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ME M O I R S 

O F 

Mr. ^GEORGE FARQUHAR. 

MR. FAR^VUARy an ingenious comic Writer 
and Poet, was the Son of a Clergyman in Ire^ 
iandy and born at Londondtrry in the Year 167 8, 
There he received the Radiments of Education, and 
' ^ifcovered a Genius early devoted to the Mufes. When 
I he wa« very young, he gave Specimens of his Poetry ; 
|k -and difcovered a Force ot Thinking, and Turn of Expref- 
fion, much beyond his Years. His Parents, having a 
numerous Iflue, could beftow, on him no other Fortune 
than a liberal and polite Education; therefore, when 
! |he was q^jalified for the Univerfity, he was fent to Tri^ 
I nity College in Dublin, This was in the Year 1694. He 
I iliade great Progrefs in his Studies, and acquired a con- 
fiJerable Reputation : but his gay and volatile Difpoiition 
I could not long relifh the Gravity and Retirement of g 
College-life ; and therefore, foon quitting it, he be- 
» took hjmfelf to the Diver/ions of the Stage, and got a<f- 
^ mitted into the Company of th^ Dublin Theatre. He had 
i the AdvaAtage of a good Perfon, and was well received 
\ ^as an Aftor, though his Voice was fomewhat weak : 
For which he was refolved to continue on the St^ge, till 
^ fomethine better (hould offer. But his Refolution was 
ibon broken by an Accident, whereby he was near 
turning a feigned Tragedy into a real one : for being to 
*• play the Part of Guyomar, who kills Fa/quezy in Mr. 
'Dryden'*s Indian Emperor ^ and forgetting to exchange his 
Sword for a Foil, in the Engagement he wounded his bro- 
ther Tragedian, who reprefented FafqueTL, very dan- 
geroufly ; and tho' the wdund did not prove mortal, 
yet Mr, Farquhar was fo (hock'd at it, that he deter- 
mined never to appear on the Stage any more. 
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Soon after this, Mr. Farquhaty who had now no Ti 
duceraent to remain at Dublin^ went to London, Afl< 
. his Arrival there, which was in the Year 1696, the o 
lebrated Aftor and his Friend Mr. Wiiks^ ceafed not 1 
follicit him, till he had prevailed with him to write 
Play. Wilksy knowing his Humour and Abilities, a 
iured him, that he was confidered by all in a muc 
higher Light than he uad yet (hewn himfelf in ; and thi 
he was much fitter to furnilh Compofitions for \\ 
Stage, than to echo thofe of other Poets upon it ; but b 
was more fuflantially invited by a genteel Accommodi 
tion, which fufFered him to exercife his Genius at hi 
Lcirure ; for the Earl of Orrery^ who was a Patron 2 
well as Mailer of Letters, conferred a Lieutenant's Coin 
miflion upon him in his own Regiment in Ireland^ whic 
Mr. Farqubar held fevcral Years, and behaved himfej 
well as an Officer, giving feveral Proofs both of Cou 
rage and Conduft. In the Year 1698, his firft Comedy 
called Lo*ve and a Bottle, appeared upon the Stage 
and for its fprightly Dialogue and bufy Scenes wa 
well received by the Audience, tho* Wilis had m 
Part in it. -It may not be amifs to remember, that th 
Year after the celebrated Mrs. Oldfield\i2s^ partly upoi 
his Judgment and Recommendation, admitted on th( 
Theatre ; ftie then being iixteen Years of Age. 

In the Beginning of the Y^r 1700, he brought hi 
Conflattt CcupUy or, Trip to the Jubilie, upon the Stage 
it being then a Jubilee Year at Rome^ when j||^^A»Woti 
of all Countries made their Trip thither, ^^^^^^Mi^' 
and Trinkets for the Convenience of their Soul^B^Bo 
dies. In the Charafter of Sir Harry WHdair, our An 
thor drew fo gay and airy a Figure, fo fuitcd to Wtlks^- 
Talents, and fo animated by his Gefture and Vivacity o 
Spirit, that the Player gained almoft as much Repiua- 
tion as the Poet. Towards the latter End ot this Year 
we meet with Mr. F&rquhar in Holland, probably upor 
his military Daty ; from whence he has given a ver)' fa- 
cetious Defcription of thofe Places and People, in Twc 
of his Letters dated from the Brill and from Lcydtn 
And in a third, dated from the Hague, he verf humou- 
roufly relates how n^erry he was there at a Treat made 
by the Earl of //>/^/-«W^«^, while no^ only himfelf, bui 
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King William^ and others of his Subjcf^s, wctc detainctl 
there by a violent Storm. There is alfo amonp hn 
Poems, an ingenious Copy of Verfcs to his Miftrtis 
ipon the fame Subjedl ; which Miftrcfs is ruppcfi'd to 
iave been Mrs. Oldfieldx For that Lady was oitin l.ca.il 
to fpeak afterwards of many ngreeabic Hours fl^- had 
fpent in Captain Farquhar*% Company. In iho I>tMj:in- 
ning of 1701, he was a Spe£lator, if no: a u'loun-cr, at 
Mr. Drydevi's Funeral ; but the Defcripiion he ha^ m:uic 
of it in one of his Letters is not much calculated to in- 
fpire Sorrow. 

Mr. Faraubart encouraged by tke prodigious Succcfs 
of his laft rlay, made a Continuation jof it in the fame 
Year 1701, in his Comedy called 5/r Harry inidan\, 
©r, The-SeqtUl of the Trip to the Jubilee \ in which Mri.. 
OJdfield received as much Reputaiion, and was as greatly 
admired in her Part, as If^iiks was in his. In 1702, he 
publiflied his Mifcellanies, or. Collection of Poems, 
Letters, and EfTays, which contain a variety of humou- 
rous and pleafant Sallies of Fancy. It is faid, that feme 
of the Letters were publifhed from Copies returned 
him, at the Requeft of Mrs. 0/<^//</. There is at the 
End of them an Eflay, which is called, Jl Di/cour/e 
upon Comedy, in Reference to the Engltjh Stage, There is 
one among the Letters, which he calls The PiStwey con- 
taining a Defcription and Character of himfelf, whicli 
begins thus : My Outjide is neither better nor tvorfe than my 
Creator made it^ and the Piece being made by fo great an 
Jrtiftf *t<were Prcftimption to fay there ivere many Strokes 
amifs, Iha've a Body qualified to anfnver all the Ends of its 
Creation^ nnd that*s fufficient. As to the Mind^ njuhich in 
mofi Men luears as many Changes as their Body, fo in me 'tis 
generally dreffed like my Perfon in black. In Jhort, my Con- 
ftitution is 'very fplenetic and 'very amorous ; both wuhich I 
endea'vour to hide, left the former Jhould offend others, and the 
latter incommode myfelf: And my Reafon is fo 'vigilant in 
refraining thofe t^o Failings, that 1 am taken for an eafy^ 
natured Man by my onvn Sex, and an ill-natured Cloivn by 
yours* — / ha^ve 'very little Eftate, but «what lies under the 
Circumference of my Hat ; and fl^ould I by Misfortune come 
to lofe my Head, I Jhould not be 'worth a Groat. But I ought 
io thank Providence^ that I can by three Hours Study li've 
A 3 ene- 
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finewztni'inventyf ivith Satisfa^ion to my/elf'^ and conifi 
to the Maintenance of more Familrcsy than fame njuho I 
Thoufands a Tear. This, though not all, is enough 
a Specimen. 

In the Year 1703, came out another diverting Con- 
©f his, called I'he Inconjlant^ or, The Way to nxin h 
But now plain EngUJh Produftions, with nothing 
good Senfe, natural Humour, and Wit to reconin 
them, began to give way to Italian and French Ope 
the airy Entertainments of Dancing and Singing, w! 
conveyed no Inftrudlion, awakened no generous Pali 
nor filled the Bread with any thipg great and mai 
and therefore this Comedy was received more co 
than the former, tho* ndt at all inferior to then 
Merit. Mr. Farquhar was married this Year, and 
was at firft reported, to a great Fortune ; which in< 
he expelled, but was miferably difappointed. The I 
had fallen in love with him, and fo violent was her 
fion, that (he refolved to have him at any Rate ; an 
(he knew he was too much diilipated in Life to fa 
.love, or to think of Matrimony, unlefs Advantage 
annexed to it, fhe firft caufed a Report to be fprea 
her being a great Fortune, and then had given hir 
imderftand, that fhe was in love with him. Farq 
married her; and what is pretty extraordinary, the 
he found himfelf deceived, his Circumftances em 
raffed, and his Family increafing, he never upbra 
her for the Cheat, but behaved to her with all the 
licacy and Tendcrnefs of an indulgent Hufband. 

V<iy early in the Year 1704, a Farce called 
Stai^e Coach, in the Compofition of which he was joi 
concerned with another, made its firft Appearance, 
was well received. His next Comedy, named The T 
Rt<ualsy was playM in 170^. In 1706 was a£ted 
Comedy, called The Recruiting Officer. He dedicate 
to all Friends round the Wrekin, a noted Hill near Shr 
bury, where he had been to recruit for his Comps 
and where, from his Obfervations on Country Life. 
Manner that Serjeants inveigle Clowns to inlift, anc 
Behaviour of the Officers towards the Milk-maids 
Country Wenches,' whom they feldbm fail of deba 
iog» be coHeAidd MA(«er fuifi^fit to build a Con 
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ipott ; idi which he was fo AiccefsfaU that even noiv 
that Comedy fails not to bring full Houiet. His lafl 
Comedy was Tb$ Beaux^s Stratagimy of which he did not 
live to enjoy the full Succefs. He was unhappily op- 
preiTed with fome Debts ; and this obliged him to make 
Application to a certain Courtier, wiko had formerly 
given him many Profeifions of Fricndfhip. His pre- 
tended Patron advifed him to convert his Commifiion 
into the Money he wanted^ and pledged his Honour, 
that in a (hort Time he would provide him another. 
This Circumflance appearing favourable, and unable to 
bear the Thoughts of Want^ he fold his Commi£ion : 
But when he renewed his Application, and reprefented 
his diftrefied Situationi his noble Patron had forgot hit 
Promiiib, or rather perhaps had never refolved to ful£l 
U$ This diftr^^king Dlfappointmenc fo prevM upon our 
Author, thut it parried him off this worldly Thcatre» 
while his lafl Play was a£ling in the Height of its Sue- 
cefs, at that of Drury'Um. His Death happened in 
1707, before he was 30 Years of Age. His tnend Mr. 
IFHis was very kind to his two Daughters, and propofed 
to his Brother Managers, who readily came into it, to 
give each of them a Benefit, to put them out to Mantua* 
makers. 

The Author of the Mu/es Mercury, or Monthly Mi/cell any ^ 
for May 1 707, has the following Paflage. Jll that lo'V4 
Comedy fwill be forry to hear of the Death of Mr, Farquhar, 
njohofe iivo lafi Flays had fomethtng in them truly humorous and 
di'uerting. It is true, the Critics nvill not alloiv any Part cf 
them to be regular ; but Mr, Farquhar had a genius for 
Comedy f ofnxihich one may fay ^ that it nuas rather aboie Rules 
than helowo them. His Condufi, though not artful, tuasfur^ 
prifing\ his CharaSien, though not great , ^were jufi\ his 
Humour y though lo^v, diverting ; his Dialogue, though loofe 
and incorred, gay and agreeabJe ; and his Wit, though not 
fuper- abundant, f leaf ant. In Jhort his Plays have, upon the 
fwbole, a certain Air of Novelty and Mirth, every Time they 
are reprefented \ and fuch as love to laugh at the theatre 
nvill probably miff him more than they novo imagine. He 
fctms to have been a Man of Genius, rather fprightly 
than great, rather flowery than folid. His Comedies 
are divertiog, becaufe his Charaders are natural, and 
A 4 ^ fuck 
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fuch as we frequently meet with ; but he has ufed n(t \ 
Art in drawing them, nor does thore appear any Force 1 
of Thinking, or deep Penetration into Nature, in any of | 
his Performances ; but rather^ fuperficial View, pleafanc ^ 
eapugh to the Eye, tho* capable of leaving no great 'i 
ImpreiHon on the Mind. He had, it muft be allowed, 
a lively Imagination ; but then it was not capable of 
any great Compafs. He had Wit too ; but it was of 
fucb a Kind, that k rather loft than gained by being 
dwelt upon : and it is certainly: true, that his Comedies* 
in general owe their Succefs as much to the Player as to 
any thing intrin£cally excellent in themfelves. 

However, if the Sale of Books be any Proof of their 
Merit, there is Reafon enough to think well of Mr. 
Farfuhar ; for the Eighth Edition df his Works, con- 
taining all his Poems, Efiays, and Comedies, publifhed- 
in his Life- time, was printed in L^mfia, in z vols. I2m0r 
in the Year 1742. 
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TO THE 

READER. 

SIR, 

/N this ColUaion of Letters^ it is hut nafonahle that you 
Jhould ha've one among the reji ; and tbo* I may ivant the 

Honour of your Acquaintance^ yet he affur'^dy there is n9 
V erf en in theiForU more<iviUing to ohligeyou than your hum* 
bk Seyvanr, I have heard fuch a CharaSier of your Honour ^ 
your Wit^ your Judgment ^ your Learnings and your Candour^ 
that I am in a perfeH Rapture to think hoiv happy IJhall be 
in your Hands* 

It ivas a good ancient Cuftom with our Forefathers f to he* 
gifi their Pre/aces ivith Kind Reader. / nuould ha've re* 
njiv*d that Fajbion ivilh all my Heart, and caWdyou Cour- 
teous, or Gentle Reader, as you 'very ivell defernje\ hut 
1 thought the Stile a little too ohjolete for a Bock that I de- 
Jiga*d Jhould he a Beau. For you mujl underjiand. Sir, that 
ibis Gentleman is Stan new from Top to Toe, talks of e'verf 
Thing hut Religion, admires himfelf <v£ry much,* and his 
greatefi Ambition is to pleafe the Ladies, But to finijh his 
Qhara^er, he is perfeh^y cimil to every Body he meets, and 
'with a more particular and profound Refpeh does he run tB 
ii/s your Hands. 

He is none ofihofe Bu ly- books that come bluff into the World , 
wh Damme, Reader, you*re a Blockhead if you don't 
commend me. No, no. Sir ■ -If you like him, why 

)ou have all the Senfe that he thought you- hqd 
If you dijlike him, you have more Senfe than he was aware 
of, that's/ilU. 

Befides all this, he has more Manners than to come among 
Gentlemen vuith his Taylor^ s Bill in his Hand, and to enter- 
tain the Company with a long Preface or Inventory to his 

f Equipments ; as fuch a Ihing cojlfo much, and fuch a Thing 
is worth fo much^ the Work of fuch a Part is excellent, the 
A 5 Fajhion 
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Fajhionfrom Paris, and the Taylor a Frenchmaa ; you mtiji 
pardon him for that^ Sir : Jf you like the Suit, taking it all 
togefhiff cfpro*vi his Fancy ^ andaUouo it becomes binty he's 
your very tumhk Servant* 

Moreover, Sir, I v/ou'd have you to knovj^ that this Gen* 
tleman is offome Circuinfiance and Condition, and has not 
been engaged in the Shifts that fome late Sparks are put to for 
their Jfabilimenis^ voho ferrit all the Wit-brokers in Tovjn^ 
taking up from feveral Places, and ,firut in a fecond-hand 
Finery t patched up of the Scraps and Remnants of the emi- 
nent Men of the Age. For I muft tell you. Sir, iho^ his 
Cloaths be but plain, yet they are his ovjn, taken up handfomcly 
at one Place, vthere he may have Credit for as much more, 
nvben thefe are ivorn cut, 

^nd novi, dear Sir, let me intreatyou ta receive him vuith 
the u/uaJ Forms of Civility ; if you be a Courtier^ you voill 
/hefwyour Breedings receive him voitb a fine ere Smile, fvoear 
to do him all the Service you can, and you ivill certainly keep 
your Wor d ■ as you us*d to do. From the City he expels 
more than an ordinary Reception, becaufe he is become one of 
their Honourable Society.; he is bound to his BookfelUr, and 
ten to one may ferve feven Years in his Shop, if the Tovuh 
don^t club to pur chafe his Freedom ; he expeSis good garter 
from the Wits and Critics, becaufe he fets up for neither i , 
Mfides, he has fcatter*d fome little Nonfenfe here and there ^ 
thai ih^ might not be dtfappointed of their Prey, But his 
greatef Concern is for his Entertainment y:ith the Ladies ^ ^ 
refolv^d ho*wever not to complain, thinking it a greater Honour 
to fall a Sacrifice to the Refentment of the Fair, than to livt 
by thi Approbation of Men, Tho* he hasfomfi Grounds for a . 
morei moderate Fate at their Hands, becaufe a great Part of * 
the Work twasfrft deJtgn*dfor one of that Sex, vuithout any . 
farther Confideration of pleafing the World ; and the Beau- . 
ties of the Book, if there he any, voere brought from a Lady*s 
Cabinet to the Prefs ; and if it can but from the Prefs get back 
again into the Ladies Clofets, there may it refi, andJPeace^ 
be vjitb it, 

Novj, Sir, as vje met good Friends, pray let us pari fo ; . 
/ hate quarrelling mortally, and efpecially vjith a P erf on of 
your prefent Cbara^er and Condition ; and as you like mj 
Mpiftolary. Stile, vje Jhall fettle a farther Correfpottdence, 
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h the Death of General Schombcrg, kilTd 
at the Boyn. 

A Pindaric K*. 

I- 
HAT difmal Damp kts overfprcad the 

j.H War? 

i<^ The Vidor gives more than the Conqiier'd 
?^ fears : 

y^ The Streams of Blood are loft in Floods of 
Tears, 

ind Vidory with drooping Wings cornea flagging 
from afar* 

♦ IL 
The Britifi Lion roars 
Along the fatal Shores ; 
V IhemtMn Harp in mournful Strains, 
fixt with the Eccbo of the Flood, complains : 
band whofe reHeAing Banks the grieving Voice^ , 
Shakes with a trembling Noife, 
As if afraid to tell . 
tow the Greats Martial, Godlike Scbomberg fell*:. 

III.. 

Gods ! How he flood, . 

All terrible in Blood, . 
topping the Torrent ofhii Foes, and Current of the 
Te, Mo/es like, with Sword ii.ilcad of Wand, . (Flood. . 
^his redder Sea of Gore couM Arait command ; . 
tt not, like Mofes^ to fecurc his Flight, , 
4lC Spite of Waves and Tidcs^ to meet and itght. 

A 6. lY/. 
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IV. 

he labouring Guits oppos'd his Paflage o'er 

With Throws tormented on the Shore, ^ 

Of whicli delivered, they ftart back and roar, , 

As frighted as the Monller which they bore. 

The furious Offspring fwath'd in curling Smoak,. 
And wrapt in Bands of Fire, 
Hot with its ParcHiV fulph*rous Ire, 

And wing'd with Death, flies hifling to the Stroke* 

V. 

Like feme great rugged TowV, 

The ancient Seat of Pow'r, 
Bending with Age its venerable Halls, 
With old and craggy Wrinkles on its Walls, 
The Neighbour's Terror whilil it ftands, and Rufn when 

Thus mighty Schomberg fell — (it falls*. 

Spreading wide Ruins o'er the Ground, 
With Defolation all around, 

Crufhing with deilrudlive Weight 

The Foes that undermine his feat ; 
\Vhilft Viaoryy that always fpread 
Her tow'ring Pinions o'er his Army's Head, 
Making his Banner ftill her Lure, 
Like Mariu5\ Vultures, to make Conqueft fure. 
Seeing the fpacious Downfal fo bemoan'd, 
Perch'd on the Ruins, clapc her Wings, and groan'd. 

VL 

Thus • IfraeV^ Hero 'twixt the Pillars fat. 

The Ne plus ultra of his Fate ; 

Thefe Columns which upheld his Name, 

Much longer by their Fall, 
Than thofe txt'^tA ftrong and tall, 
The (landing Limits ^iAlcides*^ Famc^ 

He fat depriv'd of Sight, ' 

Like a black rolling Cloud involv'd in Night, 
Conceiving Thunder in its fwelling Womb, 
Big with furpizing Fate, and rufhing Doom : 
No Flafh the fuddcn Bolt muft here difclofe : 
The Lightning, of his Eyes extinguifh'd by his Foes. 

Hit 
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His Foes induftrious in their juggling Fate, 

Him flaviihly enchaln'd we fee. 

To what rouft fet him free. 
And them his cheated Keepers captivate. 
He ihook his Chains with fach a Noife, 

The trembling Rout, 

Amidft their Joy8» 

GazM all about. 
And heard t^ real Samp/on in the Voice : 

They faw him too, 'twas Samp/on all, 

Who*by his Thundring Fall 

Gave the load dread Alarm, 
Dragging a Train of Vengeance by each Giant Arm, 
Their chilling Fears did fuch Amazement frame. 
They feem'd all fHflFand dead before the Ruin came : 
The Ruin ! only fuch unto his Foes ; 
From thence his glorious Monument arofe ; 
But TVm/'s corroding Teeth, in fpite of Stone, 
Has eat thro' all, and even the very Ruin's gone : 
But Scbomherf;*% Monument (hall ne'er decay. 

The gliding Boyn 
Time never can disjoin. 
Nor on its Floods impofe his Laws ; 
They Aide, untouched, from his devouring Jaws, 
And always running, yet muft ever day. 

vir. 

Hark ! how the Trumpets hollow Clangors found F 
The Army has receiv'd an univerfal Wound : 
The Death of Scbombtrg hung 
On every fault'ring Tongue, 
Whilft pallid Grief did place 
A fympathizing Death in every Soldier's Face : 
But hold, ye mighty Chiefs, 
1 Safpend your needlefs Griefs, 

I And let vidtorioos Joy your Arms adorn j 

The mighty Warrior's Ghoft^ 
! Upon the Stygian Coaft, 

Voar Sorrows, more than his own Fate, does mourn. 

He fcorns to be lamented fo, 
J^oving in (lately triumph to the Shades below, 
^^iiold the Sprites that lately felt the Blow 

Of 
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Of his commanding warlike Arm, 
They fhivering all fiart wido^ and even more fleeting 

As if that powerful Hand, ^ [grow j 

That cou'd their grofler Shapes alive command. 
Had Piower to. diflblve. their airy Form. 

VIII. 
Then let not funeral Plaints his Trophies wrong. 
Let Spoils and Pageants march his Hearfe along,, 
And fhbut his Cpnclamatum in Triumphal Song, 
All baleful Cyprus muft be here deny'xl, . 
But Laurel Wreaths fix in their blooming Pride $ 
For as he conquer'd living, .fo he conquering dy'd. 

JVritUn on Orinda'j foms lent to a Lady, in Imi* 
tation of Ovid. 

ME Damon fends his amorous Canfe to plead, , 
Oritula mu£ for Dumond wterftiit : 
Me has he chofe to move your angry Mind, 
Me the foft Fav'rite of the fofter Kind. 
Me has he chofe your rigorous Breaft to move. 
He knows my Force in Poetry and Love. 
Me has he choie' to tell his anxious Pain ; 
Read me, and read the Pafiion of the Swain. 
Whatever Power of Love my Lines can (how, , 
It falls far fliort of what he feels for you : 
Where'er Orintla melts in moving Strains, 
Think, Calia^ think that Dam9n thus complains : 
Whene'er I grieve, think Damon grieves for you, 
Pjty the Swain that does fo humbly fue : 
This Damon begs, Orinda begs it too. 



Ti the ingenious Lady^ Juthor of the Fatal Friend- 
Ihip, defign^dfor a Recommendatory Copy to her Play. 

LET others call the facred Njne to aid 
r Their moving Thoughts, in moving Numbers laid ; 
Invoke the fiery God, with all the Throng, 
Tiiat ancient Bards implor'd to guid^ their Song ; 

Whilii: 



} 
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Whilft I for nobler iDfpirauoft fae, 

Scoroing thdr weaker Help9» iavokinff yea. 

YoH, who alone have PoVr our Thoughts to raifc. 

And wing oar Fancy. to attempt yoqr Praife, 

Nought but your charming Beauty can difpenfe 

A Flame fumcient to defcnbe your Senfe. 

Whilft fo much Beauty in your Form is diowQ, 

No Pen on Earth can reach it but your own. 

Go on then. Daphne^ Phahm will porfue, 

His chaftcr Fires are all enjoy'd by you ; 

You are his^ fairer N^mph, you bear his Laurel t00< 

Go on, thou Champion for thy Sex de/ign'd. 

And prov« the Mufes are of Female Kind ; 

Let diflant Nations Englijh Beauties prize. 

As much for Charms of Wit, as Pow'r of Eyes : 

Your moving Scenes the ravifh'd Audience drew. 

Raptures we felt, as when your Eyes we view ; 

Such Arts were us'd to mix our Hopes and Fears^ 

You made Grief pjcafing, and we froil'd in Tears. 

Thus Lovers view a Miftrefs's Difdain, 

And love to look, tbo' fure to look in Pain. 

Th' EfFcdls of labonr'd Art your Work reveal?, . 

Yet a fuperior Art that Art conceals. 

Here Nature gains, tho' naked, thus dif^lay'd; 

Like Beauty, moil adorn*d, when leaftarray'd. . 

Go on then, doubly arm'd, to conquer Men ; 

Fh^hus his Harp and Bow, you boaft your Eyes and PttJ* 

All to the firfl without Reluctance yield, 

Biit your vidprious Pen has forc'd the Field. . 



Ah Epigram on the Riding-Houfe /« Dublin, 7W^</^ 
into a CbapeL 

A Chapel of the Riding-Houfe is made ;. 
We thus once more fee Chrifi in Manger laid $;. 
Where dill we find the Jockey Trade fupply*d, 
Tjie Layman .bridled^, and the CUrgy ride. 



ain'd ; / 

Banks he r 
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To a Lady^ being detained from vijiting her hy m 
Storm. 

SO poor Leander view'd the Seftian Shore, 
Whilft Winds and Waves opposM his PafTage o'er ; 
More moift with Tears, becaufe hy Floods reftrain'd. 
Than in thefe Floods had he his Wifh obtain'* 
So dro^^'d yet burnt within, upon the '. 

lean'd ; 
Lean'dy begging Calms ; and as he begging lay, 
Implor'd with Sighs the Winds, with Tears the Sea, 
One wou'd Have thought by all thefe Mixtures fent,. 
To raife a fecond greater Storm he meant. 
Juft fo whilft kept from you by Storms I weep ; 
The Winds my Sighs, my Tears augment the Deep ; 
With flowing Eyes I view the diftant Side, 
The Space that parts us doth myfelf divide. 
Here's only left the poor external Part, 
Whilft you, where'er you move, poflefs my Heart. 
Depriv'd of Love, and your bleft Sight, I die, 
Whilft you the firft, and Storms the laft deny. 

The Lover's Night. 

TH E ^flght's black Curtain o'er the World was 
fprcad. 
And all Mankind lay Emblems of the Dead ; 
A deep and awful Silence, void of Light. 
With duiky Wings fat brooding o'er rhe Night : 
The rolling Orbs mov'd flow from Eaft to Weft, 
With Harmony that lull'd the World to Reft ; 
The Moon withdrawn, the oozy Floods lay dead, 
The very influence of the Moon was fled ; 
Some twinkling Stars, that thro' the Clouds did peep» 
Seeming to wink as if they wanted Sleep ; 
All Nature hufti'd, as when diftblv'd and laid 
In filent Chaos ere the World was made ; 
Only the Beating of the Lover's Breaft 
Made Noife enough, to keep his Eyes from Reft f 
His little World, not like the greater, lay. 
In loudeft Tumults of diforder'd Day ^ 

Hu 
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His Sun of Beauty (hone to lieht his Bread, 

With all its various Toils and Labours preft ; 

The Sea of Pa£Sons in His working Soul, 

Rais'd by the Tempefts of his Sighs, did roll 

In towering Floods, to overwhelm the whole ; 

Thofe Tyrants of the Mind, vain Hope and Fear, 1 

That ftill by Turns ufurp an Empire there, > 

Now raiiing Man on high, then plunging in Deijpair. j 

Thus DamonWtSf his Grief no Reft affords, 

'Till fwelling. full, it thus burft out in Words. 

Oh ! I could curfe all Woman-kind but one. 

And yet my Griefs proceed from her alone ; 

Was not our Paradife by Woman loft ? 

Bat in this Woman ftill we £nd it moft. 

Hell's greateft Curfe a Woman, if unkind. 

Yet Heav'ns great Blefling, if (he loves, we find. 

Oh ! if /he lov'd, no God the Blifs cou'd tell. 

She wou'd be Heav'n itfelf, were (he not fo much Hell* 

Thus our chief Joys with moft Allays are cur ft. 

And our beft Things, when once corrupted, worft* 

But Heav'n is juft; ourfelves the Idols fram'd. 

And are for fuch vain Worftiip juftly dan^n'd. 

Thus the poor Lover ar^u'd with his Fate; 

JEmflia^% Charms now did his Love create. 

That Love repuls'd, now prompted him to hate* 

Sometimes his Arms wou'd crofs his Bofom reft. 

Hugging her lovely Image printed on his Breaft ; 

Where flattering Painter Fancy ftiew'd his Art, 

In charming-Draughts, his Pencil Cw/iV's Dart ; 

The Shadow drawn fo lively did appear. 

As made him think the real Subftance there ; 

Then was he bleft, all Rapture ftunn'd with Joy, 

Excefs of Pleafure did his Blifs deftroy ; 

He thought her naked, foft, and yielding Wafte, 

Within his preffing Arms lay folded faft ; 

Nay, by thft-Gods, (he really there was plac'd : 

Fife how cou'd Pleafure to fuch Raptures flow ? 

Th' Effea was real. Then the Caufe was fo. 

What more can moft fubftantial Pleafure boaft. 
Than Joy when prefent. Memory when paft? 
Then Blifs is real which the Fancy frames. 
Or thefc call'd real Joys, arc only Dreams, 

The 



\ 
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The Brilif Auguft the loth, I700> Nnv Stik^ 

Dear SAM, 

TO giye you a fhort Journal of my fliort Voyage*, 
on Wednefday I got to Hamvich about Four iW 
t^e Afternoon, and alighted at one of the cleaned, beft<« 
furnifh'd Inm in the Kingdom ; my Warrant for the' 
Packet-bo^t coft me Half a Piece, and to the Office** 
for not executing their Duty, Half a Crown. Thii* 
Place, like moft Sea-Ports, we found extravagantly 
dear ; but to eafe that Inconvenience, we were advis'd 
to get aboard by Eleven at Night. Here I met a Geo^' 
tleman, whofe Company I was very happy in, thoQgb 
extremely concern^ for the Occafton of his Voyagt^ 
which was an Exprefs to the King of the Dutte of 
GlpifceJfer^B Death. This was the £rft News I had of 
this public Xx>f«9 which I h^d not much Time to re- 
fledt upop» being fo nearly touch'd on the Score of mf 
private Concern by a violent Storm that immediatoljh 
came uppn }i»: You may guefs at our CircumftaBcet, 
when I aflure yon, that our greateft Comfort was tho 
Lightning, th^ ihew'd the Seamen their Bufinefs, whick 
o^erwiHp they m^t^ have grop'd for ; all Intercourfc of 
Speech b^ing broken off by the Loudnefs of the Thunder*. 
We had fuch warm Work, that I fometimes allowed it a 
juft Thought, that Sat^n Qiould be ^entitled Friace of 
the Air ; and again, why the Devil ihouid command 
the Artillery of Heaven I could not fo well corapfe- 
hend. I fuppor-ted n^yielf with .the Thought, that 
Providence had no defign upon J9e, but that this Tu- 
mult of the Elenients was th^ix Manner of expreffing 
their Grief for the Lofs of his Highnefs ; or that they 

were angry at Mr. L r for bringing fuch um< 

wflcome News into their Dominions, and for making a 
Property of them to fpread it abroad. By this Kind of 
Poetical Philofophy I bore up pretty well under my Ap- 
prehenfion?, thq' never worfe prepared for Death, I muft 
confefs ; for I think I had never fo much Money about 
neat a Time. We had fome Ladies aboard that were 
fa extremely Ack» that they often wifh'd for Death, but. 

were 
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imnably afraid of bcinj; drown' J. But as the 
e fnys, Syrrciu may Uj} for aK:gbt^ hut Joy lomtih 
'crm.Tg ; the Weather clear'd up with the Day, 
id turn'd VVcftcrly, and in a few Hours, 1 was 

> fay, we faw England o^il of Sight. All ^I'kur/" 
had a frcfh Gale and cold Chickens; our Wine 
out at a ftrange Rate ; for our Sioxnachs cbb'i 
/'d like the Element. On FruLiy Moining \vc 
le Coaft of HoILihI^ a llifr Gale, and the Sea 
h. I was mightily pleafcd to view the Con- 
gou may be fure ; but as I flood upon the Pcsf 
J its firtt Appearance with my Pir/ptdivt^ I had 
Elebuke for my Curiofuy by a great Sea, that 
Fore and Jft^ that I was feafunM for a Duulman 
jtely. Whether this be a Compliment of Salu- 
ifually paid to Strangers, or that the Bata^ian 
ards took me for a Spy upon their Frontiers, I 
ave the Skipper to determine, in Ihort, bv 
; of a Haunch Ship, and the Influence of a flaunch 
in Favour of the Old Bailey Bar^ we got over 
at the Maife ; and the Dutch Wave has clear'd 

-fight of an £rror that we Britons are very fond 
the Thames is the finefl River in the Univerfe % 
Xi afTure you, Samy that the Rhim is as much 
It, as a Pair of Ours before a Sculhr^ let all the 
between Coeijea and Richmond argue never fo 
the contrary ; tho* in one Sort otTraffick upon 
t of the Thames we exceed the whole Woild, 
* the Quantity and Cheapnefs of the Commo- 
nd I believe the Store-houfe for this Kind of 
ncluding the Plny-hcufe and the Rr/i^ may con- 
th roofl Marts in Europe. 

Day at Eleven we landed at the BrilU and 
ave a'fmall Tafte of this Repuhlick^ that makes 

Noife in the World. My Fancy, in rcfpeA 

Nation, has generally been fo fruitful, that the 
Part of my Hopes has frequently ended in 
intments; and I have fcldom found Things 

> to anfwer the Idea that I have ufually fram*d 
Excellence ; but here I mull confefs the Rea- 
;eds the Shadow, and I am pleas'd once in my 

&nd a Thing that can afford me fubllantial 

Plcafurc 
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I^Ieafure in the Enjoyment. I have read much of thit-! .; 
Place, fancy'd more, yet all falls fhort of what I fee. 

At my firft Entrance into this Town, I made onqr. 
Difcovery, which I believe has hitherto efcap'J moflf" 
Travellers, ^viz. That the Dutch are the ^rreateii Bcauaf 
in the World, only with this DiiFerence from/he Gen-, 
tleman at White*Sy that their Finery is much more noble, 
and fubftantial ; I never knew the fairefl, fineft, full-; 
bottom Wig, mod nicely fixt on the moll beautiful' 
Block in the Side Box, look half fo genteel as a Dutch ^ 
Canal with a ftately Row of flourifhing Trees on each' 
JSide, and fome Twenty beautiful Bridges laid a-crofs^ 
itt within Sixty or Seventy Paces one of another. I. 
■ever knew a Valet, and a Barber with Razors, Twee- 
zers, Perfumes, -and Wafhes, work half fo hard upoa. 
a Gentleman's Face^ that defign'd a Conquefl on a 
Birth Night, as [ have feen a lufty Dutch Woman with 
a Mop and warm Water fcrub the Marbles and Tilet 
tefore the Door, till (he had fcour'd them brighter 
than any Fop's Complexion in the Univerfe. No Firft- 
rate Beau with us, drawn by his Six before and Six 
behind, lolling luxurioufly in his Coach, appears half 
fo gallant as a jolly Skipper at the Stern of his Bargc» 
miti a fnr'd Cap like Rays about his Head, the Helm 
in his Hand, and his Pipe in his Mouth, with Liberty 
feated in One Whijker^ and Property in t'other ; and in 
this Splendor making the ^our of half a Dozen fine 
Cities in a Day, without either Qualm of the Spleen or 
Twinge' of the Gout. Such a Perfon I take for a Beau 
of the firft Magnitude, who fcorning to be lugg'd by 
Bealis as Fellows are^to lyhumt can harnefs the Winds 
and Waves for his Equipage ; and improving on the 
Works of Providence, make the univerfal Elements 
(Air and Water) fubmit to his private Compofitlon of 
Advantage and Diverfion. To fee the Wind work in 
his Sails, and play with his Pendants, mull certainly 
afford more fubftantial and pure Satisfaction, than the 
Wince of a Horfe, or the Crack of a Coach-whip. 

In (hort, dear Sam, lam not fo Wgotted to Domeftic 
Cuftoms, as not to approve what is admirable here : 
and you mufl pardon me, that I have thrown u[) the 
Prejudices of Nativity with my Beef and Pudding as I 

. came 
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came over ; and 'tis no fniall Part of my prcfenc 
WonJer, why we (hould call the Duuh a flovcn]y Sore 
of Peoplr, iincc to the Eye, which muft dcicnnine that 
Circumilance, they are much more gauJy than that 
Nation we fo mimic and admire, and with this Ad- 
vantage, that they are gay without Levity, and Hne 
beyond Foppery. Why we ihould men: ion the Duuh 
with Contempt, and the /^rriri^ with Admiration, is a 
fevere Satire npon the EngUJh Judgment, u).en the 
Bravery of the Former attract the Admiration of Men, 
and the Pageantry of the Latter draw only the Kyes of 
M'omtn : But our Enghjb Ladies are fo very fine, that 
we are very willing to pleafe them, and thus are drawn 
iBta this unreafonaole Prejudice; but we ought to tfike 
arr, that by being thus particular Slaves to our re- 
fpeClive MfJlrepSy we bc'nt drawn at lull into univerfal 
Bondage to a Majler. I'he Fnnch have t:.ken no fmall 
Pains of late Years to render themfclves agreeable; 
ihcy treat us like a Mittrefs, do every 1'hingihat they 
fancy will pleafe ns, till they bring us at lall to aci 
whaifocrer (hall pleafe them. But this is no news ; 
^ind I think it a litile improper to tell you an EngHjh 
iiiory from a Place whore ycu may c.\pev*l fomc foieign 
]kn:er(ainm«:nt. I have no more to fay at prcfent, but 
tbat J am juil going for Rettcrdam^ and departing from 
a SiOich Houfe here, where nothinir of that Country is 
to ht found but the Landlord ; for the Rooms arc a 
Paradife for Cleanrinefs, but the IJoll is a Ro^ue for 
bis Reckoning. J have ro: Uich a Heap of Silver out 
ofaPjHoie, as upon a hand.ome Counter ciight give 
Credit to a Banker; and 1 can afTure you, that while J 
Juve aBrotiicr to that Pillole left, \ou (hail not fee 
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Leyden^ Osioher^ 15, iy< 

Dear SJM, 

THE ufual Excufe of Gentlemen abroad for nc 
le^ling. their Friends at hon>e is, that new S 
of diferent Objeds continually entertaining us wi 
Changes of Admiration, the Ideas of our old Acquaii 
.ancc are by Degrees worn out by the Accefiion of t 
new ; but this kind of Forgetfulneft were too feven 
Charge upon." the Merit of my Friends and my 0% 
Gratitude, both whi<:h I will chufe to maintain; a 
J leave it to your Charity to make me an Excufe i 
*iny Silence. The Truth is, Ihave had a very tedic 
Fit of Sicknefs, which had almoft fent your Friend 
-longer Journey than he was willing to undertake 
prefent ; but now being pretty well recovered, I c 
jonly inform you in general, that every Day fupria 
•me with fomc iagreeabic Obje^ or other ; and I £ 
very much to my Wonder, that the Accounts I have h 
of this Country are very different from the Obfervatie 
that may be made upon the Place. Some general P 
inarka there are indifputably certain, as that nothii 
can parallel the Dtttci Induftry, but the Luxury 
Englandi and that the Money laid out in the Taverns 
LMdoMy in purchafing Difeafes, would visual the whc 
United Provinces very plentifully at their wholfoi 
Courfe of Diet ; that the Standing Army maintain^ \ 
the Dutch for their Security againft a foreign Fon 
are not half fo expenfive as the Fifty thoufand Lawy( 
kept up by our civil Fadions in England^ for no oth 
Ufe but to fet us continually by the Ears ; People, li! 
the Jenvh that are tolerated in all Governments for t 
Intcreft of the Public, while their main Drift is to c 
rich themfelves, and who by their Gettings and Cu 
ning have brought their Riches and Practice into 
Proverb. The Lawyers here put the Queftion onl 
Whether the Thing be lawful ? and upon Applicati< 
to the Statutes the Controverfy is immediately d 
termined. But our Cafuifts at Weftminfter difpute n 
§Q mirch upon the Legality of the Cauie^ as upon tl 

Lett 
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:tter of the Law, and make more Cavils r»n the 
leaning of the Words that (hould ditermirie Juflice, 
uiQ upon the Equity of the Allegations cuntendcd tor 
Y the Parties ; and the Bulk of our Laws have Jondcd 
iftice To heavily, that 'tis become a burden to the 
eople, who in Regard of their Sufferings in this Kind 
kould borrow an Appellation from Phyfic, and be 
iird PasiiHts rather than Cliemti, 
Another Thing worth Confideration, in Refptd of 
kie Laws in Hmand^ is this: None but ho:;tJl Men 
Aake Eftates by their Pradice ; fi^T the Tiding with the 
none Party brings the Lawyer into Contempt, and 
ays nim under a fevere Keprehenfiun, cither of Ig- 
norance in his Bufinefs, or Knavery to the People: 
dence it comes to paf?, that Injuflice, not finding a 
Patron to fupport its Caufe, is forc'd to remove to a 
leighhouring Country, where the wrong Side was never 
known to make its AiTertor blufh ; where the Eloquence 
of ^— -^rf and the Impudence of ^— -« arc pliMjfible 
Pretences for patronizing Irjuftice and abufing the 
Client : But there areBravoes in all Parts of the Woxld, 
that will take Money for cutting of Throats* whether 
diere be Grounds or not for the Kefentment. 

So much for the Law, now for the Cofpel, Sam. 
I think Holland may contend for the Catholic Church 
with any Part in Europe^ becaufe it is more univerfal 
in its Religion than any Country in the Univerfr. 
Tis a pleafant Thing to fee Chrijiianu Mah^netani^ 
Tmvj, FroieftantSf Papifts^ Armtnians and Gntks^ fwarm- 
in? together like a Hive of Bees, without One Sting 
of Devotion to hurt one another ; they all agree about 
the Bufinefs of this Life, btcaufe a Community in 
Trade is the Interell they drive at ; and they never 
joftle in the Way to the Life to come, becaufe tstry 
one takes a different Road. One great Caufe of this (o 
amicable a Correfpondence and Agreement, is, that 
only the Laity of thcfe Profeflicns compofe the Mix- 
tare; here are no Ingredients of Prieflcraft to four the 
Compofition ; Pulpits indeed they have, but not like 
Hudibrafs*^ Ecclefiaftic Drums, that are continually 
beating up for Volunteers* to the alar mine the whole 
Nation. Here is no Intcreft of Se^s to oe manar'd 



a 4. Poems and Letters. 

Tinder the Cloak of gaining Profelytes to the'' 
•nor ftrcngthning of Parties by Pretence of reclain 
Souls ; every Shepherd is content with his own 
9in<\ Mn/fi, Leviff, Pofe :ind Prtjbiter, arc all Chi 
in this, that they live in Unity and Concord. 

'Til a ilrangc Thing, Sam^ that among *uf, 
•can't agree the whole Week, becaufe they go di 
Ways upon Sundays: This is to make the Lord's 
Sower of DifTcnfion, and Religion (which is call 
Bond of Peace) to be the Brand of Difcord and 
buftion : But we have fome Preachers that think 
■fclves infpirM with the Spirit, when thfey are 
poflcft'd by the Devil ; t^ie Fervency of whbfe 
Qifmi/Tes Congrejgatidns with Heats and Heart-bu 
^f Spirit, atid bk)W8 up the Coals on the Altar 
their Neighbour's Houfes on Fire ; the Eflicacy 
Polpit 18 fufficiently fhewn in the Pra6lice of th< 
gre^ations. No Ptople in the World are fo I 
notional Principles of Faith ; and to what Purpc 
following [nftance will (hew yotf. Two Oentfei 
my 'Acquaintance, one a devout Hearer at Conjm 
-den Chiirehy arvd the other a violent Zeiilot for ] 
Burgefs^t Mcetinp;, met one Evening at Tew's 
Jioufes and wou'cf adjourn to the Fleect Tavern^ 
conrfe upon fome Point of Do^rine managed that . 
by their refpe^live Minifter*. The Drawer brou; 
a Bottle of new French, and the DifTentcr intrc 
Predeftination : After two or three hearty Gla/Tc 
Difpute grew pret-cy warm, and the Quotations • 
Fathers and the I'exts of Scripture made fuch a 
that two Wenches, that ufually ply upon thofe i 
over-hearinc the Buille, took them for sl couple 
vitesf and lo made account to bolt in upon 'em, ai 
their Mackarcl ; the Fervency of the Argumen 
prefently abated upon the Appearance of the L 
'and a Topick of a more familiar Nature a/Tum'd 
both being pretty well convinc'd of their Oppo 
Fire and Fancy, the Whores were difmifs'd, and 
deftination rc-afTum'd ; the Argument grew warm 
the Difputants grew fuddled : In (hort, they dil 
themfelves Aark drunk, drew their Swords to deci< 
Controverfy i and had not one Mr, Ttrn come ini 
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ds tliat Predeftination had not fent one to the 
ind t'other to the Gallows. But they parted 
at laft, and faid one to t'other, I am forry at wtf 
fear TrienJy tbM you *ivctt*t go to Heaven my IVity ; 
away he reel'd to a Bawdy-houfe. Now tne 
if the Fable is this : If the Divines, inftead of 
peculative Theology, had preach'd that Day % 
ng Sermon againft Drunkennefsand Fornication, 
bable that the Faith of thefe Gentlemen had been 
te lefs fortify 'd, and their ^ca^ Works much more 
U 

I beg your Pardon for this DIgrcflion ; I wis 
to {^y that, excepting a few general Remarks, 
f which I have mention'd, the Accounts we have 
People arc very lamr, and fometimes exa^SlIy op- 
the Truth : I ihall mention one or two Particu- 
It I fou«d very obvious. 

have a Notion in Engtami that the T>vfch are \txy 
Drunkards ; whether this Afperfion arifes from 
People's confounding the High-Dutch uith the 
or that there is a Sottiflinefs in their Miens and 
(cxions, I can't determine ; but this 1 csii afTure 
hat the Report is as falfe, as Ihou'd I aver, that 
oplc in London are the mod chafte and fober Gen- 
iin the World. Tis true, indeed, they will take 
oping Glafs of Brandy, but that is only what is 
tclj' necefl'ary to moderate the Moifturc and Cold* 
f their Co»Aitution, and us*d in fuch Quantity by 
leaner Sort only, who living continually in th« 
•, mull require an Allowance to fortify themfclves 
H the Chilnefs of their Habitations ; for you muft 
that whole Families, Men, Women and Children, 
ontinually in Boats, and have no more Tenement 
y--land than a Thames Salmon ; but notwithlbnd- 
lis incumbent Neceffity of their taking a Cup of 
■feature, I never have fecn, fmce 1 came into this 
try, but one £)«^-^wcw drunk ; and ahho' his Im- 
lence was no more than is naturally incident to any 
in his Condition, yet the whole Boatful of Peoplct 
ic Number of fixty Perfons, Ihew'd the greatell 
fion imaginable to his Circumftances, except two 
rce jolly EngUJhmen that made very good Sport with 
OL. I. 1^ \\v% 
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Kis Humour ; and had not we, with Tome French GeSjj 
tlemen, prote6ted his CarcaTe, his Countrymen woo'J 
]jave fous'd Him in the Canal very heartily for his Dtj| 
liauch. 

As the laborious Life of the inferior Sort requires 
exhilerating Giafs, fo the fame Necefiity, both as 
fime and Chatrge, fecures them from Excefs : Ai 
ft)r their Gentry, they are indeed fociable in their 
Honfes ; but were it not for Strangers, all Places 
Public Entertainment mufl confequently fall ; wh: 
is the greatef): Argument imaginable for the Sobj ' 
dnd Temperance of a People ; whereas *tis very 
known, that if the very Taverns in London, with Se^ 
Or Eight handfome Churches, and One or Two of 
Inns of Court, (all which we could well enough fpj 
were but handfomely feated on the Banks of a River] 
they would make a Figure with fome of the rooft 
markable Cities in* Europe. This indeed is a noble 

fument of the Riches of England \ but whether dif| 
lUxury fprung from Plenty, or the Temperance 
Holland^ the Effed of Neceflity, be the happier Stal 
is a Quedion that I want Leifure now to determine. 

Another Account we have current among us, tk ^ 
there arc no Beggars in Holland \ that they are vr^ 
careful in employing the Poor. That their Manufadlui 
require a great many Hands is moil certain, but ocal 
Demonfiration is too ilrong a Proof againft all tb 
Induilry ; and I am apt to believe, that the Orde)'<i 
Mendicants is of a very late Inflitution, elfe fo vifiU 
a Faliity cou'd never have put this Trick upon TH 
vellers. Whether their late expenfive Wars have ruia^ 
more People than their Manufadlures can employ, a 
that the Poverty of the Spaniards in the Neighboi 
Netbirlands^ have by degrees infefled the meaner ^ot^ 
ihan't be poiitive ; but nothing is more certain, tf 
that a well-difpos'd Chriftian may find as many Obji 
of Charity here as in any Part of England^ if we mij^j 
judge of their Wants by the Fervency of their Cries* 

I do believe that the Charity of the Dutch is no greiifc 
Encouragement to Beggars ; which is the Reafon (t 
conceive) why .the Poor flock all to the Highways m 
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9IK//, where tht Opportunity is good for Appli* 
o Strangers. 

thefe* and Tome other fach-like ParticulafSt I 
t a Matter of Speculation, how the Gener^ity 
EngUfr Nation, being fo near Neighbours to 
kte, (houM be fo very ihort in the Knowledge of 
nners and Conftitution of this People ; but thia 
prefume to proceed upon the following Ac- 

of our EngUJh that vidt this Place, are either 
Gentlemen that come abroad to travel^ or Mer* 
that make a ihort Trip upon their own private 
ns. 

the nfual Way with the firft of thefe to take 
fenfiifanti either goine or coming; and being 
ul Sparks, are lb toncf of the Finery at Paris^ 
slicacy of Rcme^ that they han't Leifure, forfooth, 
ell upon the Solidity of this Place. Franct and 
-e their Provinces, and Uolland their Inn upon 
>ad ; they lie for a Night, and away the next 

y can tell you^ perhaps, that the Dutch Manner 
veiling is very commodious ; that the Hague is a 
Village, Ainfterdatn a fine City, and that the 
\ are a Parcel of heavy, dull, unconveifible 
ires, and fo they leave them. Nothing can relifli 
•fold England \\2LtK this peremptory Declaration. I 
willingly underlland how Gentlemen can make 
Eftimate of the Wit and Ingenuity of a People, 
they don't (lay to make one Acquaintance in the 
ry, nOr can fpeak one Syllable of their Language* 
H of our young Nobility and Gentry travel under 
lition of French Governors, who, however honell 
Ir Intentions of fcTving their Pupils, are never- 
full of their Moy-Mcfm; and from the Prejudices 
th and Education, like all other People, are moil 
ible to the ^Manners, Language, Drefs and Be- 
ir of their, own Nation: and though perfcdly 
, perhaps, in the Accomplifhments that compoie 
we call a fine Gentleman, yet 'tis probable they 
all ihort in thofe Qualifications that are abfolutely 
u-y to an EngU/hmanf in refpefl of the Intcrefl of 
£ 2 Vi\\ 
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Ills Country, and of thefe I take the Dutch Language t6 
be none of the mod trivial. For at the prefent Jundturei 
ivhich renders it not only ours, but the Iiuereft of 
Europet that we (hould be well with thefe People, li 
were not unneccfTary that our Amity ihould be linked 
with private Friendships and Correfpondcnce, as bjr 
public Leagues and Alliances. An Indance of whici 
IS very vifible to our Prejudice in the Habitudes an^ 
Familiarity contracted by our young Gentlemen at 
Parity which, without all Difpute, is one great keafoa 
fir the Influence retain'd by that Court, not only avit 
our Fafbions and Behaviour, but which is cxtenfiv^ 
alfo to Matters of more weighty Confequence, including 
even our Councils, Laws and Government. 

The fecond Sort of People that make a Turn into 
this Country, are our Merchants, whofe Speculation! 
are limited by a few Particulars, tlieir Aifairs not ex- 
tending to the Policies of State, nor the Humours of 
the People, they are (atisiied to mind their Bufinelt 
only, and to underftand the Encouragement of TradCf 
the Prices and Cuftoms noon Goods, the Value ot 
Stock, and the Rates of Exchange : Their Converfatioil 
lies chiefly between the Store-houfe and the Broad-fid^ 
and that in one or two Cities at moll, where their 
Corefpondents are rrfident. So that all the Account wa 
muft expcft from thefe Perfons, rauft only relate tt( 
their Trade in general, or to fomc particular Branch 
•f ft, which is univerfally underflood already through 
the Intcrcourfe of our Dealing, and neither fo im« 
proving to our Polity, nor fatistaflory to the Corioai* 
£ut even among their Encouragments of Trade fo un{« 
verfally known and admir'd, as the advantageous SU 
tuation of their Country, their natural Propenfity fb 
Navigation, the Lownefs of their Jmpoft.s i^c, yet by 
an odd Accident I came to underfland one Policy m 
their Trading Conftitution, which I have never hitherto 
met with in any verbal or written Accwjnt whatfoever* 
The Matter was thus in all its Circumilances. 

One Day upon the Exchange at Rotterdam^ I cafually 
met a Gentleman, who forae time ago lived one of the 
moW confiderable Merchants in Inland^ and about 
fomc four Years fince," by great LoiTes at Sea, waa 

forc'i 
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fly his Country in a very mean Condition. I 
in mind of his Misfortunes by a Favour he 
ferr*d upon me of a Bottle of Claret and a 
ongue, at launching of a new (hip that he had 
Duhliii I which Vei&l ^Bottom and Goods all 
was unfortunately loft the \^Ty firll Voyage* 
tleman feem*d very feniible of his Misfortunes^ 
il told me, That he (lill had a glafs of Wine 
ngue at my Service, if I would come and feo 
is Houfe that£venin^. I made him a Vifit^ 
i to my DO fmall Surprise* %n handfome Houfe« 
rnifh'dy excellent Meat» and as good Burgtiiulj 
oyM the Heart of Man. I took the Freedom 
f Merchant how a Bankrupt (houMcome by all 
Anfwer to which he gave me the following Ac* 
his Affairs. 

Mtcb^ Sir, (faid he) have a Law, that whatever 

t in any Part of Euroft, who has had any con- 

TrafRc with this Coutitry, whofe Honelly it 

bv hit former Accounts, and can prove by 

leftimony, that his LoiTes and Misfortunes 

chargeable upon his Ignorance nor Extrava- 

ut purely thofe of unfortunate Chance, above 

of human Prevention ; that then fuch a Mer* 

i]r repair to them, have the Freedom of any 

in the State, have a Supply of whatever 

e is willing to take up out of the Public Re- 

pon the bare Security of his Induilry and In* 

and all this upon the Current Intereil, which 

above Four//r Ctm, 

nt to this (continuM the Gentleman) my Qua- 
for this Credit being fufficiently teftify'd, I 
here two Thoufand Pounds Sterling, and in 
s have gain'd Fifty //r Cent. So that by God's 
, and my own diligent Endeavours, I queftion 
n a few Years I fhall be able to (hew my Face 
editors, return to my Country, and there live 
«•• 

ire two Points remarkable enough : A cha* 
L^ion to relieve diflrefs'd Strangers, and a 
r State for the IntereH of the Republic, which 
'^fooo difcover by repeating the Conditions. 
fi 3 W^ 
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His Hofnefty muftbe manifeft from his former Accoirn 
his Sufficiency in Bufinefs apparent from his precede 
Manner of Dealing, his Misfortunes fuch as were abo 
human Prevention, a$ by Storms, Pirates or the lik* 
but above all, he murft have fome confiderable Traf 
with this Country ; there's the Clincher, the Utiles t 
greatpfl Encouragement imaginable for all Foreignc 
to traffic with this Nation, and for the moft ingenio 
Traders, who are not always the moft fortunate, 
feek a Refidence among them : and what a Life ^ 
Vigour thefe two Circumftances may add to the Tra 
of a Nation, the flourrfhing Condition of this People 
the moil fufficient Witnefs, 

Now, Sam^ I have tir'd you moft certainlyf for I a 
weary myfelf, and we are feldom the fooncftjirM wi 
our own : The Gravity of my_Slile you muft imputie 
the Air of the Country* and tlie Length of my Letter 
a very r^iny Day that has ^kept me within ; and to < 
cu(e the Matter it (hall coft you nothing, fqr I fent 
by a Gentleman who can afl!ure you that, what I lu 
faid is true. I ihall at leall conclude with a Trai 
that I amy 

Dear SIR, Tfiurs, 6 

An Epilogue Jpoken by Mr. Wilks, at his firfi A 
pearana upon the Englilh Stage. 

AS a poor Stranger wreck'd upon the Coafl, 
With Fear and Wonder views the Dangers pafl 
So I with dreadful Apprehenfions ftand» 
And thank thofe Pow'rs that brought me fafe to Lan< 
With Joy I view the fmiUng Country o'er, 
And find, kind Heav*ns ! an hofpitable Shore, 

*Tis England This your Charities declarCj 

Bftt morp the Cbarjns of Bntijb Beauties there j 
Beauties that celebrate this Ifle afar, 
They by their Smiles, as much as you by War ; 
True- Love, true Honour, here I can't fail to play» 
Such lively Patterns you before me lay. 
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" Offence, tho* not from Cenfore free, 
diilapt Ifle too kind to me ; 
with Favours I was forc'd away* 
I wouM not accept what I cou'd never pay. 
[ coa'd pleafe ; bat there my Fame moft end, 
ler none.maft come to boaft» but mend* 
ement muft be great* fince here I find 
Sy Examples* and my M^ert kind. 

30CXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 

Jognc pi^jhjgpropos^dUnion of the two Houfes. 

W all the World's ta'en up with State Affairs* 
k>me .wi(^ii^ Pejice* foQie calling out for Wars. 
{^y^i^e.fit .lye (hoji'd inform the Age, 
tre the prefent Politics oUh' Stage : 
iff^riei^t S.tAtj?9*.ain)3itioa8.both^ and bold, 
e-born -Souls ; the 'New Honfe and the OM9 
>fig contended, and oiAde (lout Effays* 
thou'd be Monarch* abfolute in Plays* 
as the -Battle held with bloody Strife* 
m^oyranting Heroes loil their Life ; 
h their JBnmity* that e'en the SUin 
quer Death, rife up and figh.t again* 
l^om the Qallery^ Box^ the Fit and ali* 
Hence look^d^ and Jbook its aiuful.Hcad^ 
[ng to/ee/o many TJpQufands fall^ 
n look' d pale to fee. ^s lookfo red* * 

cc of Numbers, a.nd Poetic Spell, 
rais'd the ancient Heroes too from Hell* 
I our Troops ; and on th-'s Woody Field, 
feen great Cafar fight, g;reai Pempej yield, 
iros of Treafure too we did advance, 
w fome mercenary Troops from France ; 
"ooted Rogues, who when they got their Pay, 

their Heels— ^i/r/ and run away. 

3u have feen great Philip*^ conqu'ring.Spn, 

1 tyvelve Years did the whole World o'er-rnn ; 
as he fought, and found a harder Job 

t 0;^e Play-hottfe* than fubdue the Glojbe : 
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All this from Emalatioirfor the Bays,. 
Yott lik'd the Conteft, and beHow'd your Fraiic t 
But now (as bafy Heads love fomething new) 
They would propofe an Umon-^Ohy Mart dieu^ 
If it be {o^ let Cstfar hide his Head, 
And fight no more for Glory^ but for Bread. 
Let AUxandtr mourn» aaonce before, 
Becaufe no Worlds are left to conquer more. 
But if we may judge fmall from greater things. 
The prefent Times may (hew what Union brings. 
You feel the Danger of United Kings* 
If we grow one, then Slav'ry muft enfue 
To Poets, Players, and, my Friends, to yoUb 
For to one Houfe confinM, you then muD: praifa 
Both curfed Aflors, and confounded Plays^ 
Then leave us as we are, and next advance 
Bravely to break the Tye 'twixt Spain and Frana. 

On the Death of a Lad/s SparroWy in imitation 
Catullus for his LefbiaV. 

MOurn all ye Mufes, mourn ye Nymphs and Lov 
Mourn all ye Woods, mourn all ye Trees i 
Weep all ye Streams, ye Foreib fade and mourn, (Grov 
Your wcll-lov'd Bird muft ne*er again return, 
lift the dull Air ne'er be ferene a^ain, 
Let all the Winds with loudeft Sighs complain. 
The once bleft Winds, whilft thcjr cou'd bear away 
His charmbg Notes, and with his Feathers play.. 
How ihall I grieve, or how bewail his Death f 
None fit to fuie, that wants his tuneful Breath t 
Like the melodious Swan prepared to die, 
He (houM himfelf have fung his Elegy. 
Te *{iuinged Choriften^ come here andfing^ 
Lament his Death ; /weet Floiv'rs and Bloffhms brings 
Toftre<w his Grave <with Beauties of the Spring. 
Sweet was his Voice, well were nis Notes bclov'd. 
His careful Miftrcfs with his Tunes he mov'd ; 
Ofc has he fung upon the Flow'ry Plain, 
But ne'er, alafs ! like wretched me, in vain. 

Rot 
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her alone the pretty fiird wouM if 9 
to the Fair, and in her Borom lie } 
ofoniy fairer than the Silver Sky : 
did the Wanton play» and there wai bleft» 
lere alone he made his downy Neft ; 
r DifcooHe to him he nnderftood, 
indly anfwer'd with what Voice he coqM* 
her Head oft woqM he flatt'rini; move, 
)read a living Canopy above ; 
loafand pretty things (hew'd hit offidoosLove. 
ibe walk'dt when me began to fing, 
tier own fireath he fann'd her from hit Wing % 
would he oluck the Daifies here and there^ 
> her Hands the blufhins Prefents bear, 
/oods he fcornM, and chofc^ with her to dwell, 
ingers did all Boughs by far excel. 
tged ChorifterSf come here andjinp^ 
f bis Death ; fweet Flo-ivWs and Bloffms irhgf 
nv bis Grave twttb Beauties of the Sfring. 
I ! he*s gone, his pleafing Sports muft ceale ; 
one, alas ! and now no more can pleafe; 
I his Voice, and dill his (lifPning Wing, 
'er again muft to his Miftrefs iing. 
5 deep Grave by mournful Cupid mkde. 
If clofe by in a fad Pofture laid, 
ine his Golden Arrow, late his Spade. 
d Ilia Grave let circling Fairies play, 
the whole Night, and fcarce depart by Day, 
I things grieve, Selinda*s Sparrow's gone ; 
t's Sparrow^ fo belov'd alone. 
m the tender Virgin mourns and criesj^ 
it dear Sparrow (he laments and fighs, 
to be buryM there, whene'er (he dies« 
ball the winged Choir flock here andfing^ 
t her Deathy flweet Flo«w*rs and Bloffoms brings 
lAj ber Grave with Beauties of the Spring. 
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On tbi Death p/tii ku Queen, 

WHilft Hetv'n with Envy oo the Earih look'd it 
Saw us QQworthy of ibe Royal Hfsix^ 
And joftlv cbimM Mmia at its jowo. 
Yet kindly lArt.ilie Glotioat William liere : 
The Heav'n and Earth alike do in the Bleffogs fliai 
He inakea die Eaith, She HeaT^o our great AUsea ; 
And the' we «aonrD> Ae for our Comfort diet ; 
Nor need we ft$x the rafli preTomptooiit Foe* 
While She't our Saint above, and he oor King bek 

J SON G. 

J. 

TELL me, AureUa^ tell me pray. 
How long muft Damon fae ; 
Brcfix the Time, and Til obey. 
With Patience wait the happy Day 
That make me fare of you. 

H. 

The Sails of Time my Sighs (hall blow. 

And make the Minutes elide ; 
|Jy Tears (hall make the Current flow. 

And fwdl the hailing Tide. 

IIL 

The wings of Love (hall fly fo faft. 

My Hopes mount fo fublimc, 
The Wines of Love (hall make more hafle. 

Than the fwift Wings of Time. 
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I. 

^HE Minute's pad appointed by my Fair* 

TheMinule'jaed 

And leaves me deful 
I Anguifh ai)d Defj^air. 

JI. 
latter'd Hojmss tMr'FHglH did nt/kfi 
icb the appointed 'Hoar; 
: can the Minutespaft o'ertake» 
id noaght my Hopes raftore. 

UI. 
i your Plaints, ^nd.makeiio MoftO» 
lou fad repining Swain ; 
>ugh: the. fleeting Hour he goae, 
le Place does (till remain. 

IV. 
Place remains, and (he may make 
(lends for all your Pain ; 
'refence can paft Time o'ertake^ 
r Love your Hopes regain. 

An Epigram. 

NS vitam pants ^ ndfis Jans gaudia vmnmp 
Omnia dans asirum^ /unt pntU/a nims : 
mmune honssm tft^ ot res tflfltbilis altra 
tts, eft comrnunis faemina uiifue, nihil* 

In Engfifh thus^ 

Aturc's chief Gifts unequally are carvM ; 
It fusfeits fome, while many more are ftarvM. 
iread, her Wine, her Gold, and what before 
Common Good, \s now made Private Store : 
lag that's Good we have among us Common, 

il enjoy the Common III A Woman. 
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7i a Gcnttman that had his Pocket pkied tif a W 
and fome Gold by a Mijlrefs. 

A Barlefquc Letter. 

I'M forry, Samf thou'rt fuch a Ninny 
To let a Wench rob thee of Guinea^ 

And thus to fpend and lo(e your Cobbs» 

By lavifh op'nitig both vour Fobbs. 

You're fairly fobb'd to let her get all. 

Both one and alfb t'other Metal. 

Your Work was on a pretty Score> 

You dug the Mine, fhe found the Ore,. 

The Devil take the cunning Whore. 

You Ally laid her down tp reft her. 

And on the Bed fhe found a Tefter. 

Your Watch too, Sam^ (Thefe Men of Power 

Muftlie with Doxies bv the Hour) 

A Minute's Time did that command ; 

Then her's, it feems, was Minute Hand. 

She wound you up to her own Liking, 

Then ftole theWatch while your were ftriking r 

Then think not, Sir, that you're undone ; 

What's wound fo high, mufl next run dawn 1 

In revelling Time, you thought no Sin 

To play a Game at In and In. 

1 wonder tho' you did not win for't. 
Since that you were fo fairly in for't t 

But wha^ deftroy'd you in a Trice, 
She held the Box, you (hook the Dice : 

The Devil was ia the Dice then furely,^ 

To lofe ^hen yon plaid fo fecurely. 

And Thret to One was lay'd fo purely. 

But what's the worftof all MiAaps, 

You dVead, they fay> fome After-claps i 

If that be fo, my dearefl Siamntj^, 

You'll curfe, and bid the Devil damn ye: 

The Fruits of fFi/^ Oats, which you fcatter. 

Is nothing elfe h\xt Bar/ey Water, 

The Seed-time's good, you know my Meanings 

£ttt, faith» the Harveft's ojsly gleaning. 
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Take Heart howe'er, 'tis my Defire, 
You will revive* iKc P— x expire ; 
Then rife like Phanix from the Fire. 
The MetaPt ftronger that's well folderM, 
And Beef keeps fweeter once 'tis powder'd : 
So farewel, Sam^ and majr yoa ne'er want 
Soch a true faithfol hunble Servant. 



May the F$Mnht Jrmm Tenple Inner, 
Tbi Fofi*s gmmg ntt, I in t§ Dinmr. 

>^T^IS a Prefumption to imagine, that you have 
X thought my Letters worth the keeping, and yet 
a greater PreAimption to exped you (hou'd now return 
them, if you have kept them fo long ; but I hope the 
Deiign will partly ^xcuft my Rcqueft : I have promis'd 
to equip a Friend with a few Letters to help out a Col- 
le^lion for the Prefs, and there are none I dart fooner 
expo(e to the World than thofe to yon» becaufe your 
Merit may warrant their Sincerity, and becaufe your 
LadvHiip was pleasM to commend them : This makes 
me imagine, Madam, that they have ilill fecur'd a Place 
in your Cabinet, tho' the unworthy Author cou'd merit 
BO Room in your Heart; whence I may infer, that they 
nay be as acceptable to you in Print as in my Manu- 
fcnpt ; but if you have a Mind to fecure Trophies of 
ibpoor a Conqueft, \ fhall be proud to recurn them as 
ibon as ever they are tranfcrib'd ; for which I now pawn 
SDy Word and Honour, as fincerely as I once did the 
Heart of, 

U AD AM, 

Tour mofi humble ServoKt. 
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Tue/Iffiy Mormngi one Sti 
oHf and toother off. 

I Have had your Letter, Madam, and aU thAt 1 
derftand by it is, that |roiir t Hand Im us great a 
dle.as your Pace ; and 'tis at diificnlt 4.0 .find. opt 
Senfe in yoar Chaxaders, as to knoiv ^your :6«^ll 
vour Mafk : bat I have at laft conquer'd the Mai 
head of your Writing, as i[ liope qne Aay I ihall ih 
jrour Perfon ; and am iaft .you baa'c^loft your Vira;i 
if the Lines in your Complexion be half fo crook< 
Iboie in your Letters. I return your Complimei 
Advice in the fame Number of Particulars that you 
^eas'd tfi fenfl xne. Firft, If you are not handiome 

' ver (hew a Face that may frighten away that Adi 
which your Wit has enraged. S€C0ii4Iy» Never 
lieve what a Gentleman fpeaks to yon in a Mafk : 
while the Ladies wear double Faces, 'tis but Juftice 
Our Words (hould bear adonble.Meaning.*— — r— L^ 
You mnft never ad vife a Man againft wandring, ifyo 
vfign tO'be his Guide. You cell me of iw^vitg 

: known Lye: i don't remember, .Madam* that I 
•fwore I lov'd you } tho' I' mitftjconfefii that a||tt}e I 
in a half Mourning 'Mantua and ja deep Moiin)i#)g C 
plexion, has run in my (Head rfo much fioce M^ 
Night, that Pm >afraid ihe will foon get in, my He 

"Bat now. Madam, /hear my Misfortune. 

'^be angry Fatosy anJ dire Stage^Coatbf 

Ufon my LUerty incroaebf 
*7« bear mo bence web ma»jf a ^fig* 

From ibeo my ebarming dear Incog. 

VnbappyWrti^b ! at once iv bo feels 

Overturns of Hack and Fortunes JVbeelu 

This is my Epitaph, Madam, for now I'm a ( 
Man ; and the Stage-Coach may moft properly be cs 
my Hearfe, bearing the porps.onlyof deceas'd jF — 
for his Soul is left with you, whom he loves above 
Womankind; by whom you may judge of the He 
of his PalCon, for he cares not one Farthing for ) 
.^hple Sex, as I hope to be favcd. 

Thut 
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Tbur/daj 1 1 o'Cioek. 

pup IS Child's Play, and 'tis Time for a l/Ut^to 
be dr'd of ix»^ I went Yefterday to BtMam upon 
mad AQgnatton, ftav'd till Seven like a Fool» Co 
i ooCj who» unlefs me were mad, wou'd never 
I .begin to believe that they are onlj^ Wife that 
lere, find we Poflefs'd that put them in ; they at 
lave this Advanta^ over at Lui^tics at Liberty^ 
hey find Pleafare in their Frenzy, and we a Tor* 
in ourReaibn. I was fo tir'd with walking thcfe 
!g» thatl could not b<ar the Fatigue of putting off 
[oaths, bat fat up all Night at the Tavern ; fo that 
Letter is but juft come to my Hand, .when, like 
f PrettyiMii^ I have one Boot on and the t'other otf. 
and Honour have a ftrong Battle, but here comes 
riend to claim my Engagement, fo Love is put to 
out, and away for Effix immediately ; but a Word 
vice before we part. Pray conEdcr, Madam, whe« 
rour good or ill Stars have ufually the moft Afcen- 
over your Inclinations, and accordingly profecute 
Intontions of correfponding with me or not; wou'd 
te mdvis*d by me, you wou'd let it alone ; for by 
[oeaiijiafs that my fnull Converfe has already rais^4 
, I guefs at the greater Difturbance of being far- 
ixpos'd to your Charms, unlefs I may hope fpr 
;hing which my Vanity is too weak toenfure. For- 
las always been my Adverfary ; and I may con- 
that Woman, who is much of her Nature, may 
e the.iame Way ; but if you prove as blind as ihe» 
)ay,.perhaps, loveme as much as flie hates me. My 
le Service to your two Sifter Fairies, and fo the 
take you all. 

Ifj9u will a^/hvir tiis^^'^jou maj^ 



Eflcpe, 
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EJfexy Friday Morn, 

I Have been on Horfebactc, Madam, all this Mon 
which has fo difcoxnpos'd my Hand and Head*, 
I can hardly think or write Senfe ; the Poftare of 
Affairs is a little extraordinary in fome other Parts a 
me ; for my Saddle was very aneafy.The Hare we hv 
put me in Mind of a Miftrefs, which we muft e: 
after with Hazard of breaking our Necks^ and m 
our Pains, the Pufs may prove a Witch at the Lonr 
I have had no Female m my Company fince I left 
Town, or any Thing of your Sex to entertain me : 
your Effex Women, like your Effex Calves, arc 
Butchers Meat ; and if I muft cater for myfelf, 
znend me to a Pit Partridge, which comes pretty cl 
and where I may have my Choice of a whole C< 
How well I love this Kind of Meat you may g 
when I a^ure you, that I have purely iedt upon 
Idea ever ftnce, which has duck as clofe to me as 
Shirt ; which by the Way I han't fhifted fince I 
into the Country ; for clean Linen is not (o modifh 
as a Lover might require. I receiv'd juil now an 

fertinent Piece of Banter from an angry Fair; (he 
pawn'd my Soul tathe Devil for the great Succe 
my Play. But her Ladyih^p is thus angry, becai 
would not pawn my Body to the Devil for another 
of Play, otwhich 1 prefume the Lady to be a very 
petent Judge ; I fhall difappoint her now, as form< 
lor I will (et her raging mad with the Calmnefs o: 
Anfwer ; Betides, Madam, there is nothing can pt 
out of Humour, that comes by that Poft which b 
a Line from you ; tho* I muft tell you in 
y that I begin to have but a mean Opinion of 
f ; for were it in the lead parallel to your Wi 
of your other Conquells wou'd raife your ' 
5 any Correfpondence with a Perfon, whofe 
18 his Indifference^ 
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Grab's lam, Wtdt:tfdaj MorMtng, 

THE Argoments made nfe of ] aft Night for ft 111 
keeping 00 yoar Ma(k, I endeavour'd to refute 
Reafon ; but that proving ineffedlualy I'll try the 
:eof Rhime, and fend yon the Heads of our Chat 
t Poetical Dialogue between Yoil and I. 

YOB. 
Thu Images an *viird 'whUbydH adore : 
1' JW Igmrance dns raifeyeur Zeal tbe more. 

I. 

Mlma^^Werflnpferfal/e ZealisbeUi 
tdje IdeU ought indnd f be eomeal'd. 

You. 
Thus Oracle: •feUwereJlillreeei'u^dt 
Tk more ambigmus^ fiiU the more believed. 

I. 

Mm Oracles of old nuerefeUom true ; 

fbe Devil 'was in ^em^^^fure be*s not injou. 

You- 
Thus mafyu^din Myfieries does the Godhead ftasut. 
The mare obfcure^ the greater his Command. 

L 

fjf Godhead^ s hidden Power *wok^d/oon be paft^ 
Did we not hope to fie his Face at Uft. 

You. 

T^u are my Slave alreadf, Sir^ you knoiv^ 
7'ojbefw more Charms woou^d but increa/eyour fFbe\ 
I /corn an Infult to a conquered Foe, 

I. 

I am your Slai^e, *tis true; but ftill you fee 

All Slaves by Nature ftruggle to be free. 

JBut if yon fwou^dfecure thefubbom Prizif 

Jdd to your Wit the Fetters of your Eyes } 

J heu phased vfith Thraldom iMoulctl kifs my Chainy 

Jmd ne*er think more of Liberty again* 

Sunday^ 



A 
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1 



Sunday f after Set 

ICaiTie, I faw, and was conquerM ; never hpid 
more to fay, yet can I fay nothing ; where qtl 
go to fave their Souls, there have I Io{l mine; but II 
that Divinity, which has the jufteft Title to its Se~ 
has received it ; but I will endeavour to fufpeAd 
Raptures for a Moment, and talk calmly. 

Nothing upon Earth, Madaip, can charm 
your Wit, b>it your Beauty; after this, nP.t to lov^ [ 
would proclaim me a Fool ; and to fay I did» wbe 
.thought otherwife, would pronounce me a Knave : I 
any Bodv call'd-me either, I ihould refent it ; and if y 
but think me either, Ilhall break my Heart, ^oo T 
already. Madam, feen enpugh of me to create a I ' 
or an Averiion ; your Senfe is above your Sex» th 
your Proceeding be fo likewife„ and tell me pli^ 
what I have to nope for. Were I to confult my^Q 
my Humility would chide. any Shadow of Hope; * 
after a Sight of fuch ^ ^s^, \vho(e whqle Cpi^pp^ 
is a Smile pf GpQd-natjire, why A^oiild I^e.fo fioivpl 
to fufped you of Cruelty : I^et me either live in Lm4 
and be happy, or retire again to my Defart to check m 
Vanity that drew me thence; butlet me beg to rer * 
my Sentence from your own Mputh, that I m^y 
fovL fpeak, and fee you look at the fame Time ; 
let me be unfortunate if I can. 

Jfyou are not the Lady in Mourning 
that Jat upon my Right Hand at 
Churchy you may go to the Devil, 
for rmfureyouWi a Witch. 



I 



Madam^ 

IF I ha'n't, begun tlirice to write, and at often tliiowi 
away my Pen, may I never. take it up «gaiii ; ni 
Head and .my Heart have been at Caffs atbout ymt then 
two long Hour8^^«*$ay« my Head, ^Yott'reA.Conpmli 

foi 
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T troubling your Noddle with a Lacy, whofc Brauty 
M much above your Prctenfions, as \our Merit \\i hi* 
iw her Love. Then anfwers my Heart, Good Mr. 
kid, you're a Blockhead ; I know Mr. F^ r's 

fcrit better than you ; as for your Part, I know you 
i be as whimfical as the Devil, and ch''';!r.ing with 

C7 new Notion that offers; but for my tliare, I am 
, and can (lick to my Opinion of a L;.iiy's Merit for 
Er; and if the Fair She can fccure an intereft in me, 
afieur Head, you may go whiftic* Come, come, 
lofnrer'd my Head) you, Mr. Heart, are always leading 
hb Gentleman into fome Inconvenience or other; was 
t not you that firft entic'd him to talk to this Lady ? 
FoordamnM confounded Warmth made him like this 
jdy, and your bufy Impertinence has made him write 
I her; your leaping and fkipping diilurbs his Sleep by 
tJ£bc, and his good humour by Day : In (hort. Sir, I 
Tl hear no more on't : I am Head, and I will be 
M— — — — — You lie. Sir, reply'd my Heart, 
ling very angry) I am Head in Matters of Love, and 
Fyoa don't give your Confent, you (liall be forc'd % 
rl am fure that in this Cafe all the Members will be 
\ my Side. What fay you, Gentlemen Hands ? Oh 
ly the Hands) we would not forego the tickling Plea- 
lire of touching a delicious white, foft Skin tor th^ 

World.— Well, what fay you, Mr, Tongue ? 

[ZoDnds, fays the Linguifl, there is more Extaiy in 
/peaking three foft Words of Mr. Heart's fuggefting, 
ihan whole Orations of Signior Head's ; fo I am for the 
|Lidy, and here's my honell Neighbour Lips will ftick 
I -10*1. By the fwcet Power of KifTes, that we will, (reply'd 
.tbe Lips,) and prefently fpme other worthy Members 
Amding up for the Heart, they laid violent Hands (nt" 
imcontradicente) upon poor Head, and knock'd out his 
trains. So now. Madam, behold me as perfcdt a Lover 
IS any in Cbriftendom^ my Heart purely dilating every 
Word I fay ; the liitle Rebel throws itfelf into your 
Ppwer, -and if you don't fupport it in the Caufeit has 
.Hken up for your Sake, think what will be the Con« 
^IMui of the Headlefs and Heartlefi 

Farquhar. 

MQiidajx, 
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Monday f, Tivelvt o*Clo€k ai Ni^ 

G I V £ me Leave to call yoa, dear Madam» and II 
you that I am now fteppine into Bed, and that 
fppalc with as much Sincerity as if I were (lepping ifl 
my Grave : Sleep is fa great an Emblem of Death* dj 
sny Words ought to be as real» as if I were {^t nM 
to awaken ; then may I never again be bleft with d 
Light of the Sun> and the Joys tXWednefdaf^ if yoai| 
not as dear to me as my Hopes of waking in Health* II 
morrow Morning ; your Charms lead me, my lacli)^ 
tions prompt me». and my Reafon confirms me» 

Tour Fait b/ulM and 

HumhhSimm 

Jfafy humhli Servici U tbt Lady^ 
who muft be cbUf Mediator 
for my Happinefs* 

vVv iKfc#f% vf% M ■ tfvv #Mb #fw #fw pM #^ flPTw ffv% 

Madam^ 

IN order to your Lady(hip*8 Command, I have ft 
ybu my Thoughts upon youx two weighty Maxii 
of amorous Policy— ——'-5^ w^T^', they purftu^ and I 
jofment quenches Loue : But i ihall run a c;reater Haza 
of your Difpleafure by my Obedience, than I fhould ' 
the Negle£l of your Commands ; thefe Subjedls leadi 
me into more Gravity, than is well confident with r 
own Inclinations, or the Perufal of a fair Lady. £ 
to the Bufinefs. 

To examine rightly how far thefe Female Maxii 
are in Force, we muft difpofe Mankind into a Divific 
which I think hitherto has efcap'd the Logicians ; to tt 
the Men of Idlenefs, and Men of Bufinefs. Under t 
fil-ft Branch of which DiftinQioii is reducible k 
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ire of the World, and efpecially that which compofet 
Charadler of what we call the Beau Monde \ for to 
ke them all of a Picce^ we muft give them a French 
me too. 

The Prafticc of thefe Gentlemen, I muft confcfs, has 
Be a great Way to pafs thefe Maxims for authentic, 
1 have fufHciently authorisM the Ladies to flick fo 
nly to their Principles ; but wou*d thry conflder a 
de upon what a fcurvy Foundation ihele lopics are 
oonded, they would damn the Doflrine fur the Sake 
the Adorers. 

Thefe idle Gentlemen (heg(*ing their Panlon for fo 
miliar an Epithet) fhou'd inew tlie Lndies what a 
ifference there is between modiih Intriguing and true 
)ve; for thefe Sparks make Intriguing their Bufinefs* 
d Love only their Diverfion. They vifit their 
iftrefi as they go to the Park, becaufe it is the Mode; 
A continue to follicit her Favour, not thro* the Im- 
ilfe of PafFion, but becaufe they have nothing elfe to 
». Some other Motives there arc to engage thefe 
>zrks in the Purfuit of a fair Lady ; as, for Inftance, 
WD the Survey of his Rent-Roll the Lover finds two 

three Thoufand a Year flill unmortgaged, fends 
>wn immediately to his Steward to fcrew up his Te- 
iDts to due Payments, and concludes with Money con* 
»t ail Tkngs: A potent Proverb I mufl confefs, to 
ick his Refolution. But here confider. Madam, what 
is that purfucs you ; not the Gentleman, but Fidlers, 
U(querades, Jewellers, Glovers, Milleners, hir*d Po- 
ti| with the confus'd Equipage of all their refpedive 
'mdes ; the Devil a Dart of Love is in the whole 
ifldle, no more than there is in the Straw and Oats 
Ml keep a Horfe for AVww/iri^/ ; here are only two 
eafts to be back'd, one for Pleafure, and t'other for 
roiit; 1 will feed one for the Plate, and pamper the 
Acr for my own Riding. 

A fecond Life to his Purfuit is his Vanity ; the Beau 
wiog receiv'd a Repulfe over Night, fleps to his Glafs 
I the Morning, and furveying his charming Shape, 
'Juuby (fays he) n»hy Jbould I dtfpair of Succcjs ? Bloody 
m as pretty a Sellot*) as another ^ hut I think tny Calves 
v« bitle cftbi largeft. Ah^ that's it, Jhc did not like m^ 

Dre/s 
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brefs Yefterdaif' Here^ Boy, reach my blue Coai, Ftt 

tie my Cra<vat <wiih a double Knot To-day ^ and <wear /At* 

Buckles of my Garters behind. Thus while his foppiikr 

Fancy can invent any particular Change or Whimfeyif- 

hi^ Drefs, his Hopes are nourifh'd by an abufive Pre-' 

fumption, that the Ladies are fmitten by fuch Bagaidf 

Impertinence. Here indeed, Madam, the firft Maxinb* 

If iJije fly, they purfue, is in Force, but upon fcarfT? 

Terms ; for the Continuatioh of fuch a Coxcomb's Adt? 

drefs is the greatefl Sat're upoa the Sex ; and a Woman ^ 

of true Senfe, rather than be plagu'd with fuch a Fol-\ 

lower, if there were nx) other Way, (hould give him 

her Perfon to be quit of his Company j for here I dare 

be fworn your fecond Maxim will hold, that Enjoymat 

^uenchis Love: For thefe Gentlemen love as they huol,' 

for Diverfioni as I faid before ; and no fooner is one 

Hare fnapt up, but they beat about for another^ 

Befides, Madam, 'tis but a modefl Prefumption that 

thefe Men of Pleafure and Idlenefs muft have an la* 

gredient of the Fool in their Compofition, whidi 

cannot relifh the true and lading Beauties of a fine 

Woman ; they cannot make a true Eftimate of her 

Senfe, her Conftancy, her feveral little kind and ca- 

dearing OfHces, which can only engage the Affe^ioni 

of a Man that truly underftands their Value. 

This brings into my Confideration how far. thefe 
Maxims may be applicable to your correfponding with 
the latter Part of the Diftin«5lion, which I call'd the 
Men of Bufinefs ; by which I underfland Men of Senfe, 
Learning and Experience, and call them Men of Bafi- 
nefs, becaufe I wou'd exclude a Parcel of flafhy, no?fy, 
rhimine* atheiflical Gentlemen, who arrogate to them- 
felves the Title of Wit and Senfe, for no other Caufc 
but the Abufe of it : Such mud be rank'd with the 
£rft Sort of Lovers, for they are the idled of Mankind;' 
neithdr do I confine the Charader of a Man of Bufinefr, 
to the Law, the Church, the Court, Trade, or any par- 
ticular Employment : I inbend it a farther Latitude, 
and incluiive of all thofe, who deriding the Fop, and 
^ietefting the Debauchee, have laid down to themfelves 
ibmc certain Scheme of Study, in any lawful Art or 

Sciencci 



^ Poems and Letters. 47 

Science, for the Benefit of the Public^ or their own 
private Improvement. 

Upon this Foundation we may rationally conclude 
the Adlions of fach Men to flow diredly from the 
Operations of their Reafon. But here, Madam, without 

Doubt, the Ladies will interrupt me HoU^ Sir, {Cay 

they) ewe abfolutely deir^ that Love and Rea/on are confeflent ; 
from which it follows, that your Men of fiufineis have 
no Buiinefs here. 

I am very forry, Madam, in the firil Place, that the 
Qualification which mull recommend a Man to a fair 
Lady, muft debafe him fo near the Level of a Brute, 
sind deprive him of that divine Stamp by which he is 
diftinguifh'd from the Beafts of the Field. What an 
Affront is this to your Sex, that one muft no fooner 
begin to admire a Woman, but he muft ceafe to be i, 
Man; and that the Glory which a Lady receives by 
the Plurality of her Adorers, (hould depend only upon 
the £lieem of fo many irrational Creatures ! No, no. 
Madam, I am too much a Courtier to let this vulgar 
Calumny and fevere ReHedion upon your Sex pafs 
imexamined. 

I fliall therefore make bold to fay, that this very 
Opinion touching the Inconfiftency of Love with 
Reafon, has cod the fair Sex more Tears, and has 
fiibje^ed Men to more Curfes, than the worfl Circum- 
ilartces of Falflrood and Perjury ; for depending upon 
this Principle of the Ladies, the greateft Rafcals have 
^ppear'd the moH pafiionate Lovers, becaufe the greateil 
Knaves make the beft Fools, and the moft ufual Cloak 
for natural Villany, is an artificial Simplicity. 

But granting fuch Follies and Abfurdities to be the 
Refults of a real Paflion, fuch Love ought not to gain 
one Grain the itiore Weight in the Balance of true 
Senfe ; for if the Lover be a Fool, this Extravagance 
is but what is natural to his Temper, and expofes itfelf 
^8 wildly in the Eifedls of his othei* ordinary Pafiions, 
iis in Angef, Fear, Joy, Grief, and the like, and muft 
not properly be call'd the Strength of his Love, but 
the Weaknefs of his Reafon ; and the fame Pitch of 
Paflion that m^y make a /l7//iz// appear Lunatic, would 
fcarcely ht diftei-nibte in- a D^Hmakt. But if the Force 
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Love raife a Man of true Senfe to the Pitch of playing 
the Fool, 'tis then, if not more ridiculous, at leal 
much more dangerous in the . Confequence ; for be 
aiTur'd, Madam, that the Bent of his Defire muft be 
too violent to lafl long, and when ofice it begins t» 
decline, 'twill prove as violent in the Fall as in the 
Rife; and the conftant Refult of a fober Refiedtion, is 
the Hatred and DeteHation of any Thing that had made 
him guilty of Extravagance, and debas'd him belovr 
the Dignity of his Reafon ; and there is no Medium in 
this Cafe between the extravagant Lover and the in- 
veterate Enemy- 

But begging your Ladyship's Pardon for this Digref* 
fion, I fhall return to my Man of Buiinef^, and fee 
how far your Principle, If hve fly^ they pur/ue. Is appli^ 
cable to a Perfon of this Charadler* 

To the Examination of this Point, 'twill not be 
atnlfs to consider the feveral Paces and Proceedings ol 
fuch a Lover in his Amour. A Man of Bufintfsand 
Study has his Thoughts too round and compafl wiihii 
himfelf, to liave his Fancy fallying oot upo^ the Ap« 
pearance of every Beauty that his daily Converfation 
may threw in Jiis Way ; but if once it lights upon thtl 
Fair, which can roufe him from his Indifference, raifing 
a Pleafure in his Eyes when ihe's prefent, and an Un* 
>ca£nefs in his Heart in her Abfence, 'tis no Impro* 
dcnce to indulge the Thought, Love (he condders) ii 
a Blefiine; and iince it depends fo much upon a Sym< 
pathy or Natures, why may'nt I expcdk that the fail 
Creature, who has rais'd fuch Emotions in me, may id 
Time, perhaps, be brought to have a mutual Concerq 
upon her ? The Happinefs that I may expedl from h^i 
'Love, if her other Qualities be proportionable to hfi 
Beauty, will infinitely reward the Pains of my enquir- 
ing into her Life and Converfation. Here is the Foun* 
dation of Love fairly laid; and now the Gentleman goei 
to work upon the Struflure : He firft enquires into th< 
Lady's Charadler, but that as a Man of Senfe ough 
to do, without trufting the Malice of fome that may b 
her Enemies, nor yet confulting the Partiality of he 
Friends. His Reafon may make a tolerable good Bs 
lance between both ; and if perhaps fome Slip in he 

Condu^ 
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£k has made the Scale of her Accufation the hcaviefl, 
fome Grains of Love to throw into the other to 
rpoife it. His next Bufinefs is to gain Admittance 
Company ; here he may find a thoufand Beauties 
nent, or as many Failings perhaps to deftroy, his 
; and to his Examination he mull refer his judg« 
ipon the different Cbaradters he might have heard 
before ; for no reafonable Man will peremptorily 
je from the Mouth of Common Fame ; 'tis a no- 
Liar, and generally in Extremes. If he believes 
le Lady's Prejudice, he may wrong her Innocence 
idrefs ; and if he trails flying Report in her Favour, 
y be impos'd upon himfelf: For the Vulgr.r (by 
T mean the Lac'd Coat as well as the Eiobnail) 
enter into the nice Secrets of Female Bchcviour ; 
>metimes miflalce Levity for Freedom, ill Humour 
avity, Noife and Tattle for Wit and Senfc : Some- 
ihey change Hands, and call an Air of good Breed* 
iquetry; they brand AfTabilityandGood-naturewith 
me of Loofencfs ; and, in (hort, there can be no fuch 
as a Woman in their Eilimate, all mufl be Angels* 
Devils. Now my Lover (hall find out all thefe Di- 
>ns; he (linll, in Spite of Female DifTimulation, 
to the very Bottom, and difcover the leaft Paint 
:he Mind, as he docs that upon the Face. Having 
the Lady's Temper conformable to his own, or be- 
leaft affur'd, that he can frame his own Humour 
are with her*s ; having known her Senfe and Undcr- 
3g fu/Hcicnt for a prudent Condudl, at leafl pliable 
id Advice, he llands fix*d in his Rcfolutio/i, and 
'd upon his Affeftion. 

as the beautiful Edifice of Love is gradually and 
rais'd, whereof Reafon is ftill the Corner- Hone ; 
cc the trifling Pomp of a Fop's Preparation, which. 
Lord Mayor's Pageant, is built in a Night, glitters, 
gaz'd at for a Davj and the next dwindles into no- 
Thc Building thus finifh'd, the next Bufinefs is 
Ite the Fair Gueft; 'tis impcflible to confine the 
of his Addrefs to any particular Obfcrvation, be- 
they may be fo diverfify'd by the Circum fiances of 
)ver, the Accidents of Time, Place, or according 
le Humours and Inclinations in the Lady's Temper, 
[«• L C which 
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which lafl have always prov'd the moil effeAual M 

of gaiAin^ a Heart. If the Lady's DifpoHtion be in 

able to Gaiety, he makes the Mufes fpeak a good ¥ 

for him ; he can difpenfe in ap Evening with a very 

Play, to hase the Pleafure of adiag the Lover him 

aav, he can comply fo far, as to commend a vtry 

thing, if his MiArels it pleas'd to approve it ; he can 

a Turn in the Mall with his Hat oft, tho' the Weathi 

very cold, and join with her. in railing at my LofA 8 

a»onc, or Miftrefs Such-a-one, tho' perhapt he ai 

ilandt the Quarrel to be no more than a Pique, orf | 

of Malice. If the Lady's Temper be more grave ^ni 

date, he can fit an Hour or two condemning the Vjc 

the Town« and extolling the Pleafures of a Country I 

nay, fometin^s pechaps he ma}r have a Fling at th^ 

vernment, and be a little Jacobitiih topIeafeher;»j^ 

wait on her to Church, -and hear a Levite thumpj ] 

and Nonfenfe out of a Pulpit Cufiiion for an Hour, 

call it an excellent Sermon, to humour her Approbati 

with a thoufand other little foalilh Fancies, which 

caufe they arc not very hurtful in themfelves, and 

Cufiom has brought them into Plav, muft be borne \ 

upon this Occafion i and when all is done, Cerem 

lookf as decently in Love, at in Religion ; and a CI< 

in an Intrigue maketatf aukvyard a Figure at a Quake 

Church. Our Lov^jf therefore writes, vifits, fighs, 

Clares his Paiiion with all Demoni&rations of SuT^mji 

and Sincerity ; all which is often repeated td.p'fav^ 

Lady's Modeftv, and to footb a little oleafing Vaafty 

cident to the Female Sex of feeing themfelves adm! 

Ht is fatisfy'd alfo that the World ihou'd know it, ; 

fubmits to the Cenfure of a whining Coxcomb, to fav 

the Ladv's 3^ielding by the plaufible Excufe of a h 

Siege ; out if after all this he finds his Pretenfions to 

Purpofe, your Maxim, Madam, I/ixje fiy^ Sec. will 

be of Force to detain him longer ; he has the A 

Thread of Reafon to guide him out of the Labyri 

that led him in ; he has not perhaps the fame Support 

hit Hope, that every glittering Spfrk wuh a Coach i 

Six can pretend ; but were his Fortune ever lo CQnfidc 

ble, he wou*d not affront the Lady's Honour, notr 

own Judgment, fo far as to fuppof/hcr of a tneccen 

Temp 
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Temper ; neither can he imagine that the charming Fair, 
whofe Senfe he has fo mach admired, fliouM be captivated 
with the tying of his Ofl vat, or the Fancy of his SnufF- 
Box. N09 nOy he is rather convinc'd, that there i^ fomc- 
thing difagreeable to the Lady in his PerfoOv Behaviour, 
of Convcrfation, which being a DefeA of Nature, or 
'Edocationy he-muft patiently fubmit to, without cutting 
hi» Throat; and he's the more willing to take up with 
Iris Failings, becaufe Time may perhaps produce fome 
<Aer Lady, that may value him upon theie vciy Lircum- 
iittices that made the iirft difdain him ; fo that in Spite of 
yoor celebrated Maxim, he betakes himfelf to hi& Bufi* 
aefs, iias the Manners to free the Lady from his Imper- 
tinence, and the Prudence to difengage himfelf of the 
Trooble. Neither is he much diftrefs'd to withdraw hi| 
AStAions ; for as the Profped of Happinefs was the firfi 
Foundation of his Love, fo the Progrcfs of his PafHon mull 
'have been hourifh'd with Favours to keep it alive, and 
as naturally withpAtthis Fuel will the Fire go out of itfelf. 
I have already, ''Madam, fo far tranfgreued the Bounds 
of ai Billet-doux^ that I am afraid to meddle with your fe- 
cond Maxim : But give me a Moment's Patience, Madam, 
and I'll make quick Worlt with — Enjoyment quenches Lo<ve : 
^One Simile, Madam, and 1 take my Leave. What a 
grange and unaccountable Madnefs wou'd it appear in a 
S^h}t£i oi Englandf a Gentleman that enjoys Peace and 
Plenty, Eafe and Luxury^ if he, difcontented with hit 
happy State, ihouM raife a Combuftion in his Country, 
turn ambitious Rebel, make a Party againft his Prince* 
and by Force and Treachery lay hold upon the Govern- 
ment, and all this for the bare Pleafure of being called 
King. I can afl'ure you, Madam, did the Pleafures of 
a Monarch confift in nothing more than being plac'd in a 
Throne, with a Crown upon his Head, and the Scepter 
in his Hands, we ihould have the upftart Prince ufe his 
Government as a Fool does a fair Lady after Enjoyment ; 
he wouM foon be cloyM with his Defire, and uneafy till 
he ^t quit of it. But if our Noll underftood the Policy 
of Government, the many Glories that attend a Crown, 
the Pomp of Dependencies, the Sweets of abfolute Power, 
with the many Delights and )oys that attend his Royalty, 
he would maintain his Station to the iail Drop of Blood. 
C 2 This 
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This is eafily applicable to ^ Man of Senfe gaining the 
Crown of Beauty ; he can judge of the Charms of his Pof- 
feffion, and values Enjoyment only as the Title to his 
greater Pleafures : There are a thoufand Cupids attending 
the Throne of Love, all which have their feveral pretty 
Offices and ferviceablc Duties to exhilerate their Mailer's 
Joy, and contribute to his conflant Diveriion, if i^e i^ut 
underftands how to employ them. 

How far. Madam, I have recommended to you the Ad- 
dreiTes of an ingenious Man, I dare jnot. determine; bat 
I am afraid I have faid fb much againfl the Pafiion of 
Fools, that I haveruin'd my own Intersil ; tho' you can't 
reckon me among the idle Part of Men, being fo happily 
employed this Morning by the Commands of /o fair % 
Lady. 

^Tour Ladyjhip^s m^ft humble Ser-vantm 
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FriJay Nighty 1 1 o'Cleci. 

IF you find no more Reft from your Thoughts in Bed 
than I do, I cou'd wifh you. Madam, to be always 
there, for there I am moft in Love. I went to the PJay 
this Evening:, and the Mufic rais'd my Soul to foch % . 
Pitch of Pailion, that 1 was almoft mad with Mclanckol)^ 
I flew thence to Spring-Gar den ^ where with envious Byes 
1 faw every Man pick up his Mate, wbilft I alone walked 
like foHtary Adam before the Creation of his E've ; bot 
the Place was no Paradife tome ; nothing I found enter/* 
taining but the Nightingale, which methought in Aveet 
Notes, like your own, pronounc'd the Name of my Dear 

Penelope, As the Fool thinketh, the Bell clinketb. Froil 

hence I rctir'd to the Tavern, where methought the fliin- 
ing Glafs reprefented your fair Perfon, and the fparkling 
Wine within it, look'd like your lively Wit ^nd. Spirit; 
I met my dear Miftrefs in every thing, and I propofe 
prefently to fee her in a lively Drearo> fince the laft thing 

I do. 



Poems and Letters. 53 

, is to kifs her dear Letter, clafp her charming Idea 
\y Arms, and (o fall faft afleep. 

My Morning Songs^ my Evening Prafrs^ 
My Daily MufingSf Nightly Cares. 

Adiea. 

ooooooooooocxxxxxxxxxx 

"Ere am I drinking, Madam, at the Sign of tlve 
. Globe; and it (hall go hard but 1 make the Voy- 
of old Sir Drake by to-morrow Morning : We have 
rfli Gale and a round Sea ; for here is very eood Com- 
r and excellent Wine ; From the Orb in the Sign, I 
ftep to the Globe of the Moon, thence make the Toar 
11 the Planets, and fix in the Condellation of Venusj^ 
fee. Madam, I am elevated already. Here's a Gen « 
an tho', who fwears he loves his Miflrefs better thaa 
mine, but if I don't make him fo drunk thathefhall 
orge his Opinion, may 1 never drink your Health 
n ; the generous Wine fcorns to He upon a Traitor's 
lach, 'tis Poifon to him that profanes Society by be- 
ft Rogue in his Cups. I wilh, dear Madam, with all 
Heart that you faw me in my prefent Circumflanccs* 
wou'd certainly fall in Love with me, for I am not 
elf; I am now the pleafanteft fooliih Fellow that ever 
'd a Lady's Heart, and a Glafs or two more will fill 
nth fuch Variety of Impertinence, that I cannot fail 
afs for agreeable. You, Drawer, bring me a Plate of 
—Ha ! How the Wine whizzes upon my Heart j 
ill forging his Love-Darts in my Belly— —Ice, 

Dog, Ice The Son of a Whore has brought mc 

hovies. Well ! This is a vexatious World. I wi(h 
Tc fairly out of it, and happy in Heaven, I mean your 
Arms ; which is the conftant Prayer of your Humble 
ant. Drunk or Sober. 

iifipi To-mortotA) in the Afternoon to heg your Pardon for 
\e ill Manners of my Debauch ; and make myjelf as great 
I Emperor^ hy inijiting your Ladyjhip to the Entertainment 
iocleiian. 

C 3 In 
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IN parfoance to yoar Order, Madam, I fcarc fent yo 
here incIosM my Piflure ; and I challenge Vandike o 
Kneller to draw more to the Life. ' You are the firft Per 
fon thai ever had it ; and if I had not feme Thought 
chat di« Subftance would fall to your Share, I would no 
part with my Likenefs. 1 hope the Colours will neve 
iaA^ tho' you may give me foQie Hiftts where to mcn^ 
tlie Features^ having fo much Power to correct the Lift. 

The Pi£furi. 

MY Outfide is neither better nor worfc tlian m 
Creator made it, and the Piece being drawn by i 
great an Artift, 'twere Prefumption to fay there wcr 
many Strokes amifs. I have a £ody qualify'd to apfwc 
all the Ends of its Creation, aind that's fufficient. 

As to the Mind, which in moft Men wears as man; 
Changes ^s their Body^ fo in me 'tis generally dreft lik 
my Perfon in black. Mel^choly is its every Day Ap 
parel ; and it has hitherto found f(pw Holidays to mak^ I 
change its Clothes. In (hort» jhy Copftitation is ver; 
.$plenetic» |in4 yet vtry amorous; hoth whidi I ch 
deavour to tide, left tne former ftould offend otihcrt 
and dia^ thciatter wght in^oimoode myfelf. And fti| 
Reafon is Tq vjgi}«^t i^ reftrai^ing thele two ^aiKlijjji 
that I am taken for an ^ ^fy-natur^d Man with my on^ 
SciXy ^d an IH-naturM down bjr yours. 

^Tit troe^ I am very fpaiing lo my Praifes and C&/i 
plimettts to a Lady, out .of a Pear that they may-iilel 
ViyAlf more than her. For the Idols that we worflm 
ftre generally of our own makine • and though %ttlR 
Ilea auy not fpeak what they tnink« vet Truth xntj 
catch them on t'other Hand> and make them itm 
y^i^t they fpeak. But moft of all am I caption 
of promifinr, efpacially upon that weighty Article o 
Conftancy* becanfe, in the fii'ft Place, I have neve 
try'd the Strength of it io my own Experience ; and 
fecondly, I fuppofe a Man can no more engage for bi 
Conftancy than for his Health, fince I brieve they boll 
equally depend upon a certain Conftitution of Body 
and how far, and how frequently, that may be liable t 

Alteratioi 
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Altfration, efpecially in AiFair* of Love, let the moic 
jndicioos df terminc. 

fiat fo far a Man may promife, that if he find not his 
Taffioo grounded on a falfe Foundation, and that he 
kvea Continuance of the fame Sincerity, I'l^ aiid 
love to engage him ; that then his Reafon, his Hqfourp 
<id bis Gratitude, may prove too ftrong for all ChiuigCK 

it of Temper and Inclination* 
I am a very ^reat Epicure, for which Reafon I hato 
llii Pleafure that is purcha&M by Excefs of Pain. I am 
(ofte diiFerent from the Opinion of Men that value 
»kt is dearly bought ; long Expedation makes the 
tie/Gng always lefs to me, for by often thinking of the 
Atarejoy, I make the Idea of it familiar to mc, and fo 
Jlofe the great Tranfporc of Surprize ; 'tis keeping the 
brings of Deiire fo long upon the Rack, till at laft 
Aey grow loofe and enervate : Befides, any one of a 
leative Fancy, by a Duration of Thoughts, will be ape 
D frame too great an Idea of the Objedl, and fo make 
ke greater Part of his Hopes end in a Difappoinc* 
tent. 

Iiffl feldom troobled with what the World calls Airs 
id Caprices ; and I think it an Idiot's Excufc for a 
oii(h A6Uon, to fay 'twas my Hiumour. I hate all 
tfle malicioas Tricks of vexing People for Trifles, or 
nriflg them with friightful Stories, malicious Lies, 
ading Lap-dogs, tearing Fans, breaking China, or the 
ce : I can't relifh the Jell that vexes another in.earnefl: 

fliort, if ever 1 do a wilful Injury, it mufl be a ytty 
m one. 

I am often melancholy, but fe1(!om angry ; for which 
eafan I can be fevere in my Refentment, withou^in- 
ring myfelf : I think it the word Office to my Na^e, 

aia c myfeli uneafy for what another fhould be pu- 
Ih'd. 

I am eaiily deceiv'd, but then I never fail at lad to 
id out the Cheat ; my Love of Pleafure and Sedatenefs 
akes me very fecure, and the fame Reafon makes mc 
!ry diligent .wiien I am alarm 'd. 

I have fo natural a Propeniity to Eafe, that I cannot 

tearfully fix to my Study, which bears not a Pleafure in 

. C 4 the 
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the Application, which makes me inclinable to PoctTf . 
above any thing elfe. ■; 

I liave-very little Eftate, but what lies under the Cii^-, 
cumference of my Hat ; and fhould I by Mifchancc come \ 
to lofe my Head, I ftiould not be worth a Groat ; biit I"' 
ought to thank Providence that 1 can by three Hours. ^ 
Study live one and twenty with Satisfadtion to myfelf, 
and contribute to the Maintenance of more Famille?', 
than fome who have Thonfands a Year. 

I have fomething in my outward Behaviour, whic&! 
gives Strangers a worfe Opinion of me than I defervc^ 
but I am more than recompens'd by the Opinion of my ; 
Acquaintance, which is as much above my Defert. 

1 have many Acquaintances, very few Intimates^ bat 
JIG Friend, I mean in the old Romantic Way ; I have no 
Secret fo weighty, but what 1 can bear in my own 
Bre&d ; nor any Duels to figbt, but what I may engage iii 
without a Second ; nor can I love after the old Romantk 
Difcipline. I would have my Paflion, if not led, yet it 
leaft waited on by my Reafon : and the greateft Proof o!F 
my AfFe£kion that a Lady mail e^pedl, is this : I wonli 
run any Hazard to make us both happy, but would not { 
for any tranfitory Pleafure make either of us miferable/ j 



Tfi^ver^ Madam^ you come to knovj ihe Life of this Piea^ kg 
nvill as he that drewo //, you iajHI conclude that I need int 
fuhfcrihe the Name to the Figure. 

WELL ! Mrs, r— and my charmitog Penelope are 
to lie together to-night ; what wou'd I give to 
be a Moufe (God blcfs us) behind the Hangings to hear 
the Chat. You don't know. Madam, but my Genius/ 
ivhich always attends you, may overhear your Difcourfcj 
therefore not one Word of George. Vm ref«lvM to have a 
Friend to lie with me to-night, that I may quit fcorel 
with you; and it fhall go hard but I prove as kind to 
my Companion, as you are to yours ; though I mud 

confcfs, that I had rather be in Mrs. F *« Place, 

with 
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with all the little Pillows about me, or in tbat of Mon- 
£car jSifonis Qpon the Chair. 

Mf Rival is a Dog of Parts 9 

9%at captivates the Ladies Hearts ; 

And yet hy Jove (I /corn to forge) 

Adonis fe/f mufl yield to George, 

lam a Dog as vsell as he^ * 

Canfavjn upon a Ladfs Knee ; 

i^ Ears as long^ and I can bark% 
. ^0 guard my Mijhefs in the Pari : 

J banUfour Legs, tbeu's no hard Sentence^ 

For I can panv and /crape Acquaintance. 

I am a Dog that admires you 9 

And Pm a Dog if this henU true ; 

And if Adonis does outrival me, 

Then Pm a greater Son of a Bitch than he, 

jj . Reach my Waiftcoat hut ne*er trouble ity 

2I. . I am already a Dog in a Doublet. 

Was ever fuch a poetical pappy fecn ? But when my 
Qt Miftrefs is iick, 'tis then Dcg-days with me, tho' tis but 
a Cor*s Trick, I muft confefs ; but I would be content 
to bark at this Rate all my Life, fo that I might hunt 
away all Rats and Mice from my fair Angel, whofe 
fearful Temper is the only Mark of Mortality about 
her. The Remembrance of the Water-Rat lafl Night has 
■infpir'd me with the following Lines, 

Fmr Rofartiond did little think 
^ Her Cryftal Pond Jhould turn a Sink, 
yV harbour Vermin that might /vjimy 
And /righten Beauties from the Brim, 
Hence/orth, detejled Pond, no more 
Shall Beauties croiunyour verdant Shore j 
TTour Waves /o /am* d /or amorous League^ 
Are no^ turn'd Rat/bane to Intrigue. 

No^v good Morrovj, my /air Creature, and 
let me knovj hovj you are recovered /rom 
your Fright., 

• Cs WHY 
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WHY (boold I write to my dei^r^ft Pind^ yf\^n f \ 
only trouble her with reading what ine won^ i 
believe ? I have told my P^Soii, xny Ey^s h^ve fpokt it^ 
my Tongue pronounc'd iu 9n4 my Pen declared it; t 
hAve Agh'd it, fwore it, and fobfcribM it^ now rnjrr 
Heart is full of yon, my H^^ raves of yoiQiMd mjr 
Hand writes to you, but all in vain. If ypa think me «* 
DiiTembler, ufeme generpuily lik^ )i Vill^ini and difcard 
me for ever ; but if you will be Co juft (o my Pajfion, as 
to believe it fincere, tell m% fo, i^nd maki? me imffji 
'tis but Juftipe« Madam» to do oi^e of t'eth^rr 

Yonr IndifpAlitioB lj|ft Night, when J Icfi yo9» pat 
me into fuch Diforder, that not Ending ^ Coaqh* ( mifs'd 
my Way, and never minded whi^hf r I wander'd* 'till I 
found myfelf clofe by Tyhurn* Wbcin blind Lpve guides^ 
who can forbear going aftray ? Inft^ad of laughing 9t my* 

felf, I fell tp pitying poor Mr. F r, who, whilft he' 

rov*d abroad among your whole Sex, wa« qever ^utjof 
his Way, and now by a fingle She was led to the Gall j 
lowfi. From the Thoughts of Hanging, I naturally^n** j 
ter'd upon thoft of Matrimony : I coalder'd bow i%W^ \ 
Gentleme;i have taken a handfome Swing, to aTfnf j 
fome inward Difquiets ; then why ihou'd not I haaartf \ 
the Noofe, te eafe me ok my Torment? Tb^n I ^n£r 
der'd, whether I &ou'd fend for the Ordinary of Ni^^ 
gMBj or the Parfon of St. Jnng's; but confidering my-- 
felf better prepar'd for dying in a f^ir Lady*$ Arms» 
than^ on the three legg'd Tree, I was the mod indinabfb 
to ^c Parifli-PrieU : Befides, if I dy*d in ia fair 4»ady'« 
Arms, 1 ihouM be fure of Cbriftian Burial at laft, and 
Ihould have the' moft beautiful Tomb in^e Univerfc. 
You may imagine, T^iidam, that thefe Thoughts of Mor- 
tality were very melancholy ; but who cou'd ayoid the 
Thoughts of Death when you were fick i And x§ your 
Health be not dearer to me than my o^tti'Jo^f th^ next 
News I hear be your Death, which would be a| great a 
Hell, as your Life and Welfare is a Heaven to the moft 
amoroi/i^bf his Sex. 

Pray let me kntno in a bhte, nvhttberyou «rif 
hetter or 'vjorfe^ ixiBeifher I am Ho^eft. o^ a ^ 
Knave y and ^whether rjSkU Uvt or die. 

Icaa 
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ICfta no more let a Day pafs withont feeing or writings 
to my'dearPenikfff than I can flip a Minute without 
thinkkig of her. I know nobody can hy a jafter 
Claim to the Accoynt of my Hoors, than ihe who has 
fe indifpotable a Title, to my Service; and I can no 
more keep the Difcovery of my Faults from you, than 
from my own Confcience, becaufe yon compoie fo great 
a Part of my Devotion, . Let me therefore confefs to my 
deareft Angel, how laft Night I faunter'd to the Fountain, 
where, ibme Friends waited for me ; one of 'em was a 
Parfon, who preaches over any Thing but his Glafs : 
Had not his Company and Sunday Night fandify'd the 
pebanchy I (bou'd be ytry fit for Repentance this Morn- 
ing ; the fearching Wine has fprung the Rheumatifm in 
aiy Right Hand, my Head akes, my Stomach pukes, I 
dream'd all this Morning of Fire, and wak'd in a Flame : 
To compleat my Mifery, I mu^ let you know all this^ 
and make you angry with me. I defign the' this Af- 
ternoon to repair to St. Jnne^s Prayers, to beg Abfolution 
of my Creator and my Miflrefs ; if both prove merciful, 
ril put on the Refolucion of amending my Life, to fit me 
for the Joys of Heaven and you. 



Dear Madam, 

NO W I write with my aking Hand the Didates of 
my aking Heart ; my Body and my Soul are of a 
Piece ; both uneafy for Want of my dear Penelope, Ex- 
cufe me. Madam, for troubling you with my Diflemper ; 
but my Hand is fo ill, that it can write nothing elfe, be* 
caufe it can go no farther. 



Misfortunes always lay hold on me, when I forfake 
my Lovfc, or fall (hort of my Duty ; yonr Coach 
was full, and Mr. C r was vanifhM, fo I had no Pre- 
tence left to avoid fome fober Friends, that wouM haul 
me into a Cellar %o drink Cyder ; a dark> chilly, con- 
' . \C 6 founded 
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founded Hole, fit only for Treafon and Tobacco. Beit 
warm with the Throng of the Playhoufe, I unadvifed 
threw off my Wig ; the Rawnefs of this curfcd Plac 
with the Coldnt fs of our Tipple, has feizM upon me 
violently, that I'm afraid I fiian't recover it in a Trio 
I have got fuch a Pain in my Jaws, that I fha'nt be ab 
to eat a Bit : So now. Madam, I muft either live up< 
Love or flarve. For Heaven's Sake then, dear Madaf 
fend me a little Subiiflence ; let not a hungry Wret< 
perilh for want of an Alms: Your Charity, for ti 
Lord's Sake. Kind Words is all I crave; and the mc 
uncharitable Prelate will afford a Beggar his Bleiling.* 
Pity my Condition, Fair Charmer, I have got a Co 
without, and a Fire within. Love and Cyder do not agrc 
fo I'll have no more Cellars. If you don't fend s 
fome Comfort in my AflliAions, expeft to have a No 

to this Purpofe-^ Be pleas'd to accompany the Cor 

of an unfortunate Lover, who dy'd of an aching Cho; 
and a broken Heart. 

XXXXXXXXX^X^X^^XXXXXXXX) 

YOUR Verfes, Madam, I have read, fcan*d ai 
confider'd over and over ; I muft ftill complain 
the Difficulty of your Characters ; but your Senfe is HI 
a rich Mine, hard to come at, but when found, an in 
nite Treafure, I wou'd anfwer you in Y^xi^^ 'but for tl 
Reafon that follows. 

Of all thefpecious Wiles and formal Arts ^ 

Vs'd hy our young intriguing Men of PartSf 

None can their Ignorance in Love exprefs^ 

So much as ivhining Words infaivning Verfe^ 

The Nymphy njohofe fofter Breaft foft Numbers gain, "J 

Muf ha've a Soul celejiially ferene^ f 

Seraphically bright ^ and jparkling as her ^ien. J 

But Women nciv that CharaSfer dfoiAjny 

They are dll Mortal, <very Mortal gro'wn* 

By Verfe woas Btauty's Empire firji ordain d^ 

Andftubhorn Man to Lo*ue by Verfe txjas chained* 

Verfega've to Lo've his ^i*ver and his Bo^v^ 

Nayp i en from Verfe he bad bis Godhead tw. 

« 's^ A 
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And nwa nngratefkl Beauty /corns that Ald^ 

By ^vobich its gnateft Triumphs firft *were made : 

A fordid Blockhead^ nvith an empty Siuil^ 

Shall have Accefs^ becaufe his Pocket's full. 
Cur/eentheey Gold — tjuby^ Charmer^ tell me 'why 
Should that tvhich buys a Horfe^ bright Beauty bwf f 

cou^d I find (grant Hea'v*n that once I may) . 
A Nymph fair f kind^ poetical and gay ; 
Wbofe Loniefhou^d blaze^ unfullfd^ and dinjine^ 
Lighted atfirft by the bright Lamp of mint ; 
Free as a Miftrefs^ faithful as a Wife^ 

■ And one that l&v*d a Fiddle as her'Life ; 
Free from all fordid Ends^ from Int^ reft free ^ 
For my otjan Sake offering only Tnfi. 
What a bleft Union fiou* d our Souls combine ? 

' I her^s alone, andjhe be only mine. 
Free gen* rous F amours fhotf d our Flames exprefs, 
Td <writefor Lo've, andJhefl?ou*d love for Verfiy 
In deatble/s Numbers Jhou* d my fair onejhine. 
Her Love, her Charms foou^d blazon every Line, 
And the ivhole Page be like herfelf Divine* 
Not Sacharifla'jy^^, great Wallcr'j Fair, 
Shou*dfor an endUfs Name nvith mine compare ; 
My Lines fhould runfo high, the World Jhou^d fee 

1 fang of her, andjhe infpired me. 
Fain are tiy Wijhes, <wretched DRmon, vain, 
Thy Verfe can only ferve thee to complain : 
Wealth makes the Bargain, . L^veU become a Trade^ 
Blind Love is no^v by blinder Fortune led. 
Who then vjou^dfing^ orfacred Numbers hoaft. 
Since Love, tbejuft Revjard of Verfe, is loft ? 
Of the f oft Sex ivhy vjere the Mufes made, 
Ifinfoft Love they catCt afford us Aid? 
No, Cupid 9 no, you have deceived too long. 
My Mufe and Love have ever done me vorong ; 
Farevoel, ungrateful Love, fareviel, ungrateful Song. 



\ 



} 



You fee. Madam, that my Rlpd-me has argu'd me out of 
Love^ but I'm violently fufpicious that my Reafon will 
convince me, that I am ftiU as much your Captive as 
ever ; for I have the greateit Inclination in the Word to 
intreat the Favour of meeting your Ladyfhip in y^^Park 
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To-morrow by Six. li you tarry till Seven, you Huty 
find me at the End of the Lover's Walk, hanging upos I 
one of the Trees, which will be the readied Way, fori 
aught I fee,*^ to bring our Amour to a Conclaiton. ' *|i5 
am an impitdent Fellow; that's to prevent >our Jta-ol 
fiediion upon my prefuming to appoint you a PJact • off 
Aflignatiom ^ \ 

IF any Thing ihonld come to your Hands, Madam^ \ 
that I writ laft Night, I humbly beg that yon won'd'^^ 
pardon its Impertinence } for I was fo fuddled, that I J 
hardly remember whether I writ or not. You'll think ^ 
perhaps that my Excufe needs as much an Apology as m^ : 
Fault; but you ought to forgive me, when I affureyon, i 
that I (hall never forgive myfelf. I have vow'd this \ 
Morning never to tafte Wine, till I can recover that 
Opportunity of feeing you, that Wine made me lofe. . I j 
W^nt to the Roful Exfhangi at Two, and ftay'd in the City ' 

till Twelve at Night ; I din'd with Mr. B x, who (by 

the Way) ii a pretty Gentleman, but has a cohfovnded 
Wife ; fuch Stories have I heard of her Perfecution, and 
his Long-fufFering, that he deierves to go to Heaven, and 
ihe to 1 ieil for fen<iing him ; and fo much for a Citizen's 
"Wife. I come nOw from Mr. DrydetC% Funeral, where 
we had an Ode in HerMeg fuhg, inftead of Da<vWs Pfalmst 
whence you may find, that we do.n't think a Poet worth 
Chriftian Burial. The Pomp ef the Ceremony was a Kind 
ofRhapfody, and fitter, I think, for ifiTii^'^r^ than him, 
becaufe the Cavalcade was moftly Burlefque ; but he wu 
an extraordinary Man, and bury'd after an extraordinary 
Fafhion ; for I do believe there was never fuch another 
Burial fcen. ' The Oration indeed was great and inge-* 
nious, worthy the Subjed, and like the Author^ whofe 
Prefcriptions can reftore ihe Living, and his Pen embalm 
the Dead. And fo muck for Mr. Drydtn^ whofe Burial 
was the fame with his Life; Variety, and not of a Piece. 
The Quality and Mob, Farce and Heroics ; the Sublime 
and RicTicule mixt in a Piece^ great Cleofmtra in a Hack- 
ney-Coach. 

And 
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And nowr. Madam, for the Application ; let us confider. 
It we are all iiipjtul# that neither Wit can protefl a Man» 
ir Beauty a Woman, from the Impertinence of a Burial : 
here is but one Way, let as join our Forces to difap* 
ant Ity as thus: Beauty caafes Love, Love iafpires Poe-* 
y« and Po«trv Biakes Wit immortal ; So in Retiirny Wit 
, fir'd with Gratitude, that extols your Charms, and fo 
lakes Beauty immortal. ^ Now, Madam, if your Beauty 
an make as m^. Work in my Head, as it has in my 
Ieart» I will 0\tw the World luch a Copy of yonr Coun« 
cnancey that you (hall be as fair a hundred Years hence, as 
foa arc st this Inftant ; all the Worms in the Church-yard 
(hall not h^ve Power to touch one Feature in your Face ; 
and for my Part, if I am not more a Poet a hundred Years 
hence than I am now, I'll be damn'd. And I can afltire 
yoo, that Mr. Ihyden had never dy'd, had he not grown 
too old to pleafe the Ladies ; and if that be my Cafe al* 
\ ready, the Lord have Mercy upon me. 

YOur ftrange and unexpe^bd Declaration of your an* 
kind Thoughts of me, has cafl a Damp upon my 
Spirits, that will break out either in Melancholy or Rage : 
I wifh-it prove the latter, for then rfhall deftroy myfelf 
the fhorter Way ; in the Fervency of my Paffion, and 
Diligence of Court/hip, which has alarm'd Part of the 
Wond. To be accas'd of Coldnefs and Negle£l is— «« 
butril fay no more upon that Subjed, 'tis too warm; 
and if I touch it, will fet xne in a Blaze. I remember 
the Caufe of my Uneaiinefs t'other Day, and I remem* 
ber that Caufe was repeated lafl Night ; and, in fhort, 
I remember a thoufand Things that make me mad ; and 
fin'ce you have taken fo opportune a Time of telling me 
of the Coldneis of my X^ove, giy.e me Leave to tell you, 
that my Pailion is (6 violent, that. 'twill give me Caufe 
to curfe your whole Sex ; nay, e^a you, tho' at the fame 
Time I cou'd ftab •myfelf for the ExpreiSon. Now, Ma- 
dam, rU endeavour to fleep, for I ha'n't clos'd my Eyes 
&nce I faw you. 

THIS 
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Hagttiy Oaoler 2 J, NewStii 

THIS is thefecond Po(l, dear Madam, iince I In 
heard from yoo, which makes me apprehenfive tl 
you are not we I, or that you have forgot the Perfon whd 
Health and Welfare fb intirely depends upon yours, f i 
prond.'to fay, that all my Wprds, my Letters, and B 
deavoars, have unfeignedly ran upon the Strain of tl 
moil- real Paffion that ever pofleft the Breaft of Man ; as 
if, after all this, they fhould all prove vain, I leave yj 
to judge how poor an Opinion I fhou'd have of my tj\ 
derftanding, which muft be a very mortifying Thoag] 
for* a P«-fon who is very unwilling to pafs for i Foe 
Tis true, I have laid out all the little Senfe I had in yx>\ 
Service, and if it fhould becaft away, I fhould turn Ban! 
mpt in my Underflanding, and run flark mad upon tl 
Lofs. For God's Sake, Madam, let me know what 
have to trofl to, that I may once more fet up for a Ml 
of fome Parts, or elfe run away from my.Senfes as fafti 
I can ; m'y Thoughts begin to be very fevere Creditor 
and I am perfedlly tirM of their Company. Xhe ^q 
x:ame hither lafl Night about Eleven from Loo ;' andif tp 
Weather- prove fair, defigns for England next IVedmfik 
Providence has defign'd my flaying fo long, out of » 
great Mercy to fecure me from the Violence of a terribl 
Storm, which has lafled here this Fortnight pafl, to ihi 
Degree, that Holland is, po more at prefent than a grei 
leaky Man of War, toffing on the Ocean, and Marinci 
arc torc'd to pump Night and Day to keep the Vefli 
above Water. I can affure you, without a Jefl, that tl 
Cellars and Canals have frequent Communication, an 
happy is he that can lodge in a Garret : There are Fe 
lows planted on all the Steeples, wfth a confiderable &( 
ward to him that can make the Hrfl Land, tho' they ha 
more Need to look oqt for a-Rainbow ; for without thj 
I fhall believe that God Almight>s in ]iis Articles wil 
I^oah after the Flood, has excluded the Dutch out oft! 
Treaty. 1 have tranfcrib'd your Letter to my Loi 
A'^ » ^1 and will confult wiiA Captain L a aboi 

your Affairs, whether it be poper to mention -Mattei 

HOW* or defer it till we come over; My Lord Weji 1 

treatc 
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i treated us Yeftcrday with a Pot of En^IiJh Vcnifon fcnt 
him by his Mother. But never was poor Buck To dc- 
vour'd by hungry Hounds ; we hunted him down with 
^'excellent Burgundy Could this Place afford us good 

■Toafts as it does Wine, 'twere a Paradife. But wc made 
VBhift to call you all over, every Beauty in Lon/fcn, from 

illie I> fs of G n to Mrs. ^— — /e ; and when we 

i|Ot drunk, we toafted the Dutcb Ladies ; anJ by the Time 
Jire got thro' the whole Aflembly, we were grown as dull 
ind fottifh as if wc had lain with them. You mull par- 
[ don my Breeding, Madam, and confider %vhere I am; 
I bit I do bluAi a little, and can't fay a Word more, but 
Ithtlam, 

M J D J A/, 

Tour f aithful and moft humhU Servant • 

I'ReceivM your Letter, Madam, with the flrange Rela* 
tion of your being robb'd : I can't tell whether my 
Grief or Amazement was greateft ; it fufpended the Pain 
of the Rheumatifm for fome Hours, tho' I gain'd littl* 
by that, for it only gave Place to a greater. All the Con- 
ibiation I can afford in your Sorrow, is, that you have a 
Conipanion in your Affliflions that fympathizes in ever/ 
Particular of your Grief. I confider myfclf a Lady robb'd 
ofmy fine Things, flripp'd of my bcfl Clothes, and, what 
iiworfe, of all my pretty Trinkets, that have coft me 
fbme Years in purchafing. Tho' this be the greatefl Mis- 
fortune a fine Lady can fuflain, yet I am flill more trou- 
bled at the Manner of the Action, than at the Greatnefs 
of my Lofs, that in a Houfe fo well peopled as mine, 
in an Hour fo early, when all the World was awake, that 
all my good Stars fhould then be afleep, is very pro- 
roking. 

By this. Madam, you may judge whether my Heart 
:e not tun'd to the very fame Notes of Sorrow with yours ; 
nd as I have the fame Reafons for my Grief, fo perhaps 
/hall agree with your Ladyfhip as to the Thoughts which 
iay afford you moft Confolation. 

Religiou 



It nothing in this Worfd 2*^Pl4 
v*d i and fittce 1 am obligM m 
withoot marmttriDg, when m 
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Religion teaches me, that i 
perly oar own, bot borrowed 
rcfign even my veiy Life withoot marmttring, 
that lent it i% pleas'd to rccal it, why flionld I repine 4 
parting with Things of fo much lefs Importance ? Bat 4 
comfort mvielf after a more worldly Manne 
that my Clothes had been worn out in a ' 
that my fine Things had been oat of Faihion 
two more ; (b tlut I have only loft the 1 
Things which four or five Years won'd have robb'd 
of without breaking a Lock, or opening a Window. Id 
fides, another Thing which gives me no fmall Comfoi^ 
is a Rffledion on the Mercies of Providence in MatIM 
of greater Moment, as in Relation to my Life, my H^ 
noar, lie. one Inftance of which is pretty freih in Mj 
Memory. I recoiled that fome few Months ago 1 wars 
a foreign Coantry, far from my Relations to comfort mi 
or Friends to aflift me ; a Stranger to the Place, moffttf 
Ae Langaa|e ; like a Child amonc Savage Beafts 1 1 M 
no Companion but a Brute more iavage than they, tli 
betrayM me into the Hands of a Villain, that W0»'^ luM 
nun'd me paft Redemption, had not Providence -ic0|i 
Gentleman to ay Refcue, . who is now at lUtimoml djAl 
fer Love of me. This Deliverance, I chiak^ may mM 
fMficient Amends for the prefent I^s* h 

Now, Madam, ^at I have gnefs'd at your Thoogjhi 
npon the Matter, give me Leave to prefent yon. with Itf 
own SentimenU upon this Affiiir. And in the firft PfaM 
I think that if the Rogues had ftripp'd you of all that f0 
enjoy in the World, even the white Covering to yonr fiei 
Nakednefs, I woo'd catch you in my Arms before af> 
Dnchefs in Cbrifinul9m iet out in Brocade and Jewels. 

1 think. Secondly, that a Lady without a Huiband lie 
very much expos'd to all Abufes from the rude World 
that the Weakaeft of their Conftitutlon is a foffici^ 
Pt'oof, that their Maker defign'd Man for their Guard 
Now if a Lachr will negled the Protedion which Pror J 
dence has deugn'd her, when there is one that begi I 
very eameftly, and hai fo long follicited for the Honotf 
of the Place; 'tis but juft, I think, that ihe meet wiC 
ibme fmall Rubs to mind her of her InfufRciency. I know* 
Madam, that your Ladyihip has a very good and wortb 

Gentlcffltt. 



lin very near yen, one who is hoth a PneAd and 
r-to jiM } bat yec a Hofband is ftill the beft GMmd^ 
'» andfhere are feme Privileges annexed to hie 
vbich woald make Rogues more cautions how they 
your Bedchamber. In the third Place, Madam, 
I Leave to a4t yoo one Qoeftion : Don't yon think 
ief that robb'd you to be a very barbarous Fellow f 
mid you not be veiy fevere upon him, if he were 
Moft ceitaitily y9a would. Then what auft I 
raPerfon that has robb'd me of a Jewel muck 
Tdottt than any they have taken from yon, I meant 
eand Qoiet? A little Thief has Hole my Heart 
ny very Breail ; the Lofs of which has coft me 
ghs ami Uneafinefii than all the Wealth in the 
could have done. I have purfu'd this charming 
from Place to Place, from Town to Country, from 
m to Kingdom, yet all in vain— — -I beg you now» 
, to confider this, and be not too fevere upon the 
}fuetf tho' the3r fliould be taken. 
u the firft Service my Hand has done me fince I 
dmi and were not the Air too piercing for me to 
I abroad after fo much Bleeding, I would have 
I all thb perfonally ; but happen what will, three 
Bays ihall be the ntmoft Confinement I can h]r 
y Defire of waiting on you ; and that you have 
feng releas'd from my Company, you are more 
n to the Force of my Illnefs, than the Strength of 
blntion, which is always too weak to encounter 
ionjof, 

MADAM, 

Your moftfiuifi and humlk Sirvaat. 



jfurtfw^inir^n;^ 



s a fad Misfortune to begin a Letter with an 
m I but when my Love is crofs'd, 'tis no Won- 
t ray Writing ftiould be reversed. I would beg 
ilrdonfor the other Offences of this Nature which 

I have 
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I have committed, but that I have fo little R< 
judge favourably of your Mercy ; tho* I can afl 
Madam, that I (hall never excufe myfelf my own 
the Trouble, no more than I can pardon myfelf 
•nity of attempting your Charms, fo much above tt 
of my Pretenfions, and which are referv'd for foi 
worthy Admirer. If there be that Man upon £: 
can merit your Efleem, I pity him ; for an Oblig: 
great for a Return, muil to any generous Soul be 
cafy, tho* ilill I envy his Mifery. 

May you be as happy. Madam, in the Enjoy: 
your Defires, as. I am miferable in the Difappoin 
mine ; and as the greateft Bleifing of your Life, 
P^fon you admire love you as fincerely and as pa 
ly» as he whom you fcorn. 



^w 
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ISCOURSE 

' UPON 

O M ED Y, 

In Reference to the 

£ngli«h Stage. 

In a Ljittrr to a Friend. 



^!TH Subint^oni Sir, my Pcrforrsunc^ in 
/ the PrBttic^il Pwi of Poetry, u no fuliicient 
^ Wr^rnt^f f.i- vfV.iT ^r^<!if)g mt in the Spcc»la- 
h*ivfi H' Lf^ijtmor I and ihc two 

e little i'/up i n.ivt .-, I, fire call cardc fly into 

ithcm •!«)* Be ''tffaat bccaufc I ^as 

r-^l^ ^ ^^ De^enca of a 

^^P ftltiii«nC go further 

tI JF*^ ^"^ ^^* ^^^* 

" V* nor 

which 
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Hazard, not Study, brings into my Head, without I 
preliminary Mtihodor Cegitatimt. 

Among the many Difadvantages attending Pod 
none fecms to bear a greater Weiffht, than that fo a 
fet np for Judges, when fo very few nnderftand aT 
of the Matter. Mod of our other Arts and Scie 
bear an awful Diflance in their Profped, or with a I 
and glittering Vamifh dazzle the Eyes of the # 
fighted Vulgar : The DMne ilands ti rapt up in bii 6 
of Myderies, and the amnfed Lait^ mufi payTithei 
Veneration to be kept in Obfcorsty, grounding t 
Hopes of future Knowledge on a competent Stock 
prefent I^orance ; (in the greater Part of the Chrij 
World this is plain.) With what Deference and B'' 
nation does the bubbled Client commit his Pew and 4 
10(0 the Clutches of the Law^ Where AiKirflnce I 
Jafticeby Prefcription^ and the wrong Side is never kn 
to make its Patron blufli. Pb^fic and Lone are ftr» 
fortified by their impre^nabljs, Terms of Art, and ' 
Mtuhtmqtician lies fo cunningly intrenched within his i 
and Circles^ that none but tnofe of theirTarty dare 
into their puzzling Deiigns. ' ^ '. ' 

Thus the Genmiliiy of Mankind is held at «^ 
Diftance, whofe Ignorance not ]5refumine perhaps t0 
open Applaufe, is yet fatisfy'd to pay a blind VenerU 
to the very Faults of what they don't undcrftand. 

Poetry alone, and chiefly the Drama^ lies- open to 
infults of all Pretenders ; ihe was one of Nature's eir 
OfFspringSy whence by her Birthright, and plain 
plicity, flie pleads a genuine Likenefs to 4ier Motl 
Dorn in the Irniocenoe of Time, (he provided not a] 
the Aflhults of fucceeding Ages } and, depending 
gethcron the generous End of her Invention, ncgled 
chofe fecret Supports and ferpentine Devices us'd by 
<her Arts, that wind themfelves into Pradice for UK 
fubtle and politic Deiigns : Naked flie came into 1 
World, and 'tis to be fear'd, like ks TrofefTorSy wiH 
staked out. 

'Tis t wonderful thing, that moil Men fecm to hav 
{reat Veneration for Poetry^ yet will hardly allow tf 
vourable Word to any Piece of it that they meet : 1 
your FirtH^m in Friendfbip, that ire fo raviih'd with 

notic 
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aal Nicety of the Virtue, tha: they cin find no Pcr- 
orth their intimate Acanaintanc?, The Favour ot 

whipt at School for Ma'fijTi £/:^jiwj, or CVv.->*s 
f/, is tuAcient Privilege for turnin* /^m'.i ;■.-.-/, and 
:g all their SuccefTors ^^ari ic «ouIJ lerm. Sy the 
of their Corredion, that the Endf or the Rod «rre 
n their Buttocks. The SchoLir calli upon as for 
urns and Oi.tncm^ ; the Couriier cries out for 177.', 
^urity of Suit ; the Citicen for HumsMr and R:^u»Lt \ 
)ivines threaten us tor ImmodeiK ; and the Li»iifs 
have an Intrigue. Now here are a Multitude cf 
cs whereof the t^-entxeth Perfon orly has read ;^« 
, and yet every one is a Critic after his onn Way ; 
ISp fuch a Play is beft, becaufe I like it. A very fa- 
ir Argument, methinks. to prove the Excellence of 
yp and to which an Author uouM be very unwiilirg 
ppeal for his Succefs ! Yet fuch is the unfortunate 
i of Dramatic Poetry, that it n^ull I'ubmit to fuck 
;ments ; and by the Cenfure or Approbation of fuch 
*ety, it muft either Aand or fall. Rut what Saiv\ 
t ReJrefs for this Inconvenience r Why, without all 
inte, an Author maft endeavour to plcaiurc that Part 
he Audience, who can lay the beil Claim to a judi- 
s and impartial Reflexion. But beiore he begins, 
him well confider to what DiviHon that Claim does 
\ properly belong. The Scholar will be very anf»ry 
le for making that the SubjeA of a Qucftion, which 
slf-evident without any Difpute ; for, fays he, who 

pretend to underAand Poetry better than we, who 
e read Horner^ f'irgil^ Horace^ O^'i^^ &c. at the Uni- 
fity ? What Knowledge can out-llrip ours that is found- 
apon the Criticifms of jfnj7ct/f, Se/tJiger, /V'tt*/, and 
like ? We are the better Sort, and therefore may claim 
s as a due Compliment to our learning f and if a 
:t can pleafe us, who are the nice and fcverc Cri. 
i» he cannot fail to bring in the reft of an inferior 
ttk. 

Ilhould be very proud to own my Veneration for Lcarn- 
It and to acknowledge any Compliment due to the 
stter Sort upon that Foundation ; but I am afraid the 
Bvning of the better Sort is not coniin*d to College 
xdiesi for there is fuch a Thing as Reafon witlunu Syl- 

loj^iiin, 
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logifm. Knowledge wichouc JriflotU, and Langoages 
fides GreeJk and Latin : We (hall likewifc find in the Co 
and City fcvenil De.<[jrees, fuperior to ihofe atCommen 
ment. From all which I mud beg the Scholar's Pard 
for not paying him the Compliment of the better S( 
(as he calls it ;) and in the next Place enquire into ' 
Validity ol his Title from his Knowledge of Critic^ 
and the Courfe of his Studies. 

I muft firil beg one Favour of the Graduate ■ { 

here is a Pit full of Cment-GanfenGentlcmcn, a Gall 
full of Cits, a hundred Ladies of Court-Ed ucatioHy f 
about two hundred Footmen of nice Morality, who h 
ing been unmercifully teaz'd with a Parcel of fooli 
impertinent, irregular Plays all this lad Winter, maki 
their humble Requcfl, that you wou'd oblige them w 
a Comedy of your own making, which they don't qi 
tion will give them Entertainment. O, Sir, repliei I 
Squart'Capj 1 have lonjg; commiferated the Condition 
the Englijb Audience, that has been forc'd to take upw 
fuch wretched Scuff, as lately has crowded the St«| 
your Jubilees and your FoppingUns^ and fuch irr-egl 
Impcriinence, that no Man of Scnfc cou'd hear the 1 
jufal of 'cm. 1 have long intended, out of pure Pi 
to the Stage, to write if perfcdl Piece of this Natv 
and now, fince 1 am honour'd by the Commands, 
fo many, va^ Intentions fliall immediately be pot 
Pradlice. 

So to work he goes ^ old Arijlcde^ Scaliger^ with lb 
^Commentators, arc lujig'd down from the high Sbc 
and the Moths arc diilodgM from the Tenement of Yf* 
Jlorace, VoJJius^ Hcinjius, tledelin^ Rafin, with fome ball 
dozen more, are thumb*d and tofs'd about, to teach I 
Xjentlemen, forfooth, to write a Comedy ; and here, 
he furnifli'd with U/tity of /Idiotic Continuity of Adk 
Extent of ^itfie, Preparation of Incidents^ Epifodes^ Nt 
ration, Deliberations, DiJa^ia, Pathetics, Monologues ^ J 
gures. Internals, Catajlrophes, Chorufcs, Scenes, Alacbin 
Decorations, Sec. a Stock fuiEclent to fct up any Mount 
bank in Chrijlendom : And if our new Author would ta 
an Opportunity of reading a Le£lure upon the Play, 
thefc Terms, by the Help of a Zany and a Joint-flooli 1 
.Scenes might go off as well as the DoAor's Packet 
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e Misfortune of it is, he fcorns all Application to 
ulgar, and will pleafe the better Sort, as he calls 
m. Purfoant therefore to his Philofophical Die* 
he firft chafes a iingle Plot, becauie moil agree* 
) the Regnlarity of Criticifm ; no matter whethir r it 
( Bafinel's enough for Diverfion or Surprize. He 
not for the World introduce a Song or Dance, be* 
bis Play muft be one intire Adion, We mufl ex- 
variety of incidents, becaufc the Exadlnefs of his 
Hours won't give him Time for their Preparation, 
Jnity of Place admits no Variety of Painting and 
;d, by which Mifchance perhaps we (hall lo(e the 
ood Scenes in the Play. But no matter for that ; 
lay is a regular Play ; this Play has been examin'd 
pprov'd by fuch and fuch Gentlemen, who are 
h Critics, and Matters of Art ; and this Play I 
ave afted. Look'e, Mr. Ricb^ you may venture te 
t a hundred and hhy Pounds for dreffing this Play, 
was written by a great Scholar, and Fellow of a 

m a grave dogmatical Prologue is fpoken, to in* 
the Audience what fhould pleafe them ; that this 
las a new and difi^erent Cut from the Farce they fee 
Day ; that this Author tvrites after the Manner of 
ncientSy and here is a Piece according to the Model 
! Athinian Drama, Very well ! This goes oS Hum^ 

/o, fo. Then the Players go to work on a Piece 
;d knotty Stuff, where they can no more fhew their 
:han a Carpenter can upon a Piece of Steel. Here 
Lamp and the Scholar in cvtry Line, but jiot a Syl- 
of the Poet ; here is elaborate Language, founding 
2ts, Flights of Words that ftrike the Clouds, whilS 
>or Senfe lags after, like the Lanthorn in the Tail 
SLite, which appears only like a Star, while the 
th of the Player's Lungs has Strength to bear it up 

Air^ 

: the Audience, willing perhaps to difcover his an- 
Model, and the Athenian Dramay are attentive to 
rft Aft or two ; but not finding a true Genius of 
fy nor the natural Air of free Converfation, with- 
ly regard to his Regularity, they i)etake themfelves 
er Work : Not meeting the DiVerfion they expedted 
L. L D on 
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on the Stage^ thdy ihifc for thexiirelves ip the PJt^frrV 
one turns about to his Neighbour iaaJVlaik, and fo 
fauh of Entertainment now, they ilfike up for mo; 
verting Scenes when the Play is done : And tho*. the; 
be regular as Ariftotkt and modeft as Mu CMtr • 
wiih, yet it promotes more Lewdnefs in the ConCe^u 
and procures more efFedually for Intrigue, thai 
Ronjer^ LUertine, or OU Bachelor whatfoever. A 
comes the Bpikgue^ which pleafes the Audience very 
becaufe it fends them away, and terminates the F. 
the Poet; the FattnUes rail at him, the Players 
him, the Town damns him, and he may bury his 
in PauPs, for not a Bookfeller about it will put 
Print. 

This familiar Account, Sir, I would not have 
charge to my Invention, for there are Precedents fi 
ent in the World to warrant it in every Particular. 
Town has been often difappointed in thofe Critical I 
and fome Gentlemen, that have been admir'd in thei 
culative Remarks, have been rldicul'd in the Pr 
All the Authorities, all the Rules of A]Ui<juity 
provM too weak to fupport the Theatre, whilft ot 
who have difpensM with the Critics, and uken a 
tude in the Oeconomy of their Plays, have been the 
Supporters of the Scage, and the Ornament of the Di 
This is fo viiibly true, that I need bring in no Inft 
to enforce it ; but you fay, Sir, 'cis a Paradox tha 
often puzzled your Underflanding, and you lay 
Commands upon me to folve it, if I can. 

Look'e, Sir, to add a Value to my Complaifanc tfl 
I muft tell you in the £rfl Place, that I run as gi 
Hazard in nibbling at this Paradox of Poetry^ as i 
di^ by touching Tranfuhftantiation ; 'tis a Myfterv thi 
World has fweetly flept in fo long, that they uke it 
ill to be waken'd ; efpecially being difturb'd of 
Reft, when there is n^ fiufmefs to be done. But I 
that Bellarmini was once as Orthodox zt^ Arifi§tlii 
fince the German Do^or has made a (hift to hew • 
the Cardinal^ I will have a tug with ip/e dixU^ tho' 
fbr't. 

But in the firft Place I muft beg you, Sir, to lay 
your fuperftitious Veneration for Antiquity^ and tha 

Expre 
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loni on that Score ; that the prefent Age is iHite* 
their Tafte is vitiated ; t^at we live in ihe Decajf 
le, and the DoUfre of the World is faU'n to oar 
— ^'Tis a Miftake, Sir ; the World was never 
^ve or yoothfuly and true downright Senfe was 
aore nniverfal than at this very Day ; 'tis neither 
1 to one Nation in the World, nor to one Party of 
; 'tit remarkable in Englami^ aa well as France^ 
od genuine Reaibn is nourilh'd as well by the Cold 
iriwi^/, at by the Warmth of liMty ; 'tis neither ab* 
I the Coart with the late Reigns, nor expell'd the 
/ith the Piay-houfe Bills ; you may find it in the 
Jury at Hicks^s Hall^ and upon the Bench fometimea 
the Juftices ; then why mould we be hamper'd fo 
Opinions, as if all the Ruins of Antiquity lay (b 
y on the Bones of as, that we cou'd not ftir Hand 
K>t : No, no. Sir, iffe dixit is remov'd long ago» 
1 the Rabbifli of old Philofophy, that in a Man* 
iry'd the Judgment of Mankisd for many Cen- 
it now carry'd oiF ; the vaft Tomes of Jnftctk 
8 Commentaton are all taken to pieces, and their 
bility is loft with all Perfons oi a free and un« 
lic'd Reafon. 

m above all Men living, why (hoold the Poets be 
rink'd at this rate, and bv what Authority (liould 
7f's Rules of Poetry ftand fo fix'd and immutable } 
by the Authority of two thoufand Years ftanding, 
fe thro' this long Revolution of Time the World 
ill continu'd the fame ' ■ By the Authority 
(ir being received at Jthtnsj a City the very fame 
tendon in everv Particular, their Habits the fame» 
Humours alilce, their public Tranfadlions and pri* 
Societies Alamodt dt France ; in fliort, fo very much 
tme in every Circumflance, that Ariftcile\ Criticifms 
^ive Rules to Drutyhane^ the Areopagus give Judg- 
upon a Cafe in the Kin^s Benchy and old Solon Hiali 
Laws to the Heu/t of Commons, 
I to examine this Matter a little further : All Arts 
|tofeSoniare compounded of thefe two Parts, a fpe- 
hre Knowledge, and a practical Ufe ; and from an 
Unce ift both thefe, any Pcrfon is rais'd to Emi- 
I indAadi ity in his Calling. The Lawyer has 
Da \t^\^ 
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his Years of Student in the Speculaiive Part of his Bufi. 
nefs ; and, when promoted to the Bar, he falls upor 
the Praftic, which is the Trial of his Ability. "Wiih^ 
but all Difpute the great Coke had many a Tug at the 
Bar, before he could raifehimfelf to the Bench ; and had 
made fufficiently evident his Knowledge of the Laws h 
his Pleadings, before he was admitted to the Authority 
of giving Judgment upon the Cafe. 

Tjie Phyfician, to gain Credit to his Prefcriptions, 
mufl labour for a Reputation in the Cureof fuch andfnch 
Diilempers ; and before he fets up for a Galen or Hlf^ 
pocratesi muft make many Experiments upon his Patients. 
Pbilofophy itfelf, which is a Science the moft abftraft frort 
Praftice, has its public A6ls and Pifputations; it \^ 
raisM gradually, and its ProfefTor commences Do6tor by 
Degrees ; he has the Labour of maintaining The/esy me^" 
thodizing his Arguments^ and clearing,04/>^9'/o«/; his Me- 
mory and Underilanding is often puzzled by Oppofitiona 
couched in Fallacies and Sophifms, in folving all which 
he mufl make himfelf remarkable, before he pretends 
to impofe his own Syllems upon the World. Now if 
the Cafe be thus in Fhilofophy^ or in any Branch thcrei 
of, as in Ethics^ Phyjtcs, which are calPd Sciences, 
what mufl be done in Poetryy that is denominated an 
Art, and confequently implies a Pradice in its Pcrfcci 
tion ? 

Is it rcafonable, that any Perfon that has never writ a 
Diilich of Verfes in his Life, fhould fet up for a DiSknt 
in Poetry ; and without the leaft Pradlice in his own Per- 
formance, mufl give Laws and Rules to that of others \ 
Upon what Foundation is Poetry made fo very cheap and 
foeafy a Tafk by thefe Gentlemen ? An excellent Poet is 
the fingle Produdion of an Age, when we have Crowds 
of Philofophers, Phyficians, Lawyers, Divines, cvtffy 
Day, and all of them competently famous in their Call- 
ings. In the two learned Commonwealths of Rtima and 
Athens y there was but one Virgil and one Homer ^ yet have 
we above a hundred Philofophers in each, and moft psrt 
of 'em, forfooth, mufl have a touch at Poetry, dntwioj^ 
it into Di'vijtonsy Subdi'vijions &c. when the Wit of *em m 
fet together would not amount to one of Martial's EpigrdmU^ 
Of all thefe I.fhall mention only Arifl^tUy the firft and 
great Lawgiyet in this refpeft, and upon whom all that 

^^Vlw'd 
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follow'd him arc only Commentators. Among all the 
vaft Trails of this voluminous Author, we don't find 
•any Fragment of an Epic Poem, or the lead Scene of a 
Pby, to authorize his Skill and Excellence in that Art. 
Let it not be allede'd, that for aught we know he was 
^n excellent Poet, out his more ferioas Studies would 
not let him enter upon Affairs of this Naiurc ; for every 
body knows that AriftotU was no Cy///V, but liv'd in the 
Splendor and Air of the Court ; that he lov*d Riches as 
much as others of that Station, and being fuflicienily ac- 
quainted with his Pupil's Affeftion to Poetry, and his 
Complaint that he wanted an Homer to aggrandize his 
Actions, he would never have flipt fuch an Opportunity of 
hircher ingratiating himself in the Kin^ 's Favour, had he 
been conicious of any Abilities in himielf for luch an Under- 
taking ; and having a more noble and copious Theme in 
the Exploits of Alexander, than what inlpir'd the blind 
Bard in his HeroAcJhiiies. If his Epiftles to Jlexande" were 
always anfwer'd with a confiderable Prefent, what might 
we have expedled from a Work like Homer's upon fo great 
•aSubjefl, dedicated tofo mighty a Prince, whofe great- 
eft Fault was his vain Glory, and that he took fuch Pains 
to be deify'd among Men ? 

It may be objedted, that all the Works of AriftotU are 
not recover'd ; and among thofe that arc loll, iome Ef- 
fiys of this kind might have perifh'd. This Suppofi- 
tion is too weakly founded ; for altho' the Works them- 
fdves might have efcap'd us, 'tis more than probable 
that fome Hint or other, either in the Life of the Con- 
queror, or Philofopher, might appear, to convince us of 
fuch a Produ£lioh : Befides, as 'tis believ'd he writ Fhi- 
lojopby, becaufe we have his Books ; fo I dare fwear he 
writ no Poetry^ becaufe none is extant, nor any Mention 
made thereof that ever I could hear of. 

But ftay — Without any further Enquiry into the Poetry 
of Arift<;tle^ his Ability that Way is iufiicicntly apparent 
by that excellent Piece he has left behind him upon that 
Subjeft— — By your Favour, Sir, this is Petitio Primipii, 
or in plain Engli/h^ give nje the Sword in r.;y own Hand, 
and I'll fight with you— -Have but a little Patience till 
I make a Flourish or two, and then if you are pleas'd to 
demand it, I'll grant you that and every Thing elfe. 

D 3 How 
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How eafy were it for mc to take one of Dodor Tillo{ 
Sermons, and ou( of the Oecmmiff of one of thofe 
conrfes, trmnp yoa up a Pamphlet, and call it, The Ji 
Itreaching f Ip the firll Place I muft take a Text^ and 
I muft be very learn'd upon the Etymology of this V 
Text ; the& this Text muft be divided into fuch and 
Partitions^ which Partitions mufl have their hard Ns 
and Deriiiations', then thefe muft be fpon into Subc 
famsy and thefe back'd by Proofs of Scripture, Ratioci 
QratoriSi^ Omwmnia Figurarum^ Rhetoricarum^ and Aut 
tas Patrum EccUJia^ with fome Rules and IXre^tions 
thefe ought to be manag'd and apply'd: -And clofin^ 
this difficult Pedantry with the Dimenfion •/ Time for 
an Occaiiony. yoa will pay me the Compliment of ar 
ceUent Preacher, and affirm that any Sernion whatfcN 
cither by a Prefiyter at Gine^Uy or Jefmt in Spain ^ 
deviates from thefe Roles, deferves to be hifs'd, anc 
Prieft kickM out of his Pulpit. I moft doubt your C 
plaiiance in this Point, Sir ; for you know the Fori 
eloquence are divers, and ought to be fuited to the 
£srent Humour and Capacities of an Audience, Yoi 
fendible. Sir, that the fiery choleric Humour of 
Nation muft be entertained and mov'd hy other M^ 
than the heavy flegmadc Complexion of another ; s 
4iave obferv'd is my little Travels, that a Sermon of < 
•Quarters of an Hoar, that might pleaie the Congreg: 
«t Sc Jameson, would never fatisfy the Meeting- houfe i 
City, where People expe^ more for their Money ; 
liaving more Temptations of Roguery, muft have a li 
Portion of laftradion. 

Be pleasM to hear another Inftanceof a diiFerent£ 
tho' to the fame Porpofe : I go down to Wool^wick^ 
there upon a Piece of Paper I take the Dimenfion o 
Jbyal Sovereign y and from hence I frame a Model of a 
tffFar: I divide the Ship into three principal Parts 
Keelt the Ih'L, and t\it Rigging \ I fubdivide thefe 
their proper Denominations, and, by the help of a S< 
give you all the Terms belonging; to every Rope, 
ievery Office in the whole Ship ; will yon from hence i 
that I am an excellent Shipwright, and that this Mo 
proper for a Ti^ading Junk upon the Volga^ or a Ven 
Galley in thcJdriatkA Seaf 
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Bat y«nMI obje£i, periulps, that this is no parallel Cafe, 
kecaufe that AriftotWs Ai^s Poetica was never drawn from 
ftch flight Obiervariona, bnt'was the pure EfFed of his 
nnmenfe Reafon through a nice Infpeflion into the very 
Bottom atid Fonndatioo of Nature. 

To this I anfwer. That Verity is eternal, as that the 
Trath of two and two making four was as certain in the 
Days of Jdam as it is now ; and that, according to his 
own Poiition, Nature is the fame apud omnes Gefttts. Now 
if his "Rules of Poetry were drawn from certain and im- 
putable Principles, and iix'd on the Baiis of Nature, why 
Iboald not his jirs Poetica be as efficacious now as it was 
two thoufand Years ago } And why (hould not a fingle 
Plot, with perfect Unity of Time and Place, do as well 
at Lincoln* S'lnti'Fitlds^ as at the Play-houfcin Athens f No» 
BO, Sir, I am to believe that the Philofopher took no 
foch Pains in Poetry as you imagine ; the Greek was his 
Mother Tongue, and Homer was read with as much Ve- 
aeration among the School-Boys, as we learn our Cate^ 
ibi/m : Then where was the great Bufinefs for a Perfon, fo 
expert in Mood and Figure as Ariftotle was, to range into 
ibnie Order a Parcel of Terms of Art, drawn from his 
Obfervations upon the ///W/, and to call thefe the Model 
«f an Efic Pamf Here, Sir, you may imagine that I am 
caoi^fat, mnd have all this while been fpinnine a Thread 
10 ftranple myfelf : One of my main Objediona againft 
driftttys Critieijnttf is drawn from his N on -performs nee 
in Poetry ; and now I affirm, that his Roles are extradled 
from the greateft Poet that ever liv'd which gives the ut- 
moft Validity to the Precept, and that is all we contend 
for. 

Look'e, Sir, I lay it down only for a Suppoiition, that 
AriJtotli*9 Rules for an Epic Peem ,were extraftcd froih 
ikMUf^s Iliads^ and if a Suppofition has weighed me down, 
I have two or three more of an equal Balance to turn the 
Scale. 

The great Elleem cii Alexander the Great for the Works 
of old Horner^ is fufficiently teftify'd by Antiquity, iiifo- 
much that he always flept with the Iliads under his Pillow : 
Of this the Stagyric to be fure was not ignorant ; and what 
more proper Way of making his Court could a Man of 
Letters devife, than by faying fomething in Commenda- 
D 4. tion 



8o A Difcourfe upon Comedy:. 

tion of the King*s Favourite ? A Copy, of Commendati^iiy 
Verfes was too mean, and perhaps out of the El^»e|ifj; 
then fomething he would do in his own Way, a Eook nu)^ 
be made of the Art of Poetry, wherein Homer is prQv!*/jka 
Poet by Mood and Figure, and his Pcrfcftion traafmittoJ 
to Poflerity : And if Prince Jrtl^ur had beeh in the Place 
of the Ilia^Sy we fhould have had^other Rules for £fic 
Poetry^ and Do6lor j&-~rfhad carryM the Bays from * 
Horner^ in Spight of all the Critics in Chriftendom. . Bat 
whether ^rj,^0//f writ thofe Rules to compliment his PupU» 
whether he would made a Stoop at Poetry, to (hew that 
there was no Knowledge beyond the Flight of his Genius, 
there is no Reafon to allow that Homer compiPd his He- 
roic Poem by thofe very Rules which Jriflotle has laid 
down: For, granting that Ariftotle might pick fuch.and 
fuch Obfervation^-from this Piece, they might be mere 
Accidents refulting cafually from the Compoiition of 
the Work, and not any of the efTential Principles of thp 
Poem. How ufual is it for Critics to £nd out Faults, 
and create Beauties, which the Authors never intend for 
fuch ; and how frequently do we £nd Authors run down 
in thofe very Parts, which they defign for the 'greateft 
Ornament? How natural is it for afpiring, ambitious 
School-men to attempt Matters of the higheft Reach ; the 
wonderful Creation of the World (which nothing bat the 
Almighty Power that ordered it can defcribe) is brought 
into Mood and Figure by the Arrogance of Pbtlofopiy. 
But till J can believe that the Vertigos of Cartefiusy or the 
Atoms of Epicurus can determine the Almighty Fiat^ they 
snuft give me Leave to queflion the Infallibility of their 
Rules in refpeft of Poetry. 

Had H9mer himfelf by the fame Infpiration that he writ 
his Poem, left us any Rules for fuch a Performance, all 
the World muft have own'd it for authentic. But be 
was too much a Poet to give Rules to that, whofe Excel- 
lence he knew confided in a free and unlimited Flight of 
Imagination ; and to defcribe the Spirit of Poetry, which 
alone, in the Trut Art of Poetry^ he knew to be as im- 
pofliblc, as for Human Reafon lo teach the Gift of Pro- 
phecy by a Definition. 

Neither is Ariftotle to be allowM any further Knowledge 
in Dramatic^ than in Epic Poetry: Euripides^ whom he 

fecmi 
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compliment b^ Rules adapted to the Modes of 
9 was either his Contemporary, or liv'd but a 
ore him ; he was not infenfible how much this 
/as the Darling of the City, a« appeared by the 
js Expence difburs'd by the Public for the Or- 
dF his Plays ; and 'tis orobable, he might take 
ortunity of improving his Intercrft with the Pco- 
ulging their inclination by refining upon the 
f what they admir'd. And befides all this, the 
of Dramatic Rage was fo frefh in his Mcmery, 
rd Ufage that his "^xoihtr Sophocles not long before 

upon the Stage, that it was convenient to ha- 
5 reigning Wit, left a fecond Ariftophnnes ihoiild 
1 to talk with as little Mercy, as poor Socratts 
the Hands of the firft. 

I talk'd fo long to lay a Foundation for thcfe 
g Concluiions : AriftotU was no Poet, and con- 
f not capable of giving InftrudUons in the Art of 

his Ars Poetica arc only feme Obfcrvations 
•om the Woiks of Homer and Euripides^ which 
mere Accidents rcfulcing cafually from the Com- 
i of the Works, and not any of the cfllnrial 
5S on which they are compilM. I'hat without 
limfelf the Trouble of fearching into the Nature 
yfy he has only complimented the Heroes of Wit 
}ur of his Age, by joining with them in their 
ition ; with, this Difference, that their Applauie 
n, and his more Scholallic. 
> leave thefe only as Suppofitions to be rclifh'd 
^ Man at his Plcafurc, 1 fhall without complt- 

any Anchor, cither ancient or modc/n, inquire 
firft Invention of Comedy; what were the trujC 

and honeft Intentions of that Art; and from a 
Jge of the End, feck out the Means, without 
}tation of AriftotUy or Authority of Euripides, 

Produdlions, either D-ivine or Human, the final 

tije fiift Mover, liccaul'c iho End or Intention 
rational Action mull firil he conficcrM, bclbre 
Ciial or evident Cau(c:j arc put in Execution. 

determine rhe final Cnuj'c of Comedy, wc muft 
k beyond the material and fcMiiial Agents, and 
in it*8 very Infancy, or rather in tiic very {\r9i 
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A£l of its Generatiofiy when its primary Parent, by 
propoling fuch or fuch an End of his Labour, laid down- 
the firft Sketches or Shadows of the Piece, Now as all 
Arts and Sciences have their firft Rife from a final 
Caufe, fo 'tis certain that they have grown from very 
fmall Beginnings, and that the Current of Time has 
fweli'd them to fuch a Bulk, that no Body can find the 
Fountain, by any Proportion between the Head and the 
Body ; this with the Corruption of Time, which has de- 
bauch'd things from their primitive Innocence to felfifh 
Pefigns and Purpofes, render it difficult to find the 
Origin of any Offspring fo very unlike its Parent. 

This is not only the Cafe of Comedy, as it (lands at 
prefent, but the Condition alfo of the ancient Theatres,; 
when great Men made Shews of this Nature a rifing Step 
to their Ambition, mixing many lewd and lafcivious Re- 
prefentations to gain the Favour of the Populace, to 
*wkofe Tafle and Entertainment the Plays were chiefly 
adapted. We muft therefore go higher than either 
Ariftophanes or Menandert to difcover Comedy in its pri- 
anitive Inftitution, if we wou'd draw any moral Defign 
of its Invention to warrant and authorize its Con- 
tinuance. 

I have already mcntion*d the Difficulty of difcovering 
the Invention of any Art, in the different Figure it 
makes by Succeffion of Improvements ; but there is 
fomething in the Nature of Comedy, even in its prefent 
Circumftances, that bears fo great a Refemblance to the 
Philofophical Mitbology of the Ancients, that old ^/op 
muft wear the Bays as the firft and original Author ; and 
whatever Alterations or Improvements farther Appli- 
cation may have fubjoin'd, his Fables gave the firfi Rife 
and Occafion. 

Comedy is no more at prefent than a iveU-fram^d Tali 
hanifonuly tcld^ as an agreeable Vehicle for Counfel or Re- 
proof. This is all we can fay for the Credit of its Infti- 
tution, and is the Strefs of its Charter for Liberty and 
Toleration. Then where ihou'd we feek for a Founda- 
tion, but in jEfop*s fymbolical Way of moralizing upon 
Tales and Fables, with this Difference, That his Stories 
were ihorter than ours ? He had his Tyrant Lyon, his 
Statefman Fo9c^ his Beau magpy^ his Coward Hant his 

Bravo 
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BraTo Afi^ and bis Boiboo Ape^ with til the CharaAeri 
that crowd oar Stages ereiy Dajr ; with this DiftiaAioa 
teYcrthelefs, That JEfip made his Beaft fpeak good 
Creek, and oar Heroes fometimcs can't talk Englijb. 

But whatever Difference Time has produc'd in the 
Form, we mnft in ovr own Defence ftick to the Etui and 
lniemti9n of his Fables, Utile Drnki was his Motto, and 
Ihoft be dur Baiinefs ; we have no other Defence againft 
the Preientment of the Grand Jmry, and for aoght I know 
rt might prove a good Means to mollify the Rigonr of 
that Persecution, to inform the Inqaifitors, that the 
great ^/op was the fir ft Inventor of thefe poor Comedies 
that they are profecating with fo mnch Eagerncfs and 
Fury ; that the firft Laureat was as juft, as prudent, as 
pious, as reforming, and as ngly as any of themfelves ; 
and that the Beafts which are lugg'd upon the Stage by 
the Horn are not caught in the City, as they fnppofe, 
but brought outof.<4^/'s own Forcft. We fliou'd in- 
firm them, befides, that thcfe very Tales and Fables 
which they apprehend as Obdacles to Reformation, 
were the main Inftraments and Machines us'd by the 
wife JBJof for its Propagation ; and as he wouM im- 
prove Men by the Policy of Beafts, fo we endeavour to 
reform .Brutes with the Examples of Men. Fmdfenjoife 
and his young Spoufe arc no more than the Eagle and 
Cockle 'y he wanted Teeth to break the Shell him felf, fo 

fomebody elfe run away with the Meat. The Fox ia 

the Play, is the fame with the Fox in the Fable, who 
flufF'd his Guts fo full, that he cou'd not get out at the 
fame Hole he came in ; fo both Reynards being Delin- 
quents alike, come to be trufs'd up together. Here are 
Precepts, Admonitions,, and Salutary Intundoes for the 
ordering our Lives and Converfations, couch'd in tbefd 
Allegories and Allujions. The wifdom of the Ancients 
was wrapt up in Veils and Figures ; the Egyptian. Hicro^ 
glyphics^ and the Hiftory of the Heathen Gods are 
nothing elfe ; but if thefe Pagan Authorities give Offence 
to their fcrupulous Confciences, let them but confult the 
Tales and Parables of our Saviour in Holy Writ, and 
"they may find this Way of Inftrudion to be much more 
Chriftian than they imagine: Nathan^ Fable of the 
poor Man's Lamb had. more Influence on the Conftience 

D6 of 
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of Davi^9 than any Force of downright AdniqiitliiM 
So that by ancient Pradice and modern Example, by t^ 
Authority of Pagans, Jews and Chriflians, the World, i 
furnifh'd with this fo fure, fo pleafant, and expedient a 
Art of fchooling Mankind into better Manners... .No< 
here is the primary Defign of Comedy illuflrated ijrom ii 
£ril Inftit4]tion ; and the fame End is equally alledg' 
for its daily Practice and Continuance. Then withoi 
all Difpute, whatever Means are moft proper a|kd e> 
pedient for compaifing this End and Intention, they mu 
DC ^tjuft Rules of Comedy^ and the true Art of the Stage. 

We muft conjuder then, in the firfl Place, that oc 
Bnfinefs lies not with a French or a Spanijh Audience 
that our Defign is not to hold forth to ancient Greece^ nc 
to moralize upon the Vices and Defaults of the Rom^ 
Common- wealth : No, no ; an EngUJh Play is intende 
for the Ufe and InHrudlion of an EngUJh Audience, 
People not only feparated from the Reft of the World b 
Situation, but diiFerent alfo from other Nations, as we 
in the Complexion and Temperament of the Natnr; 
Body, as in the Conftitution of our Body Politic : A 
we are a Mixture of many Nations, fo we have the mo 
unaccountable Medley of Humours among us of an 
Peeple upon Earth ; thefe Humours produce Variety c 
Follies, fome of 'em unknown to former Ages ; thei 
new Diftempers mull have new Remedies, which ai 
nothing but new Counfels and Inftruflions. 

Now, Sir, if our Vtikt which is the End, be difFerer 
from the Ancients, pray let our Dulce^ which is tli 
Means, be fo too ; for you know that to different Towr 
there arc diiFerent Ways ; or if you wou'd have it moj 
Scholaftically, ad diierfos Jims non idem conducit medium 
or Mathematically, One and the fame Line cannot tej 
minate in two Centers. But waving this Manner c 
concluding by Indu£lion, I fliall gain my Point a near( 
Way, and draw it immediately from the firft Principle 
fet down : That ive hwve the mojl unaccountable Medley < 
Humours among us of any Nation upon Earth ; and this i 
demonflrable from common Experience : We ihall find 
Wildair in one Corner, and a Morofe in another ; na) 
the Space of an Hour or two ihall create fuch ViciiHtude 
of Temper in the (amc Perfon, that he can hardly b 

take 



toen^ijrc the Auencion of lo many iliftVrrrnt liu- 
and ludinacions ? Will a finc^le Pine laM5U* every 

Will ihc Turns ami Surpriz.-:. ili.i: niay leiult 
!Iy from the ancicnc Limits ot I'-mf, bo li:tncirni 
open the Spleen of" lonu*, ar.»! ir.>i:v- ti-i- .\!clan- 
)fothci5, I'creiv i:p the A:ten:-.oi: vt a Koier, and 
I to the Sta^c, in Spite of his voiuCilc temper, 
! Ttn ptation of a M-tk : To make the Moral in- 
c, \oj n-.ull make the ^toly liivcrtiii;; : Ir.j 
tic Wit, the Beau Courtier, ihe heavy L'i.izen, 
^ Lidv, and her Ane Fuo:nian, con'ie all to be in- 
1, and therefore n:uil all be divined ; am: he th.'.c 
this bcH, ;.iid with moll App!:ii;ie, u rites the 
imcdy« let him do it by what Ku! -5 he plcale.s fo 
notolTcnfivc to Religit:n :in:i i;»od Ma::ners. 
W /ahr, lee e/'us ; how iit > 1 ft t lii s i> i c rt t of j lea fin g 
.' different Taftcs be dilcov.r'd ? N. i by tuiublins; 
)!umes of the Ancients, but by flud.ing the Ilu- 
)f the Moderns : The Rules of En^^liju Comedy 
: in the Compaft of Arijht'.e^ or his I'ollovvers, 
the Tit, Box, and Galleries. And to e\;iniine 
I Humour of an £//|f//y/^ Autlience, let i:n ue by 
cans our own Enghjh Poets have fuccecue'l m this 
To determine a Suit at Law, ue don'i l>)uic into 
hives of Greece or Rcwct but. inlVecl ih- l<ejH)ris 
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nalities; the Decorumg of Time and Place, fe mir 
cry'd up of late, had no Force of Decorum with thei 
the Oeconomy of their Plays vtzz nJ iihitum, and thr£ 
tent of their Plots only limited by the Convenience 
Adion. 1 would willingly underfiand the Regalariti 
of Ham/iif Macbeth^ Harry tht Fdurib^ and of PUtchtt 
Plays ; and yet thefe have long been the Darlings of ti 
EngHjh Aadieace, and are like to continue with the faf 
Applaufe, in Defiance of all the Criticifms that ev 
were pablKh'd in Grttk and Latin.^ 

Bat are there no Rules, no Decormns to be obferv 
in Comedy ? Muft we make the Condition of the Engl 
Stage a State of Anarchy \ No, Sir— —For there a 
Extremes in Irre^^ularity, as dangerous to an Author, 
loo fcrupulous a Deterence to Criticifm ; and as I ha 
given you an Inftance of One, fo I (hall prefent you ; 
Example of the other. 

There are a Sort of Gentlemen that have had t 
jaunty Education of Dancing, French, and a Fiddl 
who coming to Age before they arrive at Years of Di 
cretion, make a Shift to fpend a handfome Patrimony 
Two or Three Thoufand Pounds, by foaking in tl 
Tavern all Night, lolling a-bed all the Morning, at 
fauntering away all the Evening between the Two Pla 
houfes with their Hands in their Pockets ; you (hall ha' 
a Gentleman of this Size, upon his Knowledge of C 
wiHt'Garden, and a Knack of witticifmg in his Cap 
iet^np immediately for a Play-wright. But beiides tl 
Gentleman's Wit and Experience, here is another M* 
five: There are a Parcel of faucy impudent Fello* 
about the Play-houfe, called Door-keepers, that can 
let a Gentleman fee a Play in Peace, without joggic 
and nudging him every Minute. Sir^ ivill you pleajt 
pay ?^ Sir, the Atfs done^ will you pha/e to pay^ Sir 

I have broke their Heads all round Two or Thr 
Times, yet the Puppies will ftill be troublefome. Befo 
gad, I'll be plagued with 'em no loi.gner ; Til e'en wri 
a Play myftlf; by which Means, my Charader of W 
ihall be edablifh'd, I (hall enjoy the Freedom of tl 
Houfe, and to pin up the Baflcet, pretty Mifs ■ ■ 
ihall have the Profits of my Third Night for her Maidei 
head. Thiu we fee what a great Blemng a Coming Gi 



^ 
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t*^ to ii' Pliy houfe : Here is a Poet fprung from the Tail 
of ^n Adirefs, like Miner*ua from Jupiter'^ Head. But 
my Spark proceeds— —my own Intrigues are fufEcient 
to found the Plot, and the Devil's in't, if I can't make 
my Charafler talk as wittily as thofe in the 7r/^ to tin 

Juhilee But flay what (hall I call it firft \ Let me 

fee— T?** R'tHfol 7]6*tf/r«i— — Very good, by gad, be- 
caufe I reckon the Two Houfes will have a Conteft 
about this very Play Thus having found a Name 

for his Play, in the next Place he makes a Play to hit 
Naine, and thus he begins : 



\ 



A C T I. Scene Covent-Garden- Enter Portico, VU 
azza, 4r«^ Turnilile. 

Here yon muil note, thatP«rr/V« being a Compound of 
pradical Rake and fpeculative Gentleman, is Ten to 
One the Author's own Charadler, and the leading Card 
in the Pack Piaz%a is his Miftrefs, who lives in the 
Square, and is Daughter to old Pillarifo^ an oud out 
o'the-way Gentleman, fomething between the Charader 
ti Alexander the Great Sind Soicn, which mull pleafe> be- 
caufe 'tis new. 

Turnftile is Maid and Confident to Piazzat who, for a 
Bribe of Ten Pieces, \tis Portic9 in at the Back-door; 
fo the Fiiil Ad concludes. 

In the Second, enter Spigotofo^ who was Butler per- 
haps to the Czar of Mu/co'vy, and Fojfetana his Wife, 
After thefe Charadters are run dry, he brings you in at 
the Third Aft Whine^ell and Charmarillis for a Scene of 
Love to pleafe the Ladies, and fo he goes on without 
Fear or Wit 'till he comes to a Marriage or two, and 
then he writes Finis » ^ * 

'Tis then whifper'd among his Friends at WtW% and 
HippoUtik^^ that Mr. Such-a-one has writ a very pretty 
Comedy; and fome of 'em, to encourage the young 
Author, equip him prefently with Proogue and Epilogue* 
Then the Play is fent to Mr. Rich or Mr. Betterton^ in a 
fair legible Hand, with the Recommendaiion of fome 
Gentleman, that paiTes for a Man of Parts and a Cri* 
tic* In ihort, the Gentleman's Intereft has the Play 
adted^ and tke GeBtieman's Intcrelt makes a Prefent to 

pretty 
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pretty Mifs « (he's made his Whore, arid the S 

his Cully, that for the Lofs of a Month inHehearf 
and a Hundred Pounds in dreflrng a confounded F 
muft give the Liberty of the Houfe to him and 
Friends for evei^ after. 

Now fuch a Play may be' written with all th« 
adtnefs imaginable, in Refpeft of Unity in Time 
Place; but if you enquire its Charader of any Pet 
tho* of the nieaneft Underftanding of the whole A 
ence, he will tell you 'tis intolerable Stuff; and i 
your demanding his Reafons, his Anfwer is, / don*t 
it. His Humour is the only Rule that he cdn judj 
Comedy by, but yoa find that niere Nature is offei 
with fomc Irregularities ; and though he be not fo lea 
in the Drama, to give 'you an Inventory of the Fa' 
yet I can tell you, that one Part of the Plot had no 
pendente upon another, which made this fimple 
drop his Attention and Concern for the Event ; ar 
difengaging his Thoughts from the Bufinefs of the AS 
he fat there very uneafy, thought the Time very tedi 
becaufe he had nothing to do. The Charafters wer 
incoherent in themfelves, and compos'd of fuch Va; 
of Abfurdities, that in his Knowledge of Nature he c 
find no Original for fuch a Copy ; and being there 
unacquainted with any Folly they reprov'd, or any 
tue that they recommended, their Bufmefs was as 
and tircfome to him, as if the Adtors had talk'd . 
Sid. 

Now thefe are the material Irregularities of a Play, 
thefe are the Faults which downright Mother-Sen fe 
cenfure and be offi*nded at, as much as the moll lea 
Critic in the Pit. And altho* the one cannot give 
the Reafons of hi"^ Approbation or Diflike, yeC I 
take his Word for the Credit or Difreputeof a Com 
fooner perhaps than the Opinion of fome Virtuofoes\ 
there are fome Gentlemen that have fortify'd their S]: 
fo impregnably with Criticifm, and hold out fo f 
Hjrainft all Attacks of Pleafantry, that the moftpoWi 
Efforts of Wit and ilumour cannot make the lead Im] 
fion. What a Mii<lbrtane is it to thefe Gentlemen t 
Nativ*es of fuch an ij^norant felf-will*d, imperii 
Iflandj, where let a Critieand a •Scholar find neve 

r 
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Qia^y Irregularities in a Play, yet five hundred faucy Peo- 
ple yfiU.givt him the Lie to his Face, and come to ftp 
this wicked Play forty or fifty Times in a Year ? But this 
Vox PopuliU the Devil, tho* in a Place of moie Autho- 
rity than Ariftotk^ it is call'd Vox Dei, Here is a Play 
with a Vengeance (fays a Critic) to bring the Trani'uc- 
tions of a Year's Time into the Conipafs of three Hours, 
to carry the whole Audience with him from one King- 
dom to another, by the changing of a Scene. Where's 
the Probability ; nay, the Poflibility of all this ? The 
Qevil's in the Poet fure, he don't think to put Contra- 
didlions upon us. 

Look'e, Sir, don't be in a Pailion, the Poet does not 
impofe Contradiflions upon you, becaufe he has told you 
no Lie; for that only is a Lie, which is related with fome 
fallacious Intention that you fhould believe it foraTrutli: 
Now the Poet expcfts no more that you (hould believe the 
Plot of his Play, than old jE/op defign'd the World (liould 
think Jhis Eagle and Lion talk'd like you and 1 ; which, I 
think, was every Jot as improbable as what you quarrel 
with ; and yet the Fables took, and I'll be hangM if you 
jfourfelf don't like *em. But befides, Sir, if you arc fo 
inveterate againft Improbabilites, you mud never come 
»ear the Play-houfe at all ; for there are fcveral Impro- 
babilities, nay Impoffibilities, that all the Criticrfms in 
Nature cannot correft : As for Inftance ; in the Part of 
AUxander the Greats to be affeded with the Tranfadtions 
of the Play, we muft fuppofe that we fee that great Con- 
queror, after all his Triumphs, fhunn'd by the Woman 
he loves, and importun'd by her he hates ; crofs'd in his 
Cups and Jollity by his own Subjeds, and at lad mifcra- 
bly ending his Life in a raging Madnefs : We mull fup- 
pofe, that we fee the very Alexander ^ the Son of Philips in 
all thefe unhappy Circumilances, elfe we arc not touch'd 
by the Moral, which reprcfents to us the Uneafinefs of 
Human Life in the greatefl State, and the Inflability of 
•Fortune in Refped of wordly Pomp ; yet the whole Au- 
dience at the fame Time knows, that this is Mr. Bettertofi, 
who is flrutting upon the Stage, and tearing his Lungs 
for a Livelihood : And that the fame Perfon fhould be 
Mr. Better ton and Alexander the Great at the fame Time, is 
fomcwhat like an Iropoflibility in my Mind, Yet you 

murt 
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naft grant this Impoffibility, in Spite of your Tcetli, if 
you ha'n't Power to raifc the old Hero from the Gr^ve to 
ad his own Part. 

Now for another Impoffibility : The lefs rigid Criticks 
allow to a Comedy the Space of an artificial Day, or 
twenty-foar Hours ; but thofe of the thorough Reforma* 
tion wi!! confine it to the natural or folar Day, which is 
but half the Time. Now admitting this for a Decorum 
abfolotely requifitc; this Play begins when it is exaftly 
Six by your Watch, and ends precifcly at Nine, which is 
the ufual Time of the Reprefentation. Now is it feafibfe, 
in rerum natura^ that the fame Space or Extent of Time 
can be three Hours by your Watch, and twelve Hours 
upon the Stage, admitting the fame Number of-Minotes^ 
or the fame IV4eafure of Sand to both f I am afraid, Sir, 
you muft allow this for an Impoffibility too ; and yo« 
nay with as much Reafon allow the Play the Extent of a 
whole Year ; and if you grant me a Year, you may Pivt 
me feven, and fo to a Thoufand. For that a thoafand 
Years fhould come within the Compafs of three Hours, il 
so more an Impoffibility, than that 'two Minutes (hOuli 
be containM in one ; Nullum minui ^ontiittt in fi majui^ i| 
^foally applicable to both. 

So much for the Decorum ofTinuy now for the Rego^ 
larity of P/act, I might make the one a Confequenoe oF 
Cither, and alledge, that by allowing me any Extent of 
Time, you maft grant me any Change of Place, for tht 
one depends upon t'other ; and having five or fix Years 
for the Action of a Play, I may travel from Conftmntintpk 
to Denmark^ fo to France^ and home to England^ and m 
iong enough in each Country befides. But you'll faVf 
How can you carry us with you ? Very eafity, Sir, if 
you will be willing to go: As for Example; Here is t 
new Play, the Houfe is throng'd, the Prologue fpoken, 
and the Curtain drawn reprefents you the Scene of Grand 
Cairo. Whereabouts are you now. Sir ? Were not you 
the very Minute before in the Pit in the Englijh Play-houfe 
talking to a Wench, and tiov/ pneftdtpa/sy you arefpirited 
away to the Banks of the River Nile, Surely, Sir, this is 
a moft intolerable Improbability ; yet this, you muft allow 
me, or elfe you deftroy the very Conftitution of Repre- 
fentation : Then ia the fecond A61} with a Flourifli of 

the 
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ff , I change the Sceae to AJhmih^n, O tbh is 
f Look'e, Sir, 'tif not a Jot more intolerable 
•ther ; for yoaMl find that 'tis moch about the 
loce between Egyft and AftrtKhmn^ at it it be- 
\ry-Lame and Grand Coif ; and if you pleaAe to 
ancy take Poft» it will perform the Journey 10 
foment of Time, without any DiAurbance ia 
to your Perfon. You can follow i^iMiuj Cmr* 
:r Afia in the Train of AUxandtr^ and trudi^e 
\ihaU like a CaJtt^ through all hmlj^ Spain and 
the Space of four or five Hours ; yet the Devil 
ou will (lir a Seep over the Thrcfhold for the 
n Cbrifttndsm^ tho' he make it his fiufinefs to 
roes moie amiable, and to furpriste you with 
derful Accidenu and Events, 
little a Friend to thofe rambling Playt at anf 
r have I ever efpoufed their Party by my own 
yet I could not forbear faying fomething in 
3n of the great Sbmki/pimr^ whom every little 
at can form an Awtftnt frimus will prefume to 
for Indecorums and Abfardities; Sparkt that 
uce upon their Qrtsk and Laiin^ that, like our 
Vavels, they can relink nothing but what is fo- 
let the World know they have been abroad 
but it mud be ia^ becauie Arifloik faid ici 
it mud be otherwife, becanfe Skakf/pemr faid it* 
are that Shake/pear was the greater Poet of the 
t you'll fay, that Ariftotk was the greater Crip 
*hat'8 a Miftake, Sir, for Criticifm in Poetry it 
han Judgment in Poetry ; which you will find 
exicon. Now if Sbaktffear was the better Poet, 
ave the moft Judgment in his Art; for every 
3WS that Judgment is an c/Tcntial Part of Poe* 
without it no Writer is worth a Farthing. But 
o the Authority of either, without confultinq; 
n of the Confequcnce, is an Abufc to a Man's 
iding ; and neither the Precept of the Philofo. 
r Example of the Poet, fliould go down with 
out examining the Weight of their AHertions. 
rxpeft no more Decorum or Regularity in any 
than the Nature of the Thing will bear : 
le Stage cannot fubQll without the Strength of 

SuppO" 
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Suppofition, and Force of Fancy in the Audience, why 
fhould a Poet- fetter the Bufinefs of his Plot, and ftarve 
his AAion for the Nicety of an Hour, or the Change of 
a Scene, fince the Thought of Man can fly over a ihoih 
fand Years with the fame Eafe, and in the fame Inftant. 
of Time that your Eye glances from the Figure of fix or- 
'feven on the Dial-Plate ; and can glide from the Capf 
of Good Hope to the Bay of St, Nicolas, which is quite crofs 
the World, with the fame Quicknefs and Aftivity, ai 
betvVeen Cogent-Garden Church and WiWs Coffee Houfi* 
Then I muft beg of thefe Gentlemen to let our old Eng*. 
lijh Authors alone — If they have left Vice unpunifh'd, 
•Virtue unrewarded. Folly unexposed, or Prudence un- 
•fuccefsful, the contrary of which is the Utile of Comedy, 
let them be lafh'd to fome purpofe ; if any Part of their 
Plots have been independent of the reft, or any of their 
Characters forc'd or unnatural, which dcftroys the Z)«fa' 
'of Plays, let them be hifs'd off the Stage : But if, by a 
true Decorum in thefe material Points, they have wrif, 
fuccefsfully, and anfwer'd the End of Dramatic Poetry 
itt tvtry Refpeft, let them reft in Peace, and their Mc^ 
iDories enjoy the Encomiums due to their Merit, withoat 
•any Reftedlion for waving thofe Niceties, which are nei- 
ther inftru6iive to the World, nor diverting to Mankind; 
but are like all the reft of the critical Learning, £t only 
to fct People together by the Ears in ridiculous Con- 
troverfies, that are not one Jot material to the Good of 
the Public, whether they be true or falfe. 

And thus you fee. Sir, I have concluded a very on- 
neceffary Piece of Work ; which is much too long, if Y<^% 
don't like it : But let it happen any Way, be aflur^d, 
that I intended to pleafe yDu, which fhould partly 
excufe^ 

SIR, 

Your moft humble Serifant. 
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Dramatis Perfonas. 



MEN. 

Michtr^ the old Uncle and Gnardian to Ifahlla. 

Nicodemus Sonuhoifyt a Country 'Squire. 

B4ifii^ a Captain, in Love with JJMla. 

Ttub\ Servant to BaftU 

fiiacafioni^ an Irijhman^ 

Ttm Joity the Stage-'Coachman. ^ 

Landlord of the Houfe. 



WOMEN. 

1/abella^ Niece to Michfty in Love with BqfiL 

DoUj, Maid in the Houfe. 

Ciller, and other Guefis in the Hoafe. 

SCENE an Inn »n the Road ietwun Chefter 
London. 
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SCENE an Inn, 



EttSer Fetch, with domk-Bag and Pifiois. 

HERE, Hoafe ! where are jre all ? Now we*ave fopt, 
III fee if my Mailer's Bed be ready. — Tom, Jobn^ 
Robin^ where a Plague are ye ? All deaf? No At»- 
tendance io thefe Country Inns ? This is worfe than the 
hfi Tavtrn after Play, the Sun Tavtm after 'Change, or 
the Devil Ta'uern after Church. 

Enttr Ddly. 
Doll. D'ye caU, Sir? 

Fet. Call, Sir ! What a Plague— Eigh f gad 'tia a pretty 
Girl. Hark you. Child, do you ferve Travellers upon the 
lload here ? 
DoU Yes, Sir, 
Fit. Kifs me» then. 

DoL That's the Chambermaid's Bnfinefs.— — D'ye want 
any thing elie ? I*m in hafte. 

Fit. What Room does my Mailer lie in ? 
D9L The Caftle. 
Fet. And what Room do I lie in? 
OpL The Garret. 

FeU 
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Fit. Very well ; and what Room do yoa lie in ) 

DoL Under you. 

Fit, Say DO more. Til bat take a Dram to digeft ; 
Supper, lav thefe IThings in my Mailer's Chamber, tl 
V\\ talk with yoa in yours. 

DoU Are your Piilols charged ? 

Fit. Yes, yes, wc always go charg'd. Child : A Brace 
Bullets, I afTure you. [Exit Dol 

Efiter Captain Bafil* 

Baf. What a tedious, tirefome, dull, jolting Vehicle i 
Stage- Coach \ We that are in it, are more fatigued tl 
the Beads that draw it. This unlucky Hurt, Fitcb^ t 
I've got lately, has hindered my riding Pod, and thrown 
into this confounded Company, a big-bellied Farmi 
Daughter, an Irijh Wit, a Canting Quaker, a City Wbc 
and a Country Parfon. 

Fit, And a difbanded Captain, Sir ; for want of a drolli 
Lawyer, or a Nui fc and a Child, to make up a clever Sta* 
Coach Set. 

Baf* Ay, the fwell'd Country Pufs plagu'd me with 
fcreaming and wry Faces, the profound Teague with 
Nonfcnfe, the Quaker with the Spirit, the Whore with 
Flefh, and the fat Parfon with both. 

Fit. Truly, Sir, 1 pity'd yon ; for I don't think ,th 
was in the whole Company a Man of Parts, but ] 
and 1. 

Baf. Muil I be tormented two Days more with ( 
Coach, before I get to London f 

Fet, Too true. Sir. 

Baf. How can you tell ? 

Fet. Nobody belter. Sir ; my Father in London has 
EmployiHent abbu't the Coaches. 

Baf, What's his Employment ? 

Fet. Sir, he's a very worthy Citizen, that attends 
BhJIbmi Inn, in the Quality of a Ticket Porter. 

Baf. I mud get to Loudon fooner, or I diall ruin 
Affairs.— -Let me talk with the Coach-man ; if it 
poffible, I'll make him dretch for me: Call him hit! 

[Exit Fete 
P/liaw 1 here's that Irilh Booby. 

E 
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Enier Macahone. 
Mac, By my Shoul, *ii9 a brave Houfe f'Sure tlie Shentle- 
in of this Tirern mud be fome Pcrfon of very great 
uality — Oht my dear Matter Captain, I am your molt 
viog and much honour^ Friend. 
Baf. Our Acqaaintaace, Sir, is a little too (hort for fo 
luch Familiarity. 

Mac, Our Acquaintance too (hort f Dear Joy, it is 
ireefcore Miles long; and, by Shaint Patrick^ 1 would be 
ery joyful for beijig your efpecial Friend, becaufe J zvbl 
fraid we (hall never meet again. 

Baf, May I crave your Name, Sir ? 

Mac, My Name i« ^orlough Rawwer Maca/jcftf^ of the 
?ari{h of Curoughabtglejt in the County of Jiperary^ Efli- 
qoire, where is my Maniion-houle, for me and my Prede- 
:effors after me. 

Baf, Very well ; and pray, Sir, what Affairs carry yon 
10 London f 

Mac, No Affairs, my dear Joy ; for I have tranfa^ed 
hjr fiuiinefs in London before I came there. 
■ Baf. That's fomewhat an odd Way of doing Bufinefs. 

Mac. By my Shoul, Sir, 'tis the quickeft Way tbo*. I 
*vas going to London Xp make my Fortune. 

Baf. How, Sir ? 

Mac. Why, by the Law, Friend, or Phyfic, or a Mer- 
chant's Wife, or Back-gammon, or any of thefe honourable 
^rofefllons ; 'tis all the fame to Macahone, faith. But I 
We made my Fortune already, by my Gofhip's Hand. 

Baf, How pray. Sir ? 

Mac. Becaufe, my dear Joy, you are my intimate Friend 
md a Stranger, I will communicate that Secret into your 
^reaft— The fine Lady in the Coach, Madam Sdro-wUr^ 
3 a rich Merchant's Wife, in Vinegar-yard^ by Drurj-lane in 
\ondon^ and (he is fallen in downright Afle^ions with me, 
ind treats me with mighty Civility, permitting me to pa/ 
;he Reckoning for her m every Place. 

Baf. Jenny the Orange- Wench has fnapt this Booby ; 
ind e*en let her make a Hand of him.— Are you fure 
[he's rich ? 

Mac, By my Shoul (he fhew'd me a Diamond as big as a 
Potatoe; and faith it look'd almoll as clear as Glafs : And 
he keeps her flying Chariot too, fhe told me fo herfelf ; 

Vol. L £ end 
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and, by my ShquI, I am fb cunning, that if another. \ 
told me To, I had not believ'd him* 

Baf, You're plaguy cunning, indeed, Sir. 

Mac, O chree, dear Joy, we are all fo, upon my Sho 
Let an IriJbmanzXQn^ for making his Fortune ; he is as ci 
ning as no Man alive — ^-But, my dear Joy, 1 wj(h J W) 
after going to Bed, to digcft my. Supper: Here arc t 
Beds in your Chamber; and pray my dear Friend, tell n 
do you intend to lie in 'em both ? 

JBaf. 'Tis- probable, Sir, I (hall ufe but one. 
^ Mac, Then, Sir, with your Leave and Permifllon, 
Ihall ufe t'other: but pray let me not incommode yc 
Perfon, if you intend to lie in both the Beds. 

Ba/. Not at all, Sir Booby. [/^ 

Mac. Sir, I am your mofl obliging Servant. 

£a/. Coxcom.b. i-^fi 

Mac, I render you many Thanks. [Ex 

Enter Jolt, and Fetch. 

Baf, Honeft Jolt! how is't ? What fhall I give thee 
drink ? 

Jplt, Thank you, Mafter, what yon pleafe. Here's ra 
Nanf^ in the Houfe ; a Cogue, or fo, wou'd do no Han 

Baf. Here, Fitch, bring us Half a Pint. [Exit Fetct 
Well, Jolt, canft do a Man a Kindnefs upon Occaiion ? 

Jolt, A Kindnefs ! Ay, Maftcr, an' that be all, we Coac 
men are all mighty civil Fellows, you know, 

Baf. Are your Horfe-> good ? 

Jolt, Good ! Special Cattle, Maftcr ! A London Doft 
would have fet up his Coach with *em, if we had trufted 
the Fall of the Leaf ; and but t'other Day here, one 
your Stockjobbers hir'd *em for an Eledion ; ecod, they hi 
almoft got him the Place. 

Enter Fetch, nvtth Brandy, 

Baf. Here, Jolty pull it off. 

Jolt, Your Health, Mafter Rare Stuff, after m 

twelve, Eggs and Pound of Bacon. 

B^A Well, Jolt, can 1 be at Londoft, by To-morro 
Night? 

Jo/t, To-morrow Night I Ay, Mailer, if you can fly. 

[Drink 

Baf, See here, 7^'V— -my Bufinefs is prefling ; a goc 
Share of this Purfe is thine, if chou wilt haflen my Journr 
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yok, Tf that be all [drinks] 'tis done— we are to be in Lon- 
don the Day after To-morrow, by Ten o*CIock at Night— 
Now, Matter, to oblige you, TJl be there by Nine, 

Baf. h the Fellow mad ? I tell thee I mud be there To- 
morrow. 

Joit, Ay, fo yoa may if you can ; 'tis a long Way, 
Mader, the Roads are deep, and I won't fpoil my Horfes—- 
they are dearer to me, poor Beads, than my Wife and 
Children. 

Fet. Silly Fool, thou haft no more Senfc than thy Horfes ; 
wby there's enough in that Purfe to bribe thy very Mafter, 
tlie Duke of Mantua, and two or three German Princes. 

Jo/t, Well, what there's in't, there's in't. {_Preps in thi 
empty Pot, and thronus it do<v3n.'\ What do you prate for f 

IThefe Beau Footmen are as Cock-a-hoop of late, as if they 
bad Places at Court. I'm an honeft Man. — Bribes won't 
pafs in the Country now. Befides I muft not baulk my 
Stages, the Inn- keepers have brib'd me already. \Exit. 
.. Baf, Well, tho' it kills me, I muft ride Poft. 
I Fet, Bat pray, Sir, what makes you in fuch Hafte? 
J\ Ba/, Why this Letter from my Miftrefs. [Reads, 

Y^ O U^qji heard Fofe loft my dear Mother. My Uncle , t4 

^ ivJbo/e Care I ant lefty not confidering your Pretenjions, is 

refol*ved to marry me to another ; hut ijobat*s^vor/e, the old 

Gentleman has got my ffritings, and 1 muft feem to comply njnitk 

I Us Defires, Ify^u ixiould prevent my heing made a moft un' 

^ I fortunate Creature, fly to my Relief ^ my dear Ba£l, <witb all the 

i'3 ^'^^ ivhuhyour Lo^ve and my Diftrefs require^ 

' . I S A B E L L A* 
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I'm afraid I fliall come too late: Run to the Poft Houfe, 
et us Horfes, and we'll mount this Moment. But whom 
ave we here ? 
Fet, Some of the Company that came in the London 

Coach, that fupp'd on t'other Side of the Houfe. 

Enter ^Squire Somebody , fu-ith a Band- Box, a Majk, and Fan, 

and other Luggage, 

''Squi. Come, Mrs, Iftfel, I've got your Things — Blefs us ! 

What a Parcel of Luggage thefe Women carry about 'em— 

And the poor Lover here muft be fubjed to the Slavery of 

£ 2 Bundles 
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Bundles and Band-boxes — Mrs. IJhelf why don't you co 
aw9y» I'm as tir'd as a Scotch Pedlar under his Pack. 

Enter Ifabella. ^^ 

J/ah. Ha ! [Sees the Captain, andfta 

^Sfui. H?i! What's the Matier, my dear Wife, that 
to be ? 

I/ah. I mifs my Watch ; I fear IVe left it in the Ro 
where we fupp'd ; pray go and fee. 

*Squi. Ay, by all Means-: Here, look to your Thin 

there are Strangers about. [£: 

Ba/. Ha! What do I fee! Look, Fetch, is not ti 
i/ahiffa? 

{/ah. My dc^r Bajtl ! [Meet and emhrc 

Baf, My I/abella I What Miracle has brought y 
hither ? 

Ifah. You received my Letter ? 

Baf. Here it is, and it has brobght me fo far in i 
Journey to you. 

Ifah. My Uncle, who knows you only by Name, dreadi 
your Return to London^ has thought fit to hurry me down 
the Country Houfe of that Blockhead that I fent juft now 
A Fqol's Errand, under Pretence of lofing my Warch. I 
Uncle it at the Bar, haggling with the Landlady, and is 
come up preiently into the Room where we lie : Now 
you can find a Way to refcue me from the old Knave, a 
the young Fool -But here he comes : He's the Son 

Sir jfmanidah Somehody in Lancajbire, 

Enter * Squire Somebody. 

'5f «/. Gone, gone ! No Watch to be found f Ecc 
Gentlewoman, fee what your Uncle will fay to you ! You 
make a rare Wife, faith, if you lofe your Things fo afoi 
hand ' I won't lend you mine. 

1/ah. You need not. Sir, for the Watch is found agair 
I had only put it in a wrong Pocket. 

*Squi, Then that's Thirty Pounds in my Pocket. 

Ba/. Sure, I (hou*d know that Voice, and Face to 
Sir, are not you related to the Family of the Somehodyi ? 

'Squi* Yes, Sir, my Father is Sir Jminadah Somehoc 
Bart, and 1 am his elded Son by the hx2t Venter, Nii 
demus Somehody, Ef<^; 

B 
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Baf. Sir, I am proud to embrace the Son o^ my old 
«nend Sir Amin^dub — Pray, Sir« what Lady i& that with 
yrou? 

'^^ii/. *Tij my Miftrefs, at your Service ; wc want b»:t 
a Parfon, a Wedding-Dinner, a Pair of clean Shccti, and 
a Sack PofTet, to fend us the Way of all FJcdi. 

Biff. Then, Sir, upon your Account, Til pre fume to 
pay my Rcfpcfh to the Lady. \^a*utti hi\ 

"Squi, Sir, you're a very refpcAful Pcrfun truly. 

Well, how d'ye like her? Wont flic make a larc Ti: tor 
^omthoify f She's a little in the Dumps at preicnt, but we 
(hall dump her out of that. 
Baj\ What I out of Uumoar, and fo near her Marriage, 
^Sqid. Ay, there was a certain Captain that lov'd her, 
and ihe lov'd that certain Captain : Now I can't tell how 
the Devil this Fellow windled himfclf into the Mother'i 
Favour, and ^ot her Conient ; but as good Luck would hive 
it, the old Woman was pleafed to ro where all old Wo- 
men (Iiou'd go, and ib N uncle Michtr^ being a very hoc til 
Man, and mighty fit for a Guardian, but having n deadly 
Averfion to a Red Coat, (truck up a Bargain with Father 
ibr me, and we're going down to our lloufe, to take IVi- 
fe(fion of the Premilcs : So this fame Scoundiel cf an Oriiccr 
is like to be difbandedi and (he, forfooth, is vcx^d bccauic 
(he can't ferve under him. Ua, ha, ha> poor Dog, he's 
broke on all Sides 

Bb/. Ha, ha, filly Fellow ! he*ll hang himfcrlf. that's 
certain. What fhou'd Solditrs do cllc in Time of Peace? 
*Squirr, Ay, my dear Friend, I (ho u'd be glad if they were 

ill hang'd; but for the Sake of the French Perhaps you 

bay know this fame Captain ; *tis one /^«//A a poor infig- 
aificant Ringleader of fifty Rogues, lli^^ ha. 
BaJ\ ila, hii, ha, ha, ha. 

'Ijuh. If you thought this Captain ovcr-hea^-d you, you 
durll not cnik at that Rate. 

'^Sfw. Duril not, fay you? Odzockcri, I foar ntitlier 
Man, Woman, or Child. 1 wou'd tell him fu to hi> Face— • 
when my l*>iead ilund& by nic here. 

Uaj\ Softly, Madam, my Friend Kiccdrmui \% a Pcifon 
whom you ought to regard^in 1 imc you'll have no Cauie to 
compiaio. 

I 
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'SquL Ah, dear Sir, you do me more Honour than I dc- 
ferve. But don't you think now that I am much more id^ 
her Turn than this fame RaggamufBn ? 

Baf, There's no Coiftparifon, Sir ; and I think nobody 
can tell better than I; f o I- can affure the Lady this is like 
to be the laft Trouble you (hall give her. 

'SquL Well faid, faith. Ecod, I've got a good Friend, 
and I did not think on't. 

IJab, Ay, but if Bafil were here, he wou*d be too hard 
for you and your Friend both. 
• Ba/, Why, what wou*d you do. if Bafil were here ? 

I/ab. I would run away with him to the next Parfon, and ~ 
leave Nicodemus here in the Lurch. 

*Squs. Nicodemus thanks you with all his Heart Did - 

not 1 tell you now how ihe was bewitched by this Captain ? 
The Devil's in the Captains, I believe. £cod, Tve a Mind 

to be a Captain too Odzookers, now 1 think on't, my 

dear Friend^ I'm a Captain already of the Militia ; and 60 
you think that we that pay them are no better Men than. 
they ? 

Baf. Ay, to be fure. 

Ijab. Well, but we couM do lt» Sir, and you never tba 
"wikri for while my Uncle and you were fsL&, afleep, I cookl 
Ileal out of my Chamber, fly into Bafil's Arms, and bei 
fhould have a Coach ready to harry me to Londtm, b^foiC i 
you were awake the next Morning. i 

*Squi\ Odzooks, fhe*s a cunning Jade ; for all that I ihall ' 
have a rare Wife of her. 

Ba/. Well, well. Madam, I underftand you, we (hall 
take Care of that Matter. 

*Sjui. Ay, ay, fo we will ; my dear Friend, here, and Ii 
Ihall watch your Waters, I'll warrant you— — — >Oh here*t 
Uncle Micher. 

Enter Mlcher, <witb a Bill. 

Micb. Hah ! the Cut>throat Dogs : There's a Bill for 
vou I That fat Jade at the Bar will fcore herfelf to the Devil, 
before any Solicitor, Taylor, Phyfic or Tipple Poifoner ia 
Europe. [Gi'ves the ^Squirt the Bill. 

*Squi, [Reads'^ For Bread and ^eer, Eight Shillings and 
Ten Pence, Heres as much Bread and Drink as mooudferm 
all the French in Spittal-fields for a Week, For a CalFs 
Head and Bacon, Ten Shillings. For a boil'd Pig and 

Colly. 
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[y-flowcrs, that 1 he/poke. Nine Shillinga. For a Red 
ring, that 'wasycurs, UncUf One Shilling. Fe>r a BotJe 
lartlhom, /i6a/ iv^/ joar S upper ^ M'.ftrefs^ Seven Pcnccr. 

^-y^ / lubat^s here ? MuU'd Sack, Damplins, Chteic, 
nges Toaft and Batter, Fruit, Sal lad. Wine, Care!;, 
idy. Tarts, and Tobacco, in all. Two Pounds Thirteen 
lings and Three Pence Three Farihings, beiides Fire— 
\ Devil fire the Houfe. 

frc^. Well, how ihall we club this Matter ? There's the 
Woman that has the King's Evil, and the t'other that 
! the Coach t,^*r^ Minute to go behind a 6uih» they 
I't pay as much as we. 

>f«/. Ecod, but they (hall ; and i^yr you, Miilrefs, you 
\ pay but a Crown, becauie you eat nothing ; and that 

mayn't think that you're hardly dealt by, I'll fing you 
Song that makes it Stage- Coach Law. 

The S T A G E-C OACH SONG. 

Leis Jtng $f Stagi Coaches, 
^nd J ear no Reproaches, 

For riding, in one ; 
But daily be jogging, 
. While rwhifthng andfloggingp 
While *whijiling and Jloggitig, 
^ *rke Coachman drinjes on. 

With a Hey 9 geeup, geeup hey^ ho ; 
With a Hey gee Dobbin, hey ho i 
Hey, geeup, geeup, geeup, hey ho^ 
With a hey gee Dobbin, hey ho. 

In Coaches thus ftronjcling. 
Who nvould not be roixjling. 

With Nymphs on each 6idei 
Still prat ling and playing. 
Our Knees interlaying. 
We merrily ride. 
With a Hey, &c. 

Here Chance kindly mixes 
All Sorts and/iH Sexes, 
More Females than Men ; 

E 4 We 
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Wi fqueeze them^ 'we enfe thtm^ 
IThi jolting dcts fieaje tbtm ; 
Dri'Ui'jolly then* 
With a Hey^ &c. 

7 hi harJer y^»ure drl*ving^ 
. 7 be more ^tis re*viwng ; 
Nor fear ave to fall ; 
For if the CoaebtumhUi 
We ba*ve a rare Jumble ; 
if^e baiit a rare Jumble ; 
And tben up 7 ails alL 
Witb a Hejy geeup, gefup, bey b§ ; 
lyitb a Hey ges Dobbin, bey bo ; 
Hey, geeup, geeuf, geeup, bey bo^ 
Wi/b a bey get Dohb'm f bey bo» 

Micb. Well, now let's go to Bed, that we may be dt 
fconer out oC^tbis confounded Inn next Morning. 

'Squi, Well, dear Sir, the beft Friends jnuft part, tko^ 
It be Man and Wife ; bnt if yon can ftep home with ae^ 
*tis hard by, about Foarfcore and Ten Miles off, and ftqr 
there a Week, I'll make you fo drank^ you ihan't find 
the Way back again in a Month* 

Baf. Sir, you nraft excufe me, I am otherwife engag*d. 

*SquL Good Night, then, [ExU. 

Jfab. Good Night, Sir. [Ex. Micher, Ifabelk 

Baf, Your Servant, Madam. I hope you'll be in a bcfei 
fer Humour To-morrow. Ha! Petcb^ here's Fortune for 

you. Now, my*dear Lad, ran, and at any Rate get M 

fome Calafh, Chariot, Coach, any thing, to hurry os 10 
London ; fly. In the mean time, TU run to my Chamberi 
and get every thing ready. [Exeunt /e^eredfy* 

Enter Jolt. 
Hufli I Mum's the Word ; there's a plaguy Candle fiandt 
in my Way ; out. Informer, Til fpoil your peeping. The 
Houfe is fuU, and Beds are fcarce, therefore I can't lit 
in my own ; fo, good Wife at home, by your Leave, 
ue Travellers are forc'd fometimes to lie two in a Bed* 
'Tis main dark, rare driving now in a deep Road, and 
a rough Way ■ ■ . Qdfnigs, now if Deliy (hoa'd be 

Ikitufh, and won't Jet me; I'll knock at her Chamber 
Poor, however, and if the Door will open, well faid Up/art 
ril enter, and if Dsl/y will do like the reft of her CiMb 
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!ll raid D^ify. Pox on't, liere't a Light, *cit not yet right 

itterwawling Time, fo I'll (beer off till anon. [£jtii» 

Enitr Bafil ivilb Tbingit Fetch 401/^ 4 Candle. 
Baf. Well. /f;r^/ 

Fet. Fve done yoiir Bufinefs, Sir— I've found in this very 
n a Calafh, with four good Horfei. that (hoald have gone 
Dpty to Lqmcom To-morrovr Morning; ]*ve a^ed with 
e Coachman to go with yoo immediately ; he'll be ready 

fo with you at a Whittle. 
a/. That was lucky, and I've got my Things ; here 
ley (hall lie till IJahilla comet out— I wifli (he were here. 
Yet, Sir, Sir, I think I hear a Noife. 

Baf, Put out the Candle then, and let ns (lep into that 
oraer, for here we muft wait for her. 
Enttr Jolt. 

'JAt. Now the Coaft is clear-^I have bad a (Irange Han- 
ering after this (ame DulU this great while, and for her 
ike 1 fet up here at the Angela now if (he won't be civil, 
'ra fee, I'll carry my Goefti to the Saracen' sHead^ where 
mR have the Oftler to take Care of my Horfes, and the 
faid to take Care of me-*Now for her Door. 

Fet. Ods my Life, Sir; we've forgot one thing; the 
Jite 19 lock'd up by this time, how (hall we get out \ 

Beif. What (hall we do? 

7W>. Hofhl I hear fomething; (hould this be fome 
l^ne now creeping to Dollj^ I'll put a Spoke in hia 

Fet. Stay, I've thought on't ; the Maid's a good tradlable 
i^ench, (he'll do whatever we'll have her. 
>//. Will (he» faith, you Dog ? Sirrah, I'll uke Care 
f that. 

Fn. V\\ knock at the Door ; for a Piece of Money, Til 
'arrant (he'll do the Job. 
J9U. Perhaps 1 may do your Job lirft, you 
»n of a Whore. 

Fit. Tis well if I 'fcape a good Dab on th^ 
-^Confound that Poft, 'tis deadly hard 
«.] Her Door is on this Side, Tm ftii«> 
'» ageun.'\ Ha I what's that ? Anotl 
le tkifd time. ■ Oh, fure here'i 
Strikes Jolt in the Teeth.] Delly^ D 
leep ; fure Fa right ; where's tiM 
WM it. [Pittt Us Finger in Jdt'i 
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the Devil { the Devil 1 Help, Sir, help, Fve ^ my Fia^ 
^tt in a Rat-trap. 

Baf. Where art thoo ? 

Jolt. Gee, gee, ho, gee. \Whifi tiph 

. Fet. Murder I Murder! Help! 

Ba/l Hold, yoQ Dog, or Til kill you* 

Jolt. Gee, gee, ho, gee ho. . 

Fit. Marder, Murder, Help! the Devil lays me oo. 
EtiUr OftUry ivitb a Light. 

Ofi. What's the Matter? What's the Matter ? 

Jolt. Come on, gee, gee, ho. 

Oft, What a Duce do you mean, Mafter Jolt ? 

Jolt, [rawtu.] What's the Matter? What's all this 
Buftle for ? 

Ofi, What are yon drunk or dreaming ? 

Jo/t. What woo 'd. you have? Where am I? Ohf islt 
you, Pbil the Odler ? Odfnigs, 1 thought I had been in 
Bed ; I dream'd that my Coach duck in Hocilj the HoUf 
and I was licking my Horfes till 1 made, them fmoke again 
— I beg your Pardon, Gentlemen, for taking you for my 
Beafts. 

Entir Dolly. 

Dol What's the Matter here ; are not you aiham'd to 
difturb People at this Time of Night ? 

Fit, You're come in good Time,. Child, to feve that 
Kogue a Beating, for now we've other Buiinels ; a Word 
with yon. 

Baf. Get you gone, Sirrah, or I'll cut your. Ears out, 
you Dog ; and you here with your Light, go off, and 
leave us to our Bufineis. [•^•^'^ OiUer. 

Jolt, Odzookers, now they're driving the Bargain ; Ecod 
I'll overturn the Coach To-morrow in a Slough, to cool 
that Dog of a Captain's Courage in a Puddle. 

///. The Town's our owti» Sir ; Tve given the Wench 
a Guinea, (he confents, and I've got the Key. 

Jolt, The Key! A Plague on her Lock; now has the 
Minx granted at once, what (he has deny'd me this Twelve- 
month ; but that Guinea is the Devil at a Key-hole t I war- 
rant 'twou'd open a thoufand Spring Locks in Co^ent-Gar* 
deu' V\\ watch and iee what all this will come to*. 

Enter liabella, Hjoith a Irunk. 
lai. He fhou'd be here !» j ■ Captain I 

Mm/. 
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'4/C My Dear \ 

oh. My Dear I Ah the damo'd Jade ! She's come oat 
im now. 

Enter Micher groping, 
tick. Does (he walk in her Sleep \ Where can (he go at 
Time iii Nigl^t ? I'll watch her. 
^^t Captain, where are you f 
4/C Here, here. 

lick. Captain! Sure (he can't have her Captain here. 
oh, Odfnigs« they're going to*t ; . bn't TU fpoil their 
•t.. 

ab. Come, Fm got out at laff, and what*s more, I've 
the Writings. 

}icb. Ah, you young Baggage, have I caught you s 
MS here ; Lights. 

ab. Hid ! I hear my Uncle's Voice, let's lofe no Time. 
a/. Let's away, my Dear Fetch, take up the 

igs. lExeunt* 

^icb. Lights here. Lights. 

[Fetch takes up the Things^ and drops tbi Key. Exit.] 
Enter Oftler lAjitb a Light. 
a. What's the Matter here, again ? 
'ich. Ha ! what a Devil, who are you ? 
7//. And who are you, an' that be all ? 
ich, Where's my Niece, ah, you Pimp f yop're in the 
too; Where's that damnM Rogue the Captain ? 
>//. Your Niece f the Captain has other Work in hand ; 
his is a rare Time to quit Scores with him. If you 
the Captain, you'll nnd him in that Room with his 
re. 

\cb. His Whore f the Dog make my Niece his Whore I 
a ConHable, a Condable. 

Enter ^Sauire, jaiMfning, 
mi. Here, what the Devil's the Matter ? Can't yoo let 
ly fleep among ye i 

ich. Ah, NicodemuSf we're all undone ; the Captain has 
way your Miflrefs into that Room ; and what they are 
r. Heaven knows, 

jui. Ha I I hear Tome Noife; I hear foine Noife with- 
i\iy dont you break the Door, Uncle I 
kh. Why don't you ? 
'w. She's your Ni^ce. 

E 6 Meb, 
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Micb, She's your Wife that is to be. • i 

*8iptr. \ can't tctt that now. 

Mich, Then let's have a Conftablc. 

2 oh, ril run and call up my Landlord ; he's a Coih ) 
e. f £*!/• 

[Seviral Ptoph afpfjo*' in NrgJk-cafSf in hth BaUenitt. 

I. A Plague takp yoo aH, are you aH aileep,*.that ye 
make fuch a NoiTe. What the De'il's the Matter witf you? 

^Sfui, Nbchfng, nothing, no liarm, only a Gentiteman 
who's making me a Cuckold before my Time. 
Mftter Landkrtl, Jolt *witb a Lea*vtr. 

Lulid, Here, where are thefc People ? 

^Squi, Here, Sir, in that Room. 

Land. Comne out here : I eharge ye come out : Pm an 
Officer, won't you come out in the King's Name ? why 
then ftay where you are, in the Devil's Name : Break ope» 
the Door. [Jolt kreaks oftnr tb$ Door. 

Land, Why don't you go in ? 

Jcli, Why don't you go in, youVc an Officer ? 

Land. Then I command you to ^o in before mc^ 

Jtlt. Let the 'Sqoire go in, 'tis hii Bufineis. 

^Squi Let my Unclt go in, 'ris^ more his Bu£nefs than 
mine. 

Mich. Come, we'lTaYl go m, tho' he be a Captain, he's 
but one. [Bxiunt* 

Entif DoHy at another Door, 

DifL What can they be fearching for in my Chamber t 
Re-enter all. 

*S^ui. The Devif a Thing is there, bat an oH Pair of 
Boddice, a broken>back'd Chair^ 4 Quire of Ballads, a 
Flock Bed, a Green Chamber-pot. 

DoL Why, Gentlemen, the People that yoo want am 
gone ; they took the Key from me, and went out. 

*Sqns. Gone \ Oh ye Skies } Sic tranjit Gkria Mundi. 

Mich, Here, here, let's follow 'eto. 

^Squi, Ay, ay, Horfes, Coaches, Spurs, Whips, S]pat« 
terdafhes, Gambadoes, Boots, and Saihoons, away. 

Lu'fd. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, what's heref thv Key 
of the i^reat Gate ; they muft be in the Houft ftiU, if the 
Maid did not let 'em out. 

£)oL Not 1, upon my Word, Sir» 

land. 
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tofuf. Then their smft have dropped the Ke/, ud are w 

he Houfe ftill. 

*S^g\ Hozza F htYt at 'em then ; Halbeits^ Qoarter- 
bflfs, Mnikets, Piktfs, and Focke^ptftots• 

Mie^. Find 'em oat, fiad *em out^ then. 

[Exit LwuO§rif, Jolt* 
IVhy Am't yoir go to Rreip 'em, Nephew f 

*Sfui. Uncle, ( day to keep you Company. 
£-ntcr fhSl in a Ni^t-g^utn. 

Baf. mat's the Meaning of all this NoifK? A Mas 
can't deep for yr. 

*Sqia, Ah, my dear Friend, (land by me now. Wha 
Ihou'd be here, bnt that damn'd Rogae of a Captain that 
yt talk'd of, and' has run away with m^ Mif^ref?. 

Baf, The Devil he did ; and how wiU you ofe him v^hes 
ie's found? 

*Squi. Ufe him ! I'll pump him, I'll fbufe himi flea him, 
rarbonade him, and eat him alive.. 

Baf. Bat hark ye» Sir, don't make fach a NoUe» you'll 
iitturb my Wife. ^ 

^Squi, What, Sir, are you marry'd ? 

Baf. Marry'd and bedded iince I faw you. 

^Squi, To whom ? 

Entir Ifabella, Landlord^ Jolt, and Strvantt. 

Baf, To this Lady, Sir. 

^Squi, Uncle ! 

Micb. Nephew f 

^Saui. Speak you, 'tii more youif Bufineft than mine. 

micb. Marry'd 1 it cant be : How cou'd you be married 
lb fuddenly ? 

Bafo Very luckily. Sir; we intended to have it done 
more discently, bat my Blockhead dropp'd the Key, and 
being ftoppM that Way, we faw a JLight in ti\e Mhiifter's 
Chamber that traveled with mt ; we went ap"", found him 
fmoaking his Pipe ; he fird gave us his Bleffing> then let ut 
his Bed. 

•^yW. He was a very civil Gentleman., 

Idicb, Sir, this won't pafs upon me; what Evidence 
have you for this ? 

Enter Macahone. ^ 

Mm^ By my Shoul, he needs no Evidence, for I am 
imt. I was caiM to be a Witaeis ; hi» Man did waken 

me 
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me before I was aileep ; and \f you will believe nobodjr, 
you may go up, and a(k the Miniller. 

Baf, And in Return* niy dear Countrymany V\\ take 
Care to do you Service in relation to your pretended Mer« 
cliant's Wife. 

Mich, Then fince it is h^ much Good may't do yon 
with your No-fortune; her Mother did not leave her a 
Groat. 

*Squi. Ym glad on't with all my Heart. 

I/ab. Sir, it will appear otherwifc by my Writings. 

Mich, Writings; what Writings? IVe no Watings of 
yours. 

Baf, No more you han't. Sir ; for here they are. 

Mich, Confufitfn I then I know what I've loft. 

^Squi, And fo do I too. I've loft my Lahour, I've loft 
jny Friend, I've loft my Nuncle, and I've lolt my Wife. 

But fince the Coach fuch Nonjehies has hredt 1 

7 he *Squire unmarrfd^ and the Captain nued^ ( 

ril be rc'uengdf and go ■ ■ V ll go to Bed. j 

[^Exeunt Omneu 
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PROLOGUE. 

I 

Y y. H. fpoken by Mr. Powell a Servant 
attending with a Bottle of Wine. 
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5 ftuhhorn Atheifts^ *who di/datm to fray^ 
Repent, tbo* late^ upon their dying bay ; 

in their Pange^ mofi* Authors racked nuitb Fears^ 
\plorje your Mercy in ourfuppliant Prayers, 
a our ni«w Author has no Caujk maintain^ d^ 
t him wot loj'i nuhat he hm ntvir gtdndn 
)ve and a Botde ar$ bis Pioceful Arms ; 
uSis and GalUmts^ bav€ nnt ibefefism Charms / 
r Love, all Mankind to the Fair mufi/ui : 
id. Sirs, the Bottle bepr^/enis *0 90u, 
'idtb to the Phy^ (tJrinlw) /M Ut ^tfidrly fafs, 
re none fit here that vifili refufi tbiir Glafs ! 
therms a damning Soldier^^-^kt mi tbink-^ 
' looks as be were /w§rn^-^^ ivbatP To drink* [irinku 
me en then \ Foot to Foot bo boldly /ett 
\d our young Author^ s netsf Comm{fion *wet» 
' and bis Bottle bore attend their Doom^ 
omyoH the Po0*j Helicon msifi eomoi 
be has any Foes^ So maki amends, 
'gives bis Service {dsinkf^) fnri you now an Friends* 

Critic bfre nuill be provoke to fight, 
*e Day he theirs^ be osdy begs bis Nigbi, 
ay pledge him now, /ecstr*d/rom all Abufi, y 

en name the Health you love, let none refufi^ K 

\t $mcb Man^s Mfjir^$ be the Potfs Muje. T J 
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moded, in Love 
v^\i\ir Lucinda, 

A young Sqaire, 
newly come from 
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fetting up for a 
Beau. 
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A Dancing- MaRer. 

A Fencjng-Maften 
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Mr. Williams* 
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f A Lady of confide- \ %m i% 

{ rableVtanc. } • M". i^^if/r*. 

^ Sifter to Lfi'verwe/It in | 

Love withRoebuckt ^ Mrs. AfAivdS ifiS 

' and difguis'd as ^ fin. 

Ludnda*^ Page. J 
Whore to ^w^Kfi, Mrs. JWiniKr, 

r Landlady tb Afof- 1 

< modty Ljricif and V Mrs. PoweL 

L Trudge. J 
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.ove and a Bottle^ 

A c T I. 
SCENEf Uncoln's-kn-Fields. ' 

fer Roebuck in a Hiding Hahit Solt»i» npiating the fd^ 
IcFwing Line, 

f^HUSfar.onr Arms have «wiib Sucee/s been trevorfd 

Heroically fpoken, faith, of a Fellow that has 

not one Farthing in his Pocket, if I have one Peony 

bay a Halter withal^ in my prefent Ne«effity» may I be 

ig'd ; tho' I am reduced to a fair way of obtaining one 

thodically reryfbon, if Robbery or Theft will purchaie 

Gallows. But hold— <an't J rob honourably by turn- 

: Soldier? v.. 

Enter a Cripple begging* 
'2rip. One Farthing to the poor old Soldier, for the 
rd's fake. 

Rotb, Ha !■ ■ a Glirtpfe of Damnation joft as a Man 
ntering into Sin, is no great Policy of the Devih t 
: how long did you bear Arms, Friend ? 
>/^. Five Years, an't pleafe you. Sir. 
^oeb. And how long has that honourable Crutch born 
I?. . • . • . 

Irip. Fifteen, Sir.; 

^oeb. Very pretty I Five Years a Soldier, and fifteen a 
l^gar !i*^-— rhi€ is Hell right 1 An Age of Damnation. 

for 
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for a momentary OfTcncc. Thy Condition, Fellow, is pre- 
ferable to mine ; the merciful Bollet, more kind than thy 
ungrateful Country, has giiren thee a Debenture in thy 
broken X«eg, from which thou canfl draw a more plentiful 
Maintenance than I from all my Limbs in Perfedlion. Pri- 
thee, Friend, why would'ft thou beg of me ? Dolt think I 
am rich ? 

Crip, N09 Sir, and therefore I believe yoo charitable. 
Vour wirm Fellows are fo much above the Senfc of our Mi- 
fery, that they can*t pity us : and I have always found it» 
by fad Experience, as neediefs to beg of a rich Man, as a 
Clergyman. Our greateft Benefadlors, the brave Officerii 
are 3\ difbanded, and mud now turn Beggars like myfelf | 
and fo, Times are very hard. Sir. 

Roeb. What I Are the Soldiers more chariuble than the 
Clergy f 

^ Crip. Ay, Sir, a Captain will fay Dam'roe, and give me 
Sixpence! and a Parfon (hall whine t>ttt God bleft me, aad 
give me not a Farthing : Now I think the Officer*! Bleffio^ 
amch the beft. 

Roib, Are the Beaus never compaflionate I 

Crip, The great full Wigs they wear ftop their Eari (t» 
dofi?, that they can't hear ua ; and if thtf fhoii'd» they ncfeff 
have any Farthioga about 'em. 

Roeb. Then I am a Beao, Friend ; tberefon pray leave 
ne. Begging from a generous ^ooitfaat has not to befto«f 
is more tormenting than Robbery to a Miier in his Abwi- 
dance. Prithee, Friend, be thdo charitable for once ; I beg 
iMiiy the Favonr which rich Friends bedow, a little a£ 
vice : I am as poor, as thou art» apd am defigning to torn 
Soldier. 

Crip. No, n0. Sir j (ee what an honoorablc Poft I am 
forc'd to (land to, my Raos are Scare-crows fufficiencR) 
frighten any one from the f^eld ; rather turn Bird of Prey 
nt home.- [Shtaowg bis Crutch, 

Roeb. Grammercy, old Devil ; I find Het) has its Pim|ts 
of the poorer Sore, as well as of the wealthy. 1 faocy, 
Friend, thou haft got a Cloven Foot in^ad of a brokea 
Leg. ' Tit a hard Cafe that a Man muft never expe^ to go 
nearer Heaven than fome Steps of a Ladder. But 'tia un- 
avoidable; 1 have my Wants to lead, and the Devil to 
drive ) and if J can*c meet my Friend Lcwweit, (which I 

ibiok 
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dbink impoffible, being To great a Stranger in Town) For- 
tone, thou haft done Uiy word ; I proclaim open War a* 

|ain(l thee. 

r II flab ibe next rUh DarUng that I fu\ 
And killing him, he thus remen^d on tbee. 

{Goes to the back Part of the Stage, as into the JVaUu 
making fome Turns croft the St-age in Diforder^ nubile 
the next ffeak. £xit Beggar. 

Enter Lttcinda and Pindrefs. 

Luc. Oh ! thefe Summer Mornings are fo deUcately fine, 
findrefsj it does me good to be abroad. 

Pin, Ay, Madam, thefe Summer Mornings are as plea- 
iant to young Folks, as the Winter Nights to marry'd Peo- 
ple, or as your Mornin? of Beauty to Mr. Loveiveil. 

Luc, Tm violently a^aid the Evening of my Beauty will 
fall to his Share very foon; for Tm inclinable to marry him. 
1 Ihall foon lie under an Eclipfe, ^Pindrefs, 

Pin. Then it muft be full Moon wiih your Lady (hip. 
fiut why wou'd you chufe to marry in Summer, Madam f 

Luc, I know no Caufe, but that People are apted to 
|| run mad in hot Weather, unlets you take a Woman's Rea- 
son. 

Pin, What's that, Madam ? 

Luc. Why, I am weary of lying alone. 

Pin, Oh dear Madam I Lying alone is very dangerous ; 
*tis apt to breed ilrange Dreams. 

Luc, I had the oddeft Dream lad night of my Courtier 
that is to be. Squire Mockmode. He appeared crowded 
about with a Dancing- Mafier, Pu(hing-Maller, Muiic- 
Mader, and all the Throng of Beau-makers; andmethought 
he mimic'd Foppery fo aukwardly, that his Imitation was 
downright burlefquing it. I burd out a laughing fo hear* 
tilyi, that I awaken'd myfelf. 

Pin. But Dreams go by Contraries, Madam. Ha /en to 
you fecn him yet ? 

Luc, No; but my Uncle's^ Letter gives Account that he's 
newly come to Town from the Univerfity, where his Edu- 
cation could reach no farther than to guzzle iat Ale, fmoke 
Tobacco, and chop Logic— Faugh it makes me fick. 

Pin. But he's very rich. Madam ; his Concerns join to 
yours in the Country. 

Lnc. 
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Luc, Ay, but his Concerns (hall never join to mine in thtf 
City X For iince I have the Difpofal of my own FortonCp 
Lo'venA)elV% the Man for my Money. 

Fin, Ay, and for my Money ; for I've had above twentjr 
Pieces fromliim fince his Courtfhip began. He's the pret- 
tiell fober Gentleman ; I have fo ftrong an Opinion of hit 
ModeHy, that I'm afraid. Madam, your £ril Child will be a 
Fool. 

Lue^ Oh God forbid f I hope a Lawyer naderdands Bafi« 

nefs better than to beget any thing non compos The Walkf j 

£11 apace; the Enemy approaches, we mull fet out ourfalfe 
Colour&f \Put on their Mafiu 

. Pin. We Maike are the pureil Privateers I Madam, hoir: 
would you like to cruife about a little ? 

Luc. Well enough, had we no Enemies but our Fops and 
Cits : But I dread ihefe bluftring Men of War, the Oi« 
pers, who after a Broad-fide of Damme's and Sinkme*s, are 
for boarding all Maiks they meet as lawful Prize. 

Pin, In Truth, Madam, and the mod of them are law* 
fu) Prize, for they generally have French Ware under 
Hatches. 

. Luc. Oh hideous ! O' my Confcience, Girl, thou'rt qnid 
fpoil'd. An Adlrefs upon the Stage would blufh at fack 
Expreflions. 

Pin. Ay, Madam, and your Ladyfhip would feem to 
blu(h in the Box, when the Red nefs of your Face proceed- 
ed from nothing but the Conilraint of holding your Laugh- 
ter. Didn't you chide me for not putting a Wronger Laoe 
in your Stays, when you had broke one as ilrong as a 
bempen Cord with containing a violent Tehee at a CoDUtty 
Jed in the laft Play ? 

Luc, Go, go, thouVt a naughty Girl ! that impertineit 
Chat has diverted us from our Bus'nefs. I'm afraid Zm«- 
nvell has mifs'd us for Want of the Sign. But whoa 

have we here ? An odd Figure, fome Gentleman in Dif- 
guife, I believe. 

Pin, Had he a £ner Suit on, I fhoa'd believe him ia 
Bifguife ; for I fancy his Friends have only known him bf 
chat this Twelve-month. 

Luc His Mien and Air (hew him a Gentleman, and his 
Cloatbs demondrate him a Wit. He may adbrd oi ibme 
Sport, liiave a Female Inclination to talk to him. 

Pb. 
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Fin, Holdy Madam, he looks as like one of thofe dan- 
|erous Men of War yoo jaft now mention'd as can be ; yon 
I nad bed fend out your Pinnace before> to difcover the Ene- 
my. 

Luc, No, ril hale him my (elf : [Mo'vij towarsfs him. 
What, Sir, dreaming ? 

[Slaps him 6*tb^ Shoulder *with her Fan. 

Roeb, Yes, Madam. [Sullenly,, 

Luc, Of what ? 

Roeh. Of the' Devil, and now my Dream's out. 

Luc, What \ Do yoa dream Handing i 

Roeh, Yes, faith, Lady, very often, when my Sleep's 
haunted by fuch pretty Goblins as you. You are a Sort of 
Dream I would fain be reading: I'm a very good Interpre* 
tcr indeed, Madam. 

Luc, Are you then one of the wife Men of the Eaft ? 

Roeh, No, Madam ; but one of the Fools of the Weft, 

Lxc, Pray, what do you mean by that? 

Roeh, An Irijhman, Madam, at your Service* 

Luc, Oh iiorriblel an Irijhman! a mere Wolf-dog, I 
proteft. 

Roeh, Ben't furpriz'd. Child ; the Wolf-dog is as well- 
aatur'd an Animal as any oF your Country Bulf dogs, and a 
much more fawning Creature, let me tell ye. 

[Lays hold on her, 

Luc, Pray, good Crt?/2ir, keep off your Paws; no fcraping 
Acquaintance, for Heaven's Sake. T^ell us fome News of 
your Country ; I have heard the (Irangeft Stories, ■ that 
the People wear Horns and Hoofs. 

■ Roeh, Yes, faith, a great many wear Horns ; but we had 
that, among oiher laudable Fafliions, irom London, J think it 
came ever with your Mode of wearing high Topknots ; for 
ever, fince, the Men and Wives bear their Heads exalted 
alike. They were both Faihions that took wonderfully. 
• Luc, Then you have Ladies among you. 

Roeh. Yes, yes, we have Ladies, and Whores ;. Colleges, 
and Play-houics; Churches, and Taverns; fine Houi'es, 
vand Bawdy- houi^s: In fhort, every Thing that you can boatt 
of, but Fops,- Poets, Toads and Adders. , . 

Luc But have you no Beaus at all? 

Roeh, Yes^ they come over like Woodcocks^ once a 
Year.. . 

Luc. 
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Luc, And.have your Ladies no Springes to catth 'cm in 

R^eb* Noy Madam ; our own Country afibrds us muc 

better Wild-fowl. But tbey are generally Gripped of thei 

Feathers by the Play-houfe and Taverns ; in both whici 

they pretend to be Critics ; and our ignorant Nation ima 

Eipes a full Wig as infallible a Token of a Wit as tbi 
aurei. 

Luc, Oh Lard I and here 'tis the certain Sign of i 
Blockhead. But why no Poets in Ireland, Sir ? 

Boeh, Faith, Madam, I know not, unlefs St. Patria 
fent them a packing with other venomous Creatures out o. 
Irtlani, JMothing that carries a Sting in its Tongue cat 
live there. But fince I have defcribed my Country, let nM 
know a little of England^ by a Sight of your Face. 

Luc, Come you to Particulars firft.^ Pray, Sir, onmaib 
by telling who yoa are ; and then Fll unmaik» and (hew 
who I am. 

Roeh» You mull difmifs your Attendant then^ Madam ; 
for the diftinguifiiing Particular of me is a Secret. 

l^tn. Sir, 1 can keep a Secret as well as my Miflreft ; ani 
the greater the Secrets are, I love 'era the better. 

Luc. Can't they be whifper'd, Sir ? 

Jtoch, Oh ye5. Madam, I can give you a Hint» by whid 
you may underftand 'em" 

[Pretends to 'whifper, and ktjffes hcr% 

Luc, Sir, you're impudent. 
* Roeb, Nay, Madam, iince you're fo good at mindioff 
Folks, have with you. \Catchii her faji, carrying her »J* 

^;^;| Help! help! help! 

Enter Love well. 
Lon/e^ Villain, unhand the Lady, and defend thyfeli 

[Drawu 

Roeh. What! Knight Errants in this Country f Now hM 

the Devil very opportunely fent me a Throat to cut ; pray 

Heaven his Pockets be well lin'd. [^tts *//», they g9 off, 

m > Have at thee ■ St. George for England. 

[Thiy figbty after fome Fajfee Roebuck fittrit 
^^..JMy Tncnd Loviwel/ / back and fan/eu 

Lo*ve. My dear Roebuck! 

[Fling down their Sfwerds and mlraei* 
Shall I believe my Eyes ? 

Rmk 
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OQ may beliere yoar Ears ; 'tis T, e^ad. 

V hy, thy bein^ in Lcn^on is fuch a Mydcry, that 

e the Evidence of more Senles than one to coft* 

' its Troth. ■ 'But pray unfold the Riddle. 

V\ij faith *tis a Riddle. Yoa wonder at it befbrt 

nation, then wonder more at yoorfelf for not 

.— « What is the oniverfai Caufe of the continued 

iankind ? 

The univerfil Caufe of our continued Evils is 

fure. 

fo, *tis the Flefh, Kf d That very Womam 

! us all out of Pofadijt h£s fent me a packiuj; out 

iowib? 

nly tailing the forbidden Fruit i that was all. 

s fimpic Fornication become To great a (Mme 

to be punilhable by no lefs than Baniihment^ 

gad, mine was double I'ornication* AVi— — « 
was fo pregnant to bear Twins, the Fruit grew it 

and my unconfcionablc Father, becaufelwas* 
debauching her, wou*d make me a Fool by wed- 

Dut I would not marry a Whore, and he wou't 

I ^'tfolKdient Son, and fe 

)uc was flie a (jenclewoman \ 

Mhawf No, (he had no Fortune. She wore in- 
k Mantua and High-head ; but thele are grows 
gns of Gentlicy now-a-days, as that is of Chaf- 

3ut what Neceffity forc*d you to leave the King- 

II tell yoo— — To (hun th* infuiting Authority of 
*d Father, the dull and often repeated Advice of 
nt Relations, the continual Clamours of n furioua 
and the (hriil Bawling of an ill natui'd Bafiard— 
which, good Lotd deliver me. 

And (b you left them to Grand DaJda?— — — Hs 

tleav*n was p?eas'd to leflen my AfHidlion, by 
'ay the She-brat ; but the other is, I hope, welU 
brave Boy. whom I chrillen'd £/w/4f^, after thee, 
I I made bold to make my Man Hand for you^ 
SiAer feot her Maid to give her Name to my 

L F Lvu%« 
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Love, Now yoa talk of my Sider, pray how does (he ? 

Roeb, Dear Lo*vtwtlU a very Miracle of Beauty an 
Goodnefs. But I don't like her. 

Love. Why? 

Roeb. She's virtuous ; and I think Beauty and V^irta 

are as ill joined as Lewdnefs and Uglinefs. 

Love. But I hope your Arguments could not make ber 
Profelytc to this Profeffion ? 

Roeb. Faith I endeavoured it; but that plaguy Hococ 

■ ■ Damn it for a Whim" Were ic as honourable fo 
Women to be Whores, as Men to be Whore- maftcrs, w< 
ihou'd have Lewdneis as great a Mark of Quality amooj 
the Ladies, as 'tis now among the Lords. 

L6ve, What I do you hold no innate Principle of Virt» 
in Woman ? 

■ Roeb. I hold an innate Principle of Love in them : Thdi 
Faffions are as great as ours, their Reafon weaker. We ad- 
mire them, and confequently they mull us. And I tell thee 
once more; That had Woman no Safe-guard but your ii- 
nate Principle of Virtue, honefl George Rcebuck wou'd have 
lain with your Sifter, AW, and ihou'd enjoy a Countels l» 
£ore Night. 

Love. But methinks, George^ 'cwas not fair to tempt nj 
Silter. 

Roeb. Mcthinks 'twas not fair of thy Sifter, AW, to teiofX 
me. As (he was thy Sif^r, I had no Defign upon her; 
but as Oie's a pretty Wo/ban, I could icarcely forbear hci; 
were ftie my own. 

Love. But, upon ierions Reftedlion, cou'd not yon havi 
liv'd better at home by turning thy Whore into thy Wife 
thnn here by turning other Men*s Wives into Whores 
There are Merchants Ladies in London, and you muft trad 
with them, for aught I ice. 

Roeb. Ay, but is the Trade open ? Is the Manufaflur 
encourag'd, old Boy ? 

Love. Oh, wonderfully ! * a great n)any poor Pcopl 

live by't. Tho* the Hulbands are for engrofting ihe Trail 
the Wives are altogether for encouraging Interlopers. Cu 
J hope you have brought fome fmall Stock to fet up with. 

Roeb. The Greatnefs of ny V\'ant5, which wou*d fore 
me to difcover 'em, makes me bluih to own 'em. [AJidi 
Why /kith, Ned^ I had a great Journey from Irtlani hithei 
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I wou*d burthen myfclf with no more than jaft neceflarjr 

arpcs. 

Le^r. Oh, then you have brou|;ht Bills. 

R6fS. No, faith. Exchange of Money from DuiHn hi- 

r, is fo unreafonable high, that - ■■ 

Lc^^, What! 

R§th, That— — Zoons, I have not one Farthing——— 

)w you underftand me. 

Icve. No, faith, I never underftand one that cones r'n 

ma fauperis ; I ha*nt ftudy'd the I«aw fo long for nothing. 

—-But what ProfpeA can you propofe of a Supply f 

Roe^. rii tell you. When you appeared, I wai juft thanlc- 

my Stars for fending me a Throat to cut, and confe- 
!ntly a Purfe. But my Knowledge of you prevented me 
that Way, and therefore I think youVe oblig*d in Return 
ifTifl me'by fome better Means. You were once an ho- 
i Fellow ; b«t fo long Study in the Inns may alter a Man 
ngely, as you fay. 

lo^'i. No, dear RQthmck^ I am flill a Friend to thy Vir- 
s, and efleem thy Follies as Foils only to iet them ottl 
id but rally you ; and to convince you, here arc fome 
ces. Share of what I have about me: I'ake them aa 
meA of my fiirther Supply 1 you know my Eftate is fuf- 
ent to maintain us both, if you will either rcilrain your 
travagancies, or I retrench my Nece^Taries. 
Rah. Thy Profeflion of Kindnefs is fo great, that I cou*d 
soft fufpedl it of Defign. But come. Friend, I am hear- 
r tir'd with the Fatigue of my Journey, befides a violent 

of Sicknefs which detain*d me a Month at Co^entry^ to 
\ exhaufting of my Heahh and Money. Let me only 
Tuit by a Relilh of the Town in Love and a Bottle, and 
:n— — Oh Heavens \ and F^irth f 

[As thijf ari j^ctMg eff^ Roebuck ftath hack fmrpri^i, 
Lc*ue, What's the matter, Man } 

R§th, Why, Death and the Devil t or, what's worfe, a 
oman and a Child — — Oons ! don't you fee Mrs. Trudge 
th my Baftard in her Arms eroding the Field towards us? 
-Oh the indefatigable Whore, to follow me all the Way 

Isvi. Mrs. Trttdgt! my old Acquaintaince. 
R9ei. Ay» iy> the very fame ; your old Acquaintance ; 
F 2 and 
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and for aught I know, you might have clubb'd aboat g«t 

ting the Brats. 

Love. *Tis but reafonable then I fhou'd pay Share of th< 
Reckoning. Til help to provide for her; in the meai 

Time you had beft retire. Brujh, condudl this Gentle- 

man to my Lodgings, and run from thence to Widow BuU- 
fincb^, and provide a Lodging with her for a Friend oj 
mine. -——*-« Fly, and come back prefently.- ■ [Exeunt 
Roeb. and Brufti.] ■ So ; my Friend comes to Town 
like the Great Turk to the Field, attended by his Concu- 
bines and Children ; and I'm afraid thefeare but Part of his 
Retinue— -^ but hold- ■ 1 ihan't be able to fuftain the 
Shock of this Woman's Fury, i'il withdraw till (he^ has 
ilircliarg'd her firit Volley, then furpnze her. 

Enter Trudge, fwith a Child crying, 

Htt(h, hu(h, hufti And indeed it was a young Tra- 
veller. And what wou'd it fay ? It fays that Daddy is 

a falfe Man, a cruel Man, an ungrateful Man. li 

troth (b he is, my dear Child. What ihall I do with it, 

poor Creature I— —Huih, hu(h, huih ■ Was ever 

poor Woman in fuch a lamentable Condition ? Immediate- 
ly after the Pains of one Travail, to undergo the Fatigues of 
another 1— — But I'm fure he can never do well ; for ibo* 
I can't iind him, my Curfes, and the Mifery of this BahiP, 
will certainly reach him. 

Love. M. thinks I fhou*d know that Voic^ — '■^[Moving 
foriAjard,] What I Mrs. Trudge! and in London I whole 
bra»'C Boy haft thou got there ? 

Trud, Oh Lord 1 Mr. Lon>eix:ell! I am very glad to fee 
yott ■ * ■ ■ and yet I am afliam*d to fee you. But indeed tvB 
promised to marry me. \C*'ying\ and you know, Mr L^ih- 
'ixelU that he's fuch a handfome Man, an! ib many Ways of 
jnfinuating ! that the Frailty of Woman's Nature cou*d not 
refill hint. 

hove* What's all this ?-— k handfome Man \ Ways of 
tnfmuating I Frailly of Nature I ■ I don't underlland 
ihefe ambiguous Terms. 

Trud> Ah, Mr. Lonje^ell! I am fure you have fecn Mr. 
Rahuck^ and I am fure 'twou'd be the. firft Thing he wou'd 
tell you. 1 refer to you, Mr. Lo*vewelly if he is not an on* 
grateful Man, to deal fo barbaroufly with any Womao (httt 

had 
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liad Ub*d him fo civilly. 1 was kinder to bim than I 
wou'd have been to my own born Brother. 
Icve, O then I find Kiffing goes by Favour, Mrs. 

Trud. Faith you're all alike ; you Men are alike—— 
Poor Child ! he's as like his own Dadda, as if he were 
fpit out of his Mouth. See, Mr. LovfwelU if he has 
Bot Mr. Roehuckh Nofe to a Hair ; and you know he has 
a very good Nofe ; and the little Pigfny bis Mamma's 

Mouth. Oh the little Lips ! and 'tis the beft natur'd 

little Dear— [5wKg;ij/pi and kijfes it.'\ And wou'd it 

afk it's Godfather's Bleffing ! Indeed, Mr. Lo^e^el/, 

1 believe the Child knows you. 

Lovf. Ha, ha, ha I Well, 1 will give it my Bleffing. 

[Gt*ves it Go/dm 

[j4s Be givis her the Gold, enter Lucinda avd 

Pindrefs, ivho feeing themftand^ ah/cond* 

Come, Madam, I'll firft fettle you in a Lodging, and 

:hen find the lalfe Man, as you call him — 

[Exit Lovewell. 
LuCinda and Pindrefs come forward. 

Luc. The falfe Man is found already— —Was 

:here ever fuch a lucky Difcovery ? —My Care for 

lis Prefervation brought me back, and no^^ behold how 
any Kindnefs is return 'd !— Their Fighting was a 
lownright Trick to frighten me from the Place, tlicrcby 
afFord him an Opportunity of entertaining his Whore 
^nd Brat. 

Pin, Your Conje^ure, Madam, bears a Colour; for 
ooking back, I could perceive 'em talk very familiarly ; 
b that they cou'd not be Strangers, as their pretended 
Quarrel would intimate. 

Luc. 'Tis all true, as he is falfe. What I flighted! 

lerpis'd ! my honourable Love truck'd for a Whoie! 

Dh Villain! Epitome of the Sex! But I'll be re-. 

^eng'd, rU marry the firft that afks me the QueiHon ; 
lay, though he be a dilbanded Soldier, or a poor Pott, 

)r a fenfelefs Fop ! Nay, tho' impotent, I'll marry 

lim. 

Pin. Oh, Madam ! that's to be reveng'd on yourfelf. 

Ltic-. I care not. Fool ! I dcferve Punifhment for my 

Credulity, as much as he for his Fallhood.— — And you 

F 3 defervc 
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deferve it too, Minx ; your Perfuafions drew me to i 
>iffignacion : I never lov*d the falfcMan. 

Pitt, That's falfe, I am fure. [^ 

Luc. But you thought to get another Piece of G< 
We (hall have him giving you Money on the lame So 
be was fo liberal to his Whore juft now. 

[ffalks about fn a Pal 
Enter hoy tvfQll, 

Lo*w, So much for Friend (hip now for my Lc 

— — I ha*nt trangrefled much — —Oh, there (he is- 
Oh my Angel ! [Runs to 

Luc. Oh thou Devil ! {Starts b 

Lo'ui, Not unlefs you damn me. Madam. 

Luc. You're damn'd already ; you're a Man. 

[Exity pujhing Pindf 

Love. You're a Woman, I'll be fworn.— Hey d 
what giddy Female Planet rules now 1 By the Lord, tl 
Women are like their Maidenheads, no fooner fo 
ihan loft.— —Here, Bruflj^ run after Plndrefsy and Ig 

the Occafion of this. rBra(h runs.'\ Stay» a 

back. Zoontf, I'm a Fool. 

Brup. That's the firft wife Word you have fpo 
thefe two Months. 

Love. Trouble me with your untimely Jeftt, Sir 
and I'll : — 

Eruft>. Your Pardon, Sir; I'm in downright Eari 
*Tis a lefs Slavery to be Apprentice to a famous C 
furgeon, than to a Lover. He falls out with me, 
caufe he can't fall in with his Miftrefs. I can bear i 
longer. 

Love. Sirrah, what are you a mumbling ? 

Bru/h. A (hort Prayer before I depart. Sir.— I 1 
been thefe three Years your Servant, but now. Sir, 
your humble Servant. \Bov)s as gt 

Love. Hold, you (han't leave me. 

Brujh. Sir, you can't be my Mafler. 

Love* Why fof 

Brujh. Becaufe you are not your own Matter ; yet 
would think you might, for you have loilL your Mifti 
Oons ! Sir, let her go, and a fair Riddance. Who thi 
away a Teller and a Miftrefs, lofes Six-pence. 1 
little pimping Cuf'tdi% a blind Gunner, Had he fhc 

n 
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brts as I have carry'd Billet Deux^ he wou'd have 

' kicking with her Heels up ere no'v. In (hore, 

r Patience is worn to the Stumps with attending ; 

>es and Stockings are upon their lafl Legs with 

g between you. I have iweat out all my Moifture 

Hand with palming your clammy Letters upon 

[ have 

. Hold, Sir ; your Trouble ii now at an End, for 

I to marry her. 

\ And have yon courted her thefe three Years, for 

r but a Wife ? 

. Do you think, Rafcal, I wou'd have taken fo 

'ains to make her a Mifs ? . 

7. No, Sir ; the tenth Part on't wouM ha'done. 

: if you are refolvM to marry, God b*w'ye. 

. What's the Matter now. Sirrah ? 

h. Why, the Matter will be, that I muft then 

or her.— Hark ye. Sir, what have you been doing 

s while, but teaching her the Way to cuckold 

•Take care. Sir; look before you leap. Yon 

ticklifh Point to manage. ■ Can you tell, 

lat's her Quarrel to you qow ? 

• r can't imagine. I don't remember that ever I 

Jd her. 

h. That's it. Sir. She refolves to put your EiYx- 

the Tell now, that fhe may with more Security 

on't hereafter.— -Always fnfped thofe Women of 

s that are for fearchine into the Humours of their 

ITS ; for they certainly intend to try them when 

marry'd. 

. How cam'ft thou fuch an Engineer in Love ? 
h, I have fprung fome Mines in my Time, Sir; 
ice I have trudg'd fo long about your amorous 
es, I have more Intrigue in the Sole of my Feet, 
me Blockheads in their whole Body. 
. Sirrah, have you ever difcovei'd any Behaviour 
Lady, to occaiion this fufpicious Difcourfe > 
&. Sir, has this Lady ever difcover'd any BeHa- 
>f yours to occafion this fufpicious Quarrel ? I be- 
lie Lady has as much of the innate Priociple of 

(as the Gentleman faid) as any Woman. But 

aggage^ her Attendant, is about ravifhing her 

F 4 Lady'a 
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Lady's Tt\^ every Hour. 'Tii an o!d Snying:, Li 
lUjIer^ like Afan; why not as well, L/'Jke Mijtrefi^ k 

Lcve. Since thou art for tryine Humoitri, hare wii 
5011, Mndam lucinda, Befides, k) fair an Opportuni 
ofTcr*, that Fate feeni'd to defign it.— —Have you- 1« 
the Gentleman at my Lodgings ? 

Brufi, Yes, Sir, and Tent a Porter to his Inn to brin 
his Thint^a thither. 

Lovt, Thai's right.— ——Love, like other Diiipafe 
murt ibmciimes have a defnerate Cure. The School < 
yenut impofes the ftridl Dilcipline ; and awfo! Cupid U 
chaining God : He whips fcverely.* ' » ' . 

Brujh, Not if we kifs the Rod. [Exeyn 

Tht Epiii of the Firfi A.^. 

ACT II. 

S C E N £) LoviwVt Uipngt. 
Enter Lovewell, Roebuck dnfiU^ mid Brufli* 

Levi. /^'My Confcience, the fawniag Creature loYi 

\J you. 

Roih. Ay, the conftant £fFe£(s of debauching a W( 
man are, that (he infallibly loves the Man for doing tli 
Bufinefs, and he certainly hates her.— ^But what Con 
pany is ihe like to have at this fame Widow's, Brujhf 

Brujh. Oh the beA Company, Sir ; a Poet lives then 
Sir. 

i?M*. They're the worft Company, for they're il 
natur'd. 

Brulh. Ah, Sir, but it does no Body any Harm ; f< 
thefe Fellows that get Bread by their Wits are alwa; 
forc'd to eat their Words. They muft be good-n; 
tur'd, 'fpight of their Teeih, Sir, 'Tis faid he pays h 
Lodging by cracking fome fmutty Jefts with his Lam 
lady over-night ; for fhe's very well pleas'd with b 
Mutaral Parts. \}yhiU Rocb. and Brufli ttdk^ Lovewc 
fetms to proje3 Jmtthing by bim/ei 

Ro( 
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Reth. What other Lodgers are there ? 

Brujh. One newly eater'd, a young Squire» juft come 
from the Univerfiry. 

R^ih. A mere Peripatetic, I warrant him, ■■ A 

very pretty Family ; a Heathen Philofopher, an Englijb 
Poet* and an Iri^ When. Had the Landlady but an 
High/amif FipcT lo join with *em, flie might fet up for a 
CollcdlioQ of Mouiieri.— Any Body within ? [Slafj 

Lovewell #« fife ShouUer. 

Lovf. Yea, you are my Friend. All my Thoughts 
were employ 'd about you. In fliort, J have one Rcquell 
to make, That you would renounce your loofe wild 
Courfes, and lead a fober Life, as I do. 

Roi6. That I will, if you'll grant me a Boon. 

Lsve. Yoo fhall have it, be't what it will. 

RoeS. That you wou'd relinquiih your precife fober 
Behaviour, and live like a Gentleman as 1 do. 

Lave. Ihat I can't grant. 

Rt^L Then we're off: Tho* (houM your Women 
prove no better than your Wine, my Debauchciici will 
fall of themfelves, for Want of Temptation. 

Love. Our Women are worfe than our Wine ; our 
Claret has but little of the Frenclt in t, but our Wenches 
have the Devil and all : They arc both adulterated ; to 
prevent the Inconvenicncics of which, I'll provide you 
an honourable MiArefs. 

Ro^h. An honourable Miftrefs ; what's thnt ? 

Love, A virtuous Lady, whom you mud love and 

court; the fu reft Method of reclaiming you. As 

thus :— — >Thofe fuperfluous Pieces you throw away in 
Wine, may be laid out ' ' ■ 

Reei. To the Poor ? 

Lcvc. No, no : In Sweet Powder, Cravats, Garters, 
Snu/F-boxeSy Ribbons, Coach>hiie, and Chair-hire. 
Thofc idle Hours which you miCpcnd with lewd fophi- 
Jlicated Wenches mull be dedicated——* 

Roe6. To the Church ? 

Love. No; to the innocent and charming Converfa- 
tion of your virtuous Millrefs ; by which Means, the 
ti^o mod exorbitant Debaucheries, Di inking and Who- 
ring, will be rctrcoch*d. 

I' 5 RoeS. 
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Reeh. A very fine Retrenchment truly ! I rnnft firft 
defpife the honeft jolly Converfation at the Tavern* 
for the foppiih, affcfted, doll, infipid Entertainment at 
the Chocolate-houfe; mull quit my Freedom with in- 
genious Company, to harnefs myfelf to Foppery among 
the fluttering Crowd of Cupids Livery-boys.— -*— The 
fecond Anicles is. That I muft rcfign the Company of 
lewd Women for that of my innocent Miftrefs; that is 
I mud change my eafy natural Sin of Wenching, to that 
conftrain'd Debauchery of Lying and Swearing. ■ 
The many Lies and Oaths that 1 made to thy Sifter, will 
go nearer to damn me, than if I had enjoyM her a hun- 
dred times over. 

Love, Oh Roebuck! your Reafon will maintain the 
contrary when you're in Love. 

Roeh, That is, when I have loft my Reafon : Comc> 
come, a Wench, a Wench, a foft, white, eafy, con- 

fenting Creature! Prithee, Nedy leave Muftincfs, 

and fhew me the Varieties of the Town. 

Lo%'e. A Wench is the leaft Variety Look out- 
See what a numerous Train trip along the Street there. — 

[Pointing outnvardj, 

Roeh. Oh Fenus ! all thcfe fine ftatcly Creatures ! 

Fare you well, Ned, 

\Rumoulr\ Lovewel! catches him^ and pulls him back^l 
Prithee let me go ; 'tis a Deed of Charity ; Vin quite 
ftarv'd. I'll juft take a fnap, and be with you in the 
Twinkling— —As you're my Friend — —I muft go. 

Lon/e. Then we muft break for all together — — — 

[%/// him,'] —He that will leave his Friend for 

a Whore, I reckon a Commoner in Friendfliip as ia 
Love. 

Roeh. If you faw how ill that ferioas Face becomes i 
Fellow of your Years, you wou'd never wear it again. 
Youth is taking in any Mafquerade but Gravity. 

Lo*ve, Tho' Lcwdnefs fnits much worfc with yoirf 
Circumftances, Sir. 

Roeh. Ay, ihefe Circumftances I Damn thefe Cir- 
cumftances". — There he has haroftring'd me. This Po- 
verty ! how it makes a Man fneak !— — — Well, prithee 
lct*« know this devilifti virtuous Lady. By the Cir- 
ciftDftances of my Body, I (hall foon be off or on with her. 

L9Vt» 
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Levf, Know then, for thy utter Condemnition, that 
flie*s a Lady of Eighteen, Beautiful, Witty, and nicely 
Virtuous. 

Roe6. A Lady of Eighteen ! Good. Beautiful ! 

Better Witty 1 Bett of all. Now with ihcfe 

three Qualifications, if (he be nicely virtuous, then 
I'll henceforth adore every thing that wears a Petticoat 

Witty and Virtuous ! Ha, ha, ha ! Why, 'lis as 

inconfiftcnt in Ladies as Gentlennen ; and were I to de* 
bauch one for a Wager, her Wit (hou'd be my Bawd. 
Come, come, the forbidden Fruit was pluck'd 
from the Tree of Knowledge, Boy. 

Lo%*i. Right— —But there was a cunninger Devil 
than you to tempt. Til affure you, GV#r^r, your 

Rhetoric wouM fail you here ; fhe wouM word you at 
your own V^capon*. 

Rcti>. Ay, or any Man in En^/aH^t if (he be Eighteen, 
as you fay. 

Love. Have a Care, Friend ; this Satire will get you 
torn in Pieces by the Females ; you'll fall into Orphtus^t 
Fate. / 

R^th, Orfbiiu was a Blockhead, and defcrv'd his Fate. 
Liw. Why? 
^0^^. Becaufe he went to Hell for a Wife. 

Levi, This happens right [^V/] ■ But 

you (hall go to Heav'n for a Midrefs ; yoa (hall court 
this Divine Creature— —I don't defire you to fall 
io Lovc^with her; I don't intend you fliould marry her 
neither : But you muft be convinc'd of the Chaility of 
the Sex; tho' if you fiiould conquer her, the Spoil, 
vou Rogue, will be glorious, and infinitely worth the 
Pains in attaining. 

Roeh. Ay, but AV</, my CircumQanccs, my Circum« 
flances.— -7— 
L'in^e. Come, you (han't want Money. 
Roih. Then I dare attempt it. Money is the Sinews 
of Love, as of War. Gad, Friend, thou art the bravcil 
Pimp 1 ever heard of Well, give me DircAions to 

(ail by, the Name of my Port, lade my Pockets, and 
then for the Cape of Good Hope. 

Lovi, You need no Directions as to the Manner of 
Courtfliip. 

F 6 Ri^a. 
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RotL No; I have feeo (om« few Principles, on which .my 
Coiirtfhlp's founded, which feldom fail. To let a Ladyreiir 
upon my M<)delly, but to depend myfelf altogether upotf 
my Impudence ; to ufe a Milhels like a Deity in public, but 
]ike-a Woman in private : To be as cautiooi then of.afl^rag 
an impertinent Qneilion, as afterwards of telling a Story} 
lemembring, that the Tongue is the only Member rint 
can't hurt a Lady's Honour, though touched to the tendered 
Fait. 

Lo<v€. Oh I but to a Friend, derge ; you'll tell a Friend 
your Succefs. 

Rotb, No, not to her veiy (elf; it mod be as private as 
Devotion—" «-No babbling, unlefs a Iqualling Brat peeps ' 
out to tell Tales-— — But where lies my Courfe ? 

L^w, Brujb (hall (hew you the Houfe^ the Lady's 
Name is Lucintla ; her Father and Mother dead ; fhe's 
lieirefs to Twelve Hundred a Year : Bat above all, ob* 
{^ivt this; She has a Paf»c» which you mud get on your 
iide : Tis a very pretty Boy ; I prcfented him to the Lady 
about a Fortnight ago; he's your Countryman too; ho 
brought me a Letter from my Sifter, which I have about 
roe.P'* f >— 'Here, you may read it. 

Roeb. Ay, 'tis her Hand ; I know it well; and I almoft . 
blufli to fee it, [4fi^h 

[Rttids] Dear Brother, 

A Lady of my Acquaintance lately dyings ifgg*^ ^^ ^f l^iP 
-^ lajl Rcquefl, to provide for this Bey, nuho 'was her Pagez. 
J hope I have ohefd my Fritna*s lafi Command^ and tblig^d a 
Broiler^ by fending him to you, Praif difpofe of him as much 
41/ you can far Us Advantage, Ail Friends are vtelU and 1 
mi Your aife^onate Sitter, Leamsb$^ 

[labile he reads^ Lovewell talh to Bru(h, and 
gives himfonu Disredions feetningfy. 

All Friends are well : Is that all ? Not a Word of poor 

'Rcd'uck 1 wonder (he mention'd notning of m)9 

IViibfo) tunes to her Brother. But (he has forgot me already^ 

True Woman ftili Well, I may excufe her, for I 

am making all the Uafte 1 can to forget her. 
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r« Be fure fon have an Eye opoft biOy • and come to 

efcnily at Widow Bullfiwcb'^ [^9 Brufh.]— 

George^ jrou won^ communicate your Succefs r \^^JUi. 
». You may guefs what you pleafc ■ i m as 

after a Miftre/s at after- a fioitle -All Air{ 

all of Joy, like a Bumper of Claret, fmiling and 
ng. 

e. Then youll certainly run over. 
(• No, no, nor (hall 1 drink to any Body.—* 

N E changes U a Dimng*rnm in WUoiu BuU£nch*i 
fei a Fkte, Mufic-t99k ufoHthiTahhi Ca/e 9/ T$js 

\ing up,' ' ' ■ 

Rigadoon iht Dancittg-Mrtfler, leading in Mockmode 
cth Hands J as ttaching him tht Minuet ; be fings^ and 
:kmode dances auk-wardfy ; Clabyo//«au/. 

Tal— d^I — dcra! — One — Two — l-Tal dal 

-dcral— Coupe— Tal—dal—dcra! Very well — 

deral— Wrong— TaJ— dal— dcral — Toes out — Tal 

deral Obfcrve Time : ———Very well in- 

>ir ; you (hall dance as well as any Man in England ; 
ve an excellent Difpofition in your Limbs, Sir ' « 
t roe, Sir. 

' the Maft^r dances a nenv Minuet ; and at every Cut 
Club makes an auhward Imitation by leaping up*} 
) forth, Sir. 
k, Pm afraid we (hall dtdorb my Landlady, 

Landlady ! Yon mull have a care of that ; (he'll 
pardon yon.— —Landlady ! Every Woman, from a 
r(s to a Kitchen-wench, is Madam ; and every Man, 

Lord to a Lacquey, ^/>. 

k, MuH I then lofe my Title of 'Squire, 'Squire 
ode ? 

By all means. Sir ; *Squire and Fool are the fame 
iiere. 
i. That's very comical, faith— But is there an 

Parliament for that, Mr. RigadoonP 'Well, 

can't be a 'Squire, I'll do as well ; I have a ^reat 

and want only to be a great Beau to qualify me 
for a Knight or a Lord, hy the Univerfes 1 have a 

great 
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reat Mind to bind myf«lf Trentice to a Beau— — OalnM 

but dance well, pa(h well, play upon the Flnte^ and . 
fwear the moft modifh Oaths, I wou'd fet up for Quality with 

e'er a young Nobleman of 'em all Pray what are the 

inoft fa(hionabIe Oaths in Town ? TLoons, I take ity it a very 
becoming one. 

Rig, Zoons is only us'd by the difbanded Officer* and 
Bullies : But Zauns is the Beaux Pronunciation. 

Mock, Zauns. 

Club, Zauns, 

Rig, Yes, Sir, we fwear as we dance ; fmooth, and w(th 

ak Cadence. Zauns! 'Tis harmonious, and pleafes the 

Ladies, becaufe 'tis foft. ■ Zauns, Madam-— *— is the 
only Compliment our great Beaux pafs on a Lady. 

Mock, But fuppofe a Lady fpeaks to me^ what muft I 
fay? 

Rig, Nothing, Sir— you muft take Snulh, grin, and 
make her an humble Cringe ■ '-Thus 

IH4 ^oojus Foffijbfy, and takes Snu/h\ Mockmode imi/mtes 
him auk'TvarMy ; and taking Snujh^ ftmxit* 

Rig. O Lard, Sir, you muft never fneeze; 'tis as anbe* 
coming after Orangerety as <jrace after Meat, 

Mock, \ though c People took it to clear the Brain. 

Rig, The Beaux have no Brains at all. Sir; their SkuU i» 
a perfed Snu(h-box ; and I heard a Phyfician fwear, who 
open'd one of 'em, that the three Divifions of his Head wefe 
£li'd with Orangerte, Bourgamot, and Plain Spanijb, 

Mock, Zauns, I mull fneeze— [5/7ff«w] — — Ble6 
me. 

Rig, O He, Mr. Mockmotle! What a ruftical Expreffion 

that is 1 ■ ■ Blefe roe! You (hou'd npon all focb 

Occaiions cry, Dem me. You would be as naufeout to the 
Ladies, as one of the old Patriarchs, if you us'd that ob- 
folete ExprefiioQ. 

Club, J find that going to the Devil is very raodiihio this 

Town Pray» Mafter Dancing-mafter, what Religion 

may thefe Beaux be of f 

Rig, A Sort of Indians in their Religion ; they wor0up 
she iirft thing they fee in the Morning. 

Mock. What's that, Sir ? 

Rig. Their own Shadows in the Glafs ; and fomc of 'em 
fach Helliih f aces, that may frighten ^em into Devotioo, 
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AfK^. Then they are Ii$dimMt right, for they worihip the 
Drvil. 

Rig. Then you ttiall be at great a Beau as any of 'cm* 
But you mutt be lore to minil your Dancinf*. 

MhL U not Mufic very convenient too ? I can 

play the BtUt and Maidm Fmtr already. A/amire. Bt/a6fmi^ 
CMfm^ Dilafiit £^^ EjfkMt. Cf/iJreni. 1 have Vni all by 
heart already. But 1 have been pUguily puzzled about ihe 
Ktyniology of thefe Notes i and certainly a Man cannot 
ariive at any Perfcdlionv unlcfi he uuderAandi the Dcrivi« 
tion of the Tema. 

A'/f . O Lard, Sir I That*s eafy. Ffukt and CMrnt 
were two famoua GermMn Muficianiy and the re It were 

iVrt. k. But why are they only fcven > 

A';,^'. Trom a prodij*iou» great Uar>-\'iol with fcven Strings 
lluc pLycd a Jif^. caird the A/i//pV c/th Sfltrtj : The fcven 
IManets were nothing but Fiddlc-ilrings. 

Mark, Then your Stars have nude you a Dancing- 
Mnller f 

^ijf . O Lard, Sir \ Pythaj^orat was a Dancing Mailer ; 
he Ihcws the Creation to be a Country D.mce, where, after 
ibme antic Changes, all the Parts IcU into their Places 
and there thev Hand ready, till the next Squeak of a Philo- 
ibphrr's Fiddle fets them a dancing a;*ain. 

C/m^. Sir, here conies the Pulhing- Mailer. 

/?f^. Then V\\ be gone. But you mull have a care of 

Kliing, 'twill f( oil the Nicencfs of your Steps. Lrarn a 
urim or two ; and that*s ail a Beau cau have UccaUon 
far. 

Enter Niinblcwrift. 
il/ari. Oh, Mr. N/mSftnvn/i ! 1 crave you ten thoufand 
Pardons, by the Untvcrfe. 

hitmh. That was a home Thrull. (lood Sir, I hope 
jrou're for a Breathing this Moining. [Tnktt ,/otv*tts Fvti. \ 
I'll aiTure you, Mr. Moshnoae^ you will make an ex- 
cellent Swordfman i yoiiVe as well Ih.ipM for I'Vuiin:; :ta 
any Man in Europe. The Duke of Ritrj^unth is jiill of your 
Makes he pufhes the fiaell of any Man \\\ Frantt .Sa, 

la« like Lightning. 

Maci. Vm much in love wilh-Fcnclug : But, I think, 
BKkfword ia the bctt Flay. 
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Nimh. Oh Lard, Sir! Have you ever bccfl in 

Francty Sir? i 

Mock. No, Sir; bbt I underftand the Geography of ; 
It ■ France is bounded on the North with the 

Rhine. 

Nimb. No, Sir ; a Frenchman is bounded on the Nordi ' 
fvith Quart, on the South with Tierce, and (b forth. Tis 
a noble Art, Sir; and every one that wears a Sivord is 
obliged by his Tenure to learn. The Rules of Honour are 
engraved on my Hilt, and my Blade mull maintain en. 
My Sword's tsi^ Herald, and the bloody Hand my Coat of 
Arms. 

Mock^ And how long have you profefs'd this noble Art» 
Sir? 

mmb. Truly, Sir, I ferv'd an Appreniiceftiip to this 
Trade, Sir. 

Mock. What, are ye a Corporation then I 

Nimb. Yes, Sir ; the Surgeons have taken us into thein* * 
becauie we make fo much Work for 'em.- . But, as I 
was telling you, Sir, I profefs'd this Science till the Wart 
broke out; but then, when every body got Coromif&onSy I 
put in for one, {cr\*d the Campaigns in Flanders ; and | 
when the Peace broke out, was dilbanded; io, among -a 
great many other poor Rogues, am forc'd to betake to ffly 
old Trade. Now the public Quarrel's ended, I live by 
private ones. 1 live ftill by dying, as the Song goes, Sir. 
While we have Englijh Courage, French Honour, vsidSj^AmP 
Blades among us, I ihall live, Sir. 

Mock. Surely your Sword and Skill did the King great 
Service abroad. 

Nimb. Yes, Sir ; I kill'd above fifteen of our own Officers 

by private Duels in the Camp, Sir; kill'd Vm fairly; 

kiird 'em thus. Sir— Sa, {^^ fa, fa, Parry, parry, parry.— 

[He pvpes Mockmode on the Ribj ; beftrikes Nimblewrift 

over the Head^ and breaks the fW* 

Club. What's the Name of that Thruft, pray. Sir ^ 

Nimb. Oh Lard, Sir I he did not touch me, not in the 
leaft. Sir; the Foil was crack'd, a palpable Crack. 

[Blood rums down his Fact, 

Club. A very palpable Crack, truly. Your Skull ii 
only crack'd, palpably crack'd, thac^s all. 

Moc. Well, Sir, if youpleafe to teach mc my Hoooun.*--* 

My 
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liy Dancing-malier has forbid me any more» left J ihould 
tifcompQit; my Stepi. 

Nimh. Your Dancin^i^-inader is a Blockhead, Sir. 
Enttr Kigadoon. 

R^g, I forgot my Gloves, and fo— — — 

hiock. Oh Sir ! he calls you Blockhead, by the UDiverfe. 

Rig. Zauns, i^\r ^ ■ [P^tP^ft^y' 

Nim6. Zoons, Sir- \^Bipjf^Jhly^ 

Rig. I have more Wit in the 5oJe of my Foot, than you 
lave in your whole Body. 

Nimh, Ay, Sir, you Caperers dance all your Brains into 
|rour Heej.s which makes you carry fuch empty Noddles. 
ITour Racioual's rever^'d, carrying your Undcrflandings in 
jrour Legs.. Yoar Wit is the perfedk Antipcdis to other 
Men's. ' 

Rig, And what are you, good Monfieur, fa, fa ? Stand 
upon your Guard, Mr. MockrttoJe, he's the greatcil fal(i6er 
in his Art ; he'll fill yonr Head fo full oi French Princif^jcs 
(f Honrnr, that you won't have one of Homiiy left. Hb 
Breaft-plate there he calls the Butt oi Honour ; at which 
alt the Fools in the Kingdom fliooc, and not one can hit the 
Mark. 

Nimb. You talk of RMn Hodif who nerer (hot in hia 
Bow, Sir. Yoa Dancen are the Battledoies of the 

Nation, that toft the light foppifh Shatdecccks to and again, 
to get yourfelvet in heat." Have a care, Mr. Mockmode ; 
this Fellow will make a mere Grafliopper of you.—— 
Sir, you're the grand Pimp to Foppery and Lewdnefs; and 
the Uevil and a Dancing- mailer dance a Corante over the 
(vhole Kingdom. 

Rig, A Pimp, Sir f What then. Sir ? I engage Couples 
into the Bed of Love, but you match 'em into ijie Bed of 
Honour. We only juggle People out of their Chaftity, 
but you cheat 'em out of their Lives. We (ball have you, 
Mr. Mockmode^ grinning in the Bed of Honour^ as if yoti 
augh'd at the Fool who mud be hang*d for you-— Which i$ 
3cft, Mr. NimbUnmiftt an eafy Minuet, or a Tyburn Jigg ? 

Nimb. Don't provoke my Sword, Sir, left that Art you 
To revile fliou'd revenge itfelf ; for tvtx^y one of you that 
ive by Dancing, fhou'd die by Puihing, Sir. 

Rig, A;)d every Man that lives by Puihing, {hou'd die 
Dancing, I take it. 

Nimb^ 
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Nimb. Zoons, Sir! What d'ye hi can ? 

Rig. Noihing, Sir;— Tal dal deral — 

[Dances'] This takes the Ladies, Mr. Mockmodti this 
runs away with all the great Fortunes in Town. Tho* yott 
be a Fool, a Fop, a Coward, dance well, and you capti- 
vate the Ladies. The moving a Man's Limbs pliantly» 
does the BuiinefSf If you want a Fortune, come to me— • 
Tal dal: deral — [Dmcis. 

Nimb, No, no, to me, Sir,— fa> fa,— — docs your Bufi- 
nefs fooneft with a Woman : A clean and manly ExteofioA 
of all your Parts— Ha — Carrying a true Point is the Mat- 
ter. — *-Sa, fa, fa, fa, ■ Defend yourfclf. {Pufl^in^ at 
Rigadoon, ^wbo dances andfingSy retiring off the Stagtm 
Enter Bullfinch. 

Bull. O Goodnefs I What a Room's here ! Could not 
Fellows wipe their Feet before they came up ? And here's 
fuchra tripping and fuch a (lamping, that they have broke 
down all the Cieling. You Dancing and Fencing-mafiers 
have been the Downfal ci many Houfes. Get out of my 
Doors; my Houfe was never in fuch a Pickle. > Yo« 
Country Gentlenoen, newly come to London^ like your own 
Spaniels out of a Pond, muil be fliaking the Water dt, 
and bffpatter cvtry Body about you*— — 

[Mockmode having taken Smijh, offering H/mmh 

fneexei in her Fmeu 

Mock. Zauns, Madam, [Sneezes ] — - Blefs mc 1-— 
Dem me, I mean. 

Bull, He's tainted. Thcfc curfed Flies have blown opoa 
him aWcady. 

Mock, Sa, fa, Defend Flankonade, Madam. 

Bull Ah, Mr. Mockmode, my Puihing and Dancing Days 
are done: But I had a Son, Mr. Mockmode, that wou'd 
match you — —Ah, my poor Robin! He dy'd of an Apo- 
plexy : He was as pretty a young Man as ever ftep'd into a 
black Leather Shoe : He was as like you, Mr. Mockmode^ as 
one Egg is like another ; he dy'd like an Angel— —But 
I am lure he might have recover'd but for the Phyficiam 
— .-^-.^Oh thefe Dolors, thefe Doflors ! 

Mock. Blefs the Doftors, I fay ; for I believe they killed 
my honed old Father. 

Bull, Ay, that's true: If my Robin had left me an Efttte, 
I fhou'd have faid fo too.——— f Crf##. 

Afcci. 
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Mock. ZaQn5, Madam ; yoa mud not be melanchdy, 
idadam. 

Bull. Well, Sir, I hope you'll give us the Beverage of 
XHir fine Cioaths. IMI aiTure you, Sir, they fit you very 
velly and I like your Fancy mightily. 

Mock. Ay, ay, Madam, fiut what's moft modifh for 
Average ? For, I fuppofe, the Faihion of chat alters alwayl 
vith the Cloaths. 

Bull. The Taylors arc the beft Judges of that— 
L^hampaigne, I foppofe. 

Mock, Is Champaigne a Taylor ? Now, metkinksy that 

vere a fitter Name for a Wig- maker 1 think they call 

my Wig a Champaigne. 

Bull. YouVe clear out, Sir, clear out. Champaigne is a 
ine Liquor, which all your great Beaux drink to make 'em 
witty. 

Mock. Witty ! Oh, by the Univerfe, I mnft be witty, 
rn drink nothing elfe ; I never was witty in all my Life. 
I love Jokes dearly.— —i— -Here, Club, bring as a Bottle 
of what d'ye call it % the witty Liquor. 

BulL Bot I thought all you that were bred it the Uni- 
verfity (hou'd be Wits naturally. 

Mock. The quite contrary. Madam; there's no fach thing 
there. We dare not have Wit there, for fear of being 
counted Rakes. Your folid Philofophy is all read there* 
which is clear another thing. But now I will be a Wit, by 
the Univerfe. I mull get acquainted with the great Poets ; 
Landlady, yoa muft introduce me. 

Bull. Oh dear me. Sir; vvou'd you ruin me ? I introduce 
you ! No Widow dare be feen with a Poet, for fear fhe 
(bou'd be thought to keep him. 

^ Mock. Keep him 1 What's that ? They keep nothing but 
5hflj) in the Country : I hope they don't fleece the Wits ? 

BulL Alas, Sir, they have no Fleeces ; there's a great 
Zryf but little Wool. However, if you wou'd be acquainted 
Arith the Poets, I can prevail with a Gentleman of my Ac- 
luainunce to introduce you ; 'tis one Lowweilt a fine 
aentlman that comes here fometimes. 

Mock. Lo'vewell I By the Univerfe, my Rival: I heard 
)f him in the Country: This puts 'me in mind of my 
Vliibefs ——Zauns, Tm certainly become a Beau already ; 
or I was fo in Love with myfcif, I quite forgot her.— — I 

have 
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have a Note in my Pocket-book to find her out by. — i- 

[^Pulis out a large Pocket' t^k ; turning O'ver /i 

Lest'vis, reads to himjel 

Six-pence for wa(hing — Two-pence to the ' Maid. — 

Six- pence for Snufh — One Shilling for Butter'd Ale.— B 

the Oniverfe, 1 have loft the Direftions.--J! Hark y* 

Madam, does this fame Love-well come often here, (ay you 

Bull, Yes, Sir, very ofen— There^s a Lady of his At 
quaintance, a Lodger in the Houfe juft now., 
^ Mock. A Lady of his Acquaintance, a Lodger in rt 
Houfe jufl now; of his Acquaintance, do yoa fay ? 

Bull. Yes, and a pretty Lady too, 

Mock^ And he comes often here, you fay. By the Un 
verfe ! fhou'd I happen to lodge in the fame Houie wit 
my Miftrefs: I gad it mull be the fame. Can you tell tl 
Woman's Name? — Stay Is her Name LucindaJ 

Bull, Perhaps it may, Sir; but I believe (he's a Widov 
for (lie has a young Son, and Tm fure 'tis legitimately b< 
gotten*; for it i^ the braveft Child yoq. (hall ice in a Suo 
mer's Day ; 'tis not like one of our puling Brats o*th' To« 
here, bom with the Difeafes of half a Dozeo Fatke 
about it. , 

Mock. By the Univerfe, I don't remember whether n 
Miftrefs is a Maid or Widow: But if a Widow* fo ibp^ 
the better; ior all your London Widows are derififii rid 
they fay. She came in a Coach, did (he not. Madam f 

Bull. Yes, Sir, yes. 

Mock. Then 'trs infallibly (he Does (he not alwiq 

go out in her Coach ? 

BulL She has not (lirrM abroad fince (he came. Sir. 

Mock, Ob, I was told that (he was very re^rv'd,^ tU 
'tis very much of a Widow. I have often heard my Mocbi 
fay, that (Hting at home and Silence were very becoming i 
a Maid^ and (he has often chid my Sifter Dorotty for gat 
ding out to the Meadows, and tumbling among the Cuck 
wit 1 the Haymakers I gad I'm the moft lucky Son Mf 
Whore ; 1 was wrapt in the Tail .of my Mother'* Smod 
landlady. 

Enter Servant. 

Bull. Oh, but this Lady, Sir 

Ser. Madam, here's a Gentleman below wants to fpea 
with yoa inftantly. ] 

* J«i 

I 
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Bull With mc. Child ! Sir, I'll wait on you in a Mi- 
Bte, [Exit '-with Servant • 

Enter Club lOTlb Wine and G:ajes. 

Mock. Is that the witty Liquor ? Come, 611 the Glaflir s. 
Tow that I have found my Miflrefs, I muH next find my 
V\u. 

Club. So you had need. Mader; for they that £nd a 

!illrefs, are generally out of their Wits. 

[Gives him aGlafs^ 

Meek, Come, fill yourfelf. [They jingle and drink* 

lut whcrc's the Wit now, Cluh ? Have you found it? 

Ciuh. I j»ad, Mailer, I think 'tis a vtiy good Jell. 

Mock. What? 

Cluh. What ! why drinking. You'll find, Mailer, that 
his fame Gentleman in the Straw Doublet, this fame Will 

'th* Wbifp^ is a Wit at the Bottom. [Fill$.'\ Here, 

lere. Mailer ; how it puns and quibbles in. the Glafs ! 

Mock. By the Univerfe, now I have it ; the Wit lies 
the Jingling : All Wit confifts moil in Jingling, Hear 
kow the Glairs rhime to one another. 

Club. What, Matter, arc thefc Wits fo apt to claih ? 

[yingles the Glafes. 

Meek. Oh by the Univerfe, by the Univerfe, this is 
i^it. [Breaks e'm.] My Landlady is in the right.— 
have often heard there was Wit in breaking GlaiTes. It 
vould be a very good Joke to break the Flaik now. 

Cluh, I find then that this fame Wit is very brittle 
7are. — But I think, Sir, 'twere no Joke to fpill the Wine. 

Mock. Why, there's the Jell, Sirrah ; all Wit confifts in 
)fing; there was never any thing got by't. I fancy 
[lis fame Wine is all fold at Will's Coffee-houfe. Do you 
now the Way thither, Sirrah ? I long to fee Mr. Comick 
nd Mr. Tagrhime^ with the reil of 'em. I wonder how 
lieylook! Certainly thefe Poets muft have fomething 
xtraordinary in their Faces. Of all the Rarities in the 
"own, I lojig" to fee nothing more than the Peers y and 
'^^/fl«r.— Come in, Cluh ; I muft go praftife my Honours 
-Tal-— dal— deral«— [Exit dan^ngj and Club toping. 
Eater Lovcwell and Bullfinch. 

Bull. Oh Mr. Louewoell ! you come juft in the Nick ; 
was ready to fpoil all, by tdling him ihe was a Stranger, 
ad joA now come. 
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Lo've, Well, dear Madam, be cautious for the fujture 
*tis the moft fortunate Chance that ever befel me. 'Twcn 
convenient we had the other Lodgers of our Side. 

Bull. There's nobody but Mr. LyricJi ; and you had a 
fafely tell a Secret over a Groaning-Cheefe, as to him. 

Love. How fo ? 

JBuIL Why, you muft know, that he has been lying-ii 
thefe four Months of a Play ; and he has got all tb< 
M\j(€s about him ; a Parcel of the mod tattling Gofiips. 

Lo*ve. Come, come ; no more Words ; but to oar Bu 
finefs. I will certainly reward you. But have you an] 
good Hopes of its fucceeding ? 

Bull. Very well of the 'Squire's Side. But I'm afraic 
your Widow will never play her Part, Ihe's fo auk ward, 
and fo fuHen. 

Lo<ue, Go you and inftru6l her, while I manage Affain 
abroad. 

BuIL She's always raving of one 7?«>^^«r^. Prithee, \vli6 

is this fame Roebuck F Ah Mr. Lo'veiuellj I'm afraid 

this Widow of yours is fomething e\{t at the Botton; 

I'm afraid there has been a Dog in the Well. [E:nt* 

E flier Bruih. 

Lo*ve, So, Sirrah ! where have you left the Gentleroap ? 

Brujh, In a Friend's Houfe, Sir, ' 

Love. What Friend ? 

Brup, Why, a Tavern. 

Lo*vr. What took him there ? 

Bi-ujh. A Coach, Sir. 

Lfve* How d'ye mean ? 

Brujh. A Coach and Six, Sir ; no lefs, I'll afTure yoai 
Sir. 

Lo*ve, A Coach and Six ! 

BrujX^. Yes, >Sir, fix Whores and a carted Bawd : He 
pick'd 'em all up in the Street, and is gone with this 
fplendid Retinue into the Sun by Ccvent^Ganien. I aik'd 
bim what he meant? He told me, that he only wanted 
to whet, when the vtry Sight of 'em turifd my Stomach. 

Los;e. The Fellow will have his 5wing, tho* he bang 
for't. However, run to him, and bid him take th« 
Yi2imt of Mwkmoife I call hi mfelf iVf^r^z/i^^/^ upon all Oc< 
cafions ; and tell him that he ihkll find me here about 
Foiir in the Aftcraoon-»-A(k ao Queflions, but fly- 
So;— 
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So : — — rHIs ufurpine that Name gives him a Title to 
court Lucinday by which I ihall diKOver her Inclination 
to [jFa'/V. Brufti.] this Mockmode, whofc coming to Town 
has certainly occafion'd her CJuarrel with me ; while I 
fet the Hound himfelf upon a wrong Scent, and ten to 
one provide for Miftrefs Trudge by the Bargain. 'Tis faid 
one can't be a Friend and a Lover. 

- But oppojtte to that^ this Plot Jh all prtrnt, 
rU/er<ve my Friend by njuhat ajfifts my Lo've. [Exit. 

The End of the Second Ja. 



ACT III. 

SCENE, LucindaV Houfe. 
Enter Leanthe fola, drefs^d like a Page. 

MEthiiiks this Livery fuits ill my Birth ; but Slave 
to Love, I muft not difobey ; his Service is the 
hardeft Vaffalage, forcing the Powers divine to lay their 
Godihips down to be more Gods, more happy here be- 
low. — Thws I, poor Wanderer, have left my Country, 
difj^uisM myfelf fo much, I hardly know whether this 
Habit, or my I|Ove, be blindeft; to follow one, perhaps, 
who loves me not, tho* every Breath of his foft Words 
was PaiOon, and every Accent Love. Oh Roebuck t 

[Weeps. 
Enter Roebuck* 

Roeb. This is the Page, Love's Link-Boy, that muft 
light me the Way.— How now, pretty Boy ; has your 

Lady beaten you f ha! This Lady mull be a Venus^ 

for flie has got a Cupid in her Family. 'Tis a wondious 

pretty Boy- [Lean the y?tfr/j, andftares at him,] but a 

"very comical Boy— What the Devil does he flare at ? 

Lean, Oh Heav'ns ! is the Objeft real, or are my Eyes 
falfe ? Is that Roebuck^ or am I Leoiuhe P Pm afraid he's 
not the fame* ; and too fore I'm not myfelf— [Weeps, 

RoeL What O^ence coiild fuch pretty Innocence com- 
mit, to d^kr^tc a Punifiunent to make you cry ? 

Lean, Oh» Sir ! a woiidrotts Offei^ce. 
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i?(7^^. What was it, my Chi!d ? 

Lean, I prick'd my Finger with a Pin, till I made it 
bleed. 

Roeb, Such littk Boys as you fhould have a care of 
iharp Things. 

Lean, Indeed, Sir, we ought ; for it prick'd me fo 
deep, that the Sore went to itiy very Heart. 

Roeb, Poor Boy ! here's a Plaifter for your fore Fin- -^ 
ger - ■ [Gi'vej him GeU. - 

Lean, Sir, you had bed keep it for a fore Finger. .^ 

[Returns it* ^ 

Roeb. O' my Confcience the Boy's witty, but not very 

urife in returning Gold Come, come, you (hall talwr 

it. [Forces it upon him and kijfes hix 

Lean, That's the fitter Cure for my fore Finger —The 
fame dear Lips dill. Oh^ that the Tongue ^within them 
were as true ! [Afi^m 

Roeb, By Heav'ns, this Boy has the fofteft Pair of Lipf 

I ever tailed. I tie'er found before, that Ladies kiis'd 

^heir Pages ; but now if this Rogue were not too yoaogi 

I (hou'd fufped he were before-hand with me. I gad, I 

mufl kifs him again—Come, you fhali take the Money* 

[Ki^ 

Lean, Oh how he bribes me into Bribery !—■ 
But what muft I do with this Money, Sir? - 

Roeb, You muft get a little Miftrefs, and treat her witk ^ 
it. 

Lean. Sir, I have one Miftrefs already ; and they fajr, 
DO Man can ferve two Mafters, much lefs two Miftreffci. 
H<Hv many Miftrefies have you, pray? 

Rceb, Umh! T gad the Boy fias pos'd me— How many, 

Child ? Why, let me fee. There was Mrs. Marjy Mrs. 

Margarita Mrs. Lucy, Mrs. Su/an, Mrs. ytufy, and b 
fojth ; to the Number of five and twenty, or-t hereabouts. 

Lean. Ob ye Powers ! and did you love *em all ? 

Rceb. Yes, defperately.— I wou'd have drank tnd 
fouglit for any one of them : I have fworn and ly'd to 
every one of Vm, and have lain with '-em all : That's fbr K 
your Encouragement, Boy; learn betimes. Youth; 
foui^g Plants (hould be watered. Your Smock- Face wa« 
made for a Chamber-Utenfil. 

Lias. And did not one e&ape ye ? 

Rett. Yes. I 
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. Ycf, one JlJ ; the Devi! take her. 

. Whiir, di>ii't you luve her ihcti ? 
. No, faith; but 1 bear h.;r :iu wmorons Gruf^gc 
bin«'thing between Lovjand Sj'ighi.— 1 cou'd kill 
:h Kindncfs. 

«. I don't believe it, Sir ; you couM not be fo hard- 
i fure : Her honoui able PaOiun, I think, Ihou'd 
>ou btft. - 

K O Child ! Boys of your A;;e are coBiinoaliy 
2^ Romances, filling your Heads with ihct old Bom- 

Love and Honour : But when you conic to my 

you'll undcrftand better Things. 
». And mufti be a falfe, triMchtrcus \'il!ain, wl.rn 
c to your Vcars, Sir? Is Falihood and Perjury cl- 

to the pcrfe«5t State of Manhood ? 
h. Piliavv, Children and old Men always tilk thus 

ily You undcrAand nothing. Boy. 

n. Yes, Sir, I have been in Love, .ind much more 
•ou, I perceive. 

iS. It nppears thee, that there's no Service in the 
1 fo educating to a Boy as a Lady's — — By ^c-ir, 
park may be older than [ imagine, \h\rk ye, Sir ; 
u never pull ofF your Lady's Shoes and Stockings ? 
:^u never reach her the— — Pincufluon ? Do you 
fit on her Bed-fide, and fing to her ? Ha 1— — • 

, tell me, that's my good "B(>y. 

[stakes much of him^ 
«. Yes, I do fing her aflcep fomctimes. 
l^ But do you never waken her agiiin? 
n. No, but I conllanlly wake myfelf ; my Red's 
s difturbed by Vifions of the Devil. 
h> Who wcfu'd imagine now, that this young Sba- 
>u'd dream of a Woman fo foon ?— But what Songs 
four Lady delight in moll ? 
ff. Paffionate ones, Sir ; I'll fing you one of 'em, if 

(lay. 

i. With all my Heart, my little Cherubim. The 
c is fond of dewing his Parts.— Come, begin. 
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H& Love and A Bottk. 

A SONG: .Set by Mr. Ricbard/hm. 
I. 

Ho'w hUfs*d are Lfnjen in Di/gntfe ! 

Like Gods they fee. 

As I do thee^ ' 

Vnfeen by human Eyes* 

Exposed to VieiVy 

Fm hid from you, 
Tm alter* dy yet the fame : 

The Dark conceals me ; 

Lo've re'veatsme ; 
LovCy fwhich lights me by its Flame. 

JI. 
Were you not falfe^ you me <wou^d kno-'w ; i 

For t ho* your Eyes ^ i 

Coiid not de'uifey \ 

Tour Heart had told you fo. 

Tour Heart luou^d beat 

With eager Heat, 
And me by Sympathy luou^dfnd: 

True Love might fee 

One changed like me, 
Falfe Love is only blind* 

Roeb, Oh my little Angel in Voice and Shape!— 
yCiJfes her.] I *cou'd wilh xnyfelf a Female for thy Sake. 

Lean, You're much better as you are for my Sake. ' 

[Afiik. 

Roeb, Or if thou wert a Woman, I wou'd ■ ■ 

Lean. What would you ? marry me ? wou'd you marrf 
me f 

Roeb. Marry you, Child! no, no; I love you tool 
well for that ; you fhou'd not have my Hand, but ^11 m; 

Body at once. But to our Bufinefs : Is jrour Lady 

at home ? 

Lean. My Lady ! What Bufinefs have you with my 
Lady, pray, Sir ? 

RoeL Don't afk Quedions. You know Mr. LavinndL 

Lean. Yes, very well. He*s my great Friend, and one 
I wou'd ferve above all the World, ■ ■ but Ips Sifter. 

Rceb* His Sifter !— Ha, that gives me a Twinge for 
my Sin.—— Pray, Mr. Page^ was Leantbi well when yon 
left her? - ^ 
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Lean^ Yes, Sir ; bnt wondrous melancholy, by the De- 
parture of a dear Friend of her*i to another World. 

Roeb, O, that was the Pcrfon mention*d in her Letter, 
whofe Departure occafion'd your Departure hr England. 

Learn, That was the Occafion of my coming, too fure. 
Sir Oh, *twts a dear Friend to me I the Lofi 

makes me weep, 

R^b. Poor tender-hearted Creature!— —But T dill 
find there was not a Word of me.— Pray, good Boy, 
let your Miftrefs know, here's one to wait on her. 

Ltan. Your Bufinefs is from Mr. Loveivdh I fUppofe, 
Sir. 
RgcL Y«, yes. 

Lfan, Then I'll go. {Exit. 

Rceh, Tvc thrown my Caft, and am fairly in for't : 
Bat aVt I an impudent Dog ? Had I as roucn Gold in 
my Breeches, as Brafs in my Face, I durll attempt a 
whole Nunnery. This Lady is a reputed Virtue of good 
Fortune and Quality; I am a rakehelly Kafcal, not 
worth a Groat ; and without any farther Ceremony, am 

going to debauch her. But hold ; — She docs not 

know that Vm this rnkehclly Rafcal ; and 1 know that 
(he's a Woman, one of Eighteen too; beautiful, witty. 
" O' my Confcience, upon fccond Thoughts, I aift 

act fo ytry impudent neither.— -Now as to my Ma- 
nagement, ril firlt try the whining AddrcfTcs, and fee if 
ibe'il bleed in the foft Vein, 

EkUt Lucinda. 
Liu. Have you any Bus'nefs with me. Sir ? 
R9€b. Thus look'd the forbidden Fruit, lufcioui and 
tempting. 'Tia ripe, and will foon fall, if one will (hake 
4he Tree. {Jftdt. 

Lmc. Have you any Bus'nefs wiih me, Sir ? 

[Ccmcs nearer. 
R$iB* Yes, Madam^ theBus'ncfs of Mankind ; toaJorc 
yoo— My Love, like my Blood, circulates ihro' my Veins, 
and at every Pulfe of my Heart, animates me with a f rcfh 
Paffion— Wonder not, Madam, at the Power of 
yoor Eyes, whofe pointed Darts have llruck on a young 
and tender Heart, which they eafily pierce J, and which, 
vaaccuflomed to fuch Wounds, finds the Smart more 
paiofuL 

G 2 \Lt*n% 
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{Lean, feefs.] Oh Tray tor! Jufl fuch Words he fpakc 
to me. 

Luc. Hey-day ; I was never fo attacked in all my Life. 
In Love with me. Sir ! Did you ever fee me btthre t 

Roeh. Never, by Jove [Jfitie.] Oh, ten thoufand 

Times, Madam. Your lovely idea is always io my View, 
either afleep or auake, eating or drinking, walking, iit< 
ting or ftanding ; alone, or in Company, my Fancy 
whcily feeds upon your dear Image, and every Thought 
is you — Now have 1 told about fifteen Lyes in « 
Breath. [Jfide. 

Luc, I fuppofe. Sir, you are fome conceited young 
Scribbler, who has got the Benefits of a firft Play in your 
Pocket, and are now going a Fortune-hunting. 

Roeb. But why a Scribbler, Madam f Art my Cloaths 
fo coarfe, as if they were (pun by thofe lazy Spin iters the 
Mufes ? Does the Parting of mj' Fore-top Oiew fo thin, 
as if it refembled the two wither'd Tops of ParnaJJks? 
Do you fee any thing peculiarly whimficaj or ill-natur'd 
in my Face? Is my Countenance llrain'd, as if my Head 
were diftoried by a Strangury of 'I'hought r Is there an^ 
thing proudly, ilovenly, or afftdedly carelefs in my Drefs? 
Do my Hands look like paper-moths? I tiiink. Madam, 
\ have nothing poetical about me. 

Luc, Yes, Sir, you have Wit enough to talk like a . 
Fool ; and are Fool enough to talk like a Wit. 

Roek, You caird me Pi:et, Madam ; and I know no bet- 
ter Way of Revenge, than to convince you that I am one 
by my impudence — \pfferi to kifs her HaeJ, 

Luc. Then make me a Copy of Verfes upon that,. 
Sir. [Hits bim on the Eary and Exil^ 

Lean the entering. 

How d'ye like the Subjcft, Sir? 

Rceb. 'Tis a vejy copious one [^//////yg-.] ■■ It 

has made my Jolls rhime in my Hc?.d. This it h to be 
thought a Pcet ; every Minx mull be calling his Profel&oa 
in his Teeth. ^What ! Gone \ 

Lean. Ay, fhc knows that making Verfes requires 
Solitude and Retirement. ••'' 

Roeb. She certainly was afraid I intended to beg Leave 
to dedicate fomeihiDg— — If ever I make Love like a 

Poetical 
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FoM aj»ain, may I ncvtr receive any FAvour but 
it lor a Copy of Vcrfes. 

Re-tHtcr Lucinda. 
[ won't clifmifs him thus, for Fear he lompccn 
-Wcl , Sir, have you done them } 

Yes, Madam ; will you pleafe to read ? 

[Catches her and kijfts her three or four Times, 

Oh, Heaven 1 I can never bear it. 1 mud devifo 
feans to part Vm. Exit^ 

Sir, your Verfcs are too rough and conflrain'd. 
rr, becaofe 1 gave the Occafion, I'll pardon what's 

u By the Lord, (he was angry only bocaufe T did 

<c the firft Ofi'er to her Lips. [AjitU.} Then, 

, the Tcace is concluded ? 

Yes, and therefore both Parties iliould draw out 

*'ield. ^ [Gw/ijf. 

Not till we make Re prizals. I make Peace with 

in Hand, Madam ; and till you return my Heart, 

irou have taken, or your own in Exchange, I will 

t up. And fo, Madam, I proclaim open War 

" ■ . [Catchet ler. 

Enter Lean the. 

Oh, Madam ! Yonder's poor Utile Crab^ your 
^, has got his Head between two of the VViudow- 
id is like to be llran^lcd. 

[The Dof ho^vh hehimi the Scenes. 
Oh Lard, mv poor Crahhy/ I muft run to the 
of my poor Dog ; I'll wait on you inAantly.«^-»-«* 
come, Page— Poor Crabby! [Exit nvhh Leanthe. 
. Oh the Devil cho.ik Crabby! Well. I find 

much more Rhetoric in the Lips than the Tongue 
Had Bafs heen the firiV Word of my Counfhip. I 
tiave gain*d the Out-works by thi^. im| udeuce in 
s like Courare in War; tho* both blind Chances, 
! Women and Fortune rule them. 

Re-enter Lean the. 
. Sir, my Lady begs your Pardon ; there's fome- 
xcraordinary hnppcn'd, which prevents her waiting 
, as (he proml&'d. 

. What, has Monfieur Crabby rubb'd fomc of the 
off bis Neck ? has he diforder'd bis pretty Ears f 
n\ come again then ? 

, G 3 Vta». 
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Lean* No, Sir ; you maft excufe her, 

Roib, Then Til go and be drunh— HarkV, Sirrah; 
I have half a Dozen delicious Creatures waiting for mc 
irt the Smu ; you fhali along with roe and have ycur Choice. 
I'll enter y*u into the School of Venus, Child. 'Tis Time 
you had Ipft yoar Majdenhead ; you're too old for Play- 
things. 

Leem. Oh Heavens ! I had rather he (houM iUy than 

to there. [JJUe.l But why will you keep fuck Company, 
ir? 
Rdib. Nay, if you're for Advice, farewel : 

Men tifrife Underftanding Jhou^d ahjuays defpife 
What Babes only pradife, and Dotards adut/e, 

[Exit fiipt^ 

Lean, Wild as Winds, and unconfin'd as Air.-r-yct I 
bay reclaim him. His Follies are weakly founded upoo 
the Principles of Honour, where the very Foundatioa 
helps to undermine the StruAure. How charming wou'd 
Virtue kH>k in him, whofe Behaviour can add a Grace iP 
the Un&emlinefs of Vice ! 

Enter Lucinda. 

Lue. Whdt, IS the Gentleman gone ? 

Lean, Yes, Madam. He was inftantly taken ill with 
a violent Pain in his Stomach, and was forc'd to hony 
away in a Chair to his Lodging. 

Luc, Oh poor Gentleman ! He's one of thofe conceited 
Foojs that think no Female can refift their Temotadens. 
Blockheads) that imagine all Wit to confift in blafpheraing 
Heav'n and Women. ^-^ — I'll feed his Vanity, bttt fiaivf 
his Love. 

And may ail Cexccmbs meet no better Fate^ 

Who doubt our Sex's Virtue^ or dsre frompt otlr Bate. 

[Exit. 
SCENE Lyrick'i Chamber w:^/Vwi; Bullfinch'/ Hossft\ 
Papers fcatter'd about the Table^ hin^ty' fitting nmiimg in 
a Night'Gotvn and Cap. 

Lyr, Two as good Lines as ever were written— [r^y.] 
I gad I (hall maul thcfe topping Fel]ows.«-*SaysMr.£r<, 

Let there be mot one GHmpfe, one Jl arty Spear k^ 
But Gods meet Gods^ amdjofik in the Dark. 

Sayi 
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be Lights ht tmrwt cat t9 a Smuf^ 

is wutt G9dst omJ fhj «/ BUnJmatt^s huf. 

I! 

i men Guls^ amJ/t^^faiJ mt ami cuf, 

much mendrd. They're r.» noble Lines as cwr 
I'd. Oh ! Here ccmcs my damnM Mule; I aiu 
the Humour of v^ridng Elegy after a little ot 
-aiioD. 

Enter Bullfinch. 
At. LyrUk^ what do \ou mean by all this ? Here 
Icdg'd two Year* in my lloufe, p romi^M mc 
•pence a Week for your Lodging, and 1 have 
iv'd eighteen Farthings j not the Value of that 
i. [Snaps ^kithbtr Fittgerj.] You alway. put ma 
tiling me of your Play, your Play Sir» you 

no more with me, I'm in earneft. 
his living on Love is the dearcfl Lodging— a 
rrnally dunn*d, tho* perhaps he hat lefs ot ono 
in than t'other. 1 here's moro Troub]« 

than yoQ imagine. Madam. 
There's more Trooble with a Lodger than you 
r. Lyriek. 

irft, there's the Decorum of Time, 
i^hich you never obferve \ for you keep the worft 
any Lodger in Town. 

hen there's the Exadtnefii of Chara^ers.— — 
nd you have the moll fcandalous one 1 ever heard, 
hen there's laying the Drama, 
"hen you foul my Napkins and Towel?, 
hen there are Pj-eparations oi Incidents, working 
til. Beauty of ExpiclTion, Clofcnd's of Plot. J.ulU 
Place, Turn of Language, opening the Catu- 

rhen you wear out my Sheets, burn my Imit ami 

lirty my Houfe, eat my Meat, dcihoy uiy Oiink, 

my Furniture 1 have lent you Money out 

cket. 

Tas ever poor Rogue fo ridden? If ever tho 

d a Horfe, I am he.— — — Faiih, M^dam, poor 

jaded. 

G 4 Bull. 



I gT, Love and n Bottle. 

Bull. Come, come, Sir, he /han't flip his Neck oot df 
the Collar for ali that. Money I will have, and Monty I 
iDufl have ; let your PJay and you both be damn'd. j 

Lyr. Well. ?»'Iadam,-my Bookfeller is to bring me fomc J 
Iweniy Guineas for a few Sheets of mine prefently, whicli 
I hope will free me frcm your Sheets. 

Bull, My Sheets, Mr, Lyrick ! Pray what d'ye mean? 
ril aiFurc you. Sir, my Sheets are finer than any of yoor 
Mufes fpinning ■■ ■ — -Marry come up. 

Lyr, Faith you have fpun me fo fine^ that you hart 
ajnioil cracked my Thread of Life, as may appear by my 
Jjpindle-flianks. 

BulL Why fure Where was yoor Thalia^ and your 

Melpoviency when the Taylor wouM have dripped you rf 
your Silk Waiftcoat, and have clapp'd you on a Stone 
Doublet ? Wou'd all your Golden Verfes have paid the 
Serjeant's Fees ? 

Lyi\ Truly, you freed me from Gaol, to confine me io 
a Dungeon ; yea did not ranibm me, but bought me as a 
Slave ; fo. Madam, V\\ pnrchafe my Freedom as foon ai 
jofiible. Flelh and Blood can't bear it. 

BulL Take your Coyrfc, Sir— There were a coopk 
of Gentlemen juft now to enquire for you; and if tney 
come again, they (ha'n't be put off with the old Story oif 
your being abroad, Til promife you that. Sir. [Exit, 

Lyr, Zoons ! If this Bookfeller does BOt briug me 
IMoncy. 

Enter Pamphlet. 

Oh ! Mr. PampbUt^ your Servant. Have you perusM 
m^ Poems ? 

Pam, Yes, Sir; and there are fome things very wel]» 
extraordinary well, Mr. Lyrick: But I don't think *eni 
for my Purpofe — Poetry is a mere Drug, Sir. 

Lyr, Is that bccaufe I take Phyfic when I write? ■ ■ ■ ■ 
Damn this coftive Fellow, now he does not apprehend the 
Joke. [Afidi* 

Pom, No, Sir ; but your Name does not recommend 
*em. One muft write himfeJf into a Confumption before 
he gain Reputation. 

Lyr. That's the Way to lie abed when his Name's ap. 
Now I lie abed before I can gain Reputation. 

Pom. Why fo. Sir ? 
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Becaufc I have fcarccJy any Cloaths to pot on— — 

Man did Penance in a white Sheet'-' 

You ftand only fomctimes in a white Sheet for 
'ences with your Landlady. Faith, i have often 
d how your Mufe coa'd take fuch Flights, yoak'd 
a Cart-load as fhe is. 

Dh ! they are like the Irifi Horfes, they draw beft 
7ail— Have you ever feen any of my fiurlefque, 
mphltt? I have a Projeft of turning three or 
our moil topping Fellows in Dqggrel. As for 
:; — \KitLdi% 

ft <witb Laurels has our Arms adorr^J^ 
.ome In Tiars of Blood our Anger mouriPd. 
utcbtrs 'With Ro/emary havt our Btef adoru^d^ 
has in Gravy Tears our Hunger mourned, 

^e like it, Mr. Pamfhiet, ha? Well— 

rods, *we pafs^d the ragged Alpine Hills ; 
I cur *way, and dro*ue our biffing Wheels \ 
cloudy Delugesy eternal Rills, 
ferve, Mr. Pathphkt ; pray obfervc. 
\a%or5 keen, our Kni'ves cut Fajfage clean 
^h Rills, of Fat y avd Deluges of L$an. 

Very well, upon my SouU 
Hurled dreadful Fire^ and Vinegar infused. 
Ay, Sir, Vinegar ! how patly that comes in for 
'; Mr. Lyrick ! 'TTis all wondrous fine indeed. 
This is the mod ingenious Fellow of his Trade 
ive feen ; he underllands a good thing.— [^^<f J 
: as to our Bus'nefs— What are you willing to 
thefe Poems ? Prithee fay fomething. . There are 
iree thoufand Lines. — Here, take 'cm for a 
>f GuTneas. 

No, Sir ; Paper is fo exceffitre dear, that I dare 
urejipon *ero. 
^cU, becaufe yonVe a Friend, I'll beftow *em 

u. — Here, take 'cm all There's the Hopet 

lication ftill. \Afide. 

I give you a thoufand Thanks, Sir ; but 1 dare 
;ure the Hazard ; they'll never quit Coft, indeed, 
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hyr. This Fellow is one of the greateft Blockheads that 
ever was a Member of a Corporation ■ "How Ihall I 
be revenged ? 

EiUif Boy. 

JStff . Sir, there are two Men below defire to hare the 
Honour of kifline your Hand. 
' Lyr. They mult be Knaves or Fools by their falfome 

Coippliment^ Hark ye [Wifftrf the B€y, \ ■ Bid 

'em walk up. 

Pmm. Since yon have got Company^ Sir, I'll take my 
Le&?e. 

, Lyr. No, no, Mr. Pamphlet ^ by no means ! We mnfl 
drink before we part. Boy, a Pint of Sack aad a Toaft. 
Thefe are two Gentlelben out of the Country, who wiU 
be for all the n^w things lately publiihed ; they^l be good 
Cnftomcrs- ■ ' Come, fit down— -You have not feen 
my Play yet— —Here, take the Pen, and if yon fee any 
thing amifs, corred it : I'll go bring 'em up.-^— — Stay, 
]end me your Hat and Wig, or I Siall take cold going 
down Stairs, [He takes Pamphlet'/ Hat and Wig^ and putt 

bis Cap on Pamphlet'/ Head. 

Fam. \^olns.'\ This is a right Poetical Cap ; 'tis Baize 
the Outndc, and the Lining Fuftain— [ig/g^/yg.] » ■ 
This is all Staff, worfe than his Poems. 

Enter tavo Bailiffs behind him^ and clap him on the Shoulder m 

ift BaiL You're ihe King's Prifoner. 

Pom. That's a good Fancy enough, Mr. LyricL Bat 
pray don't interrupt me, I m in the beil Scene.' ' ' ■• 
I gad the Drama is very well laid. 

2d BaiL Come, Sir. 

Pom, Wei], well, Sir, I'll pledge ye. Prithee nowg 
good Mr. Lyrickf don't dillurb me.——* 

jind furious Lightnings hrandtjh^d in her Eyes* 

That's true Spirit of Poetry. 

ifi BaiL Zoons, Sir, d'ye banter us ? 

[Takes him under each Army and hauh him ufm 

Pom. Gentlemen 1 beg your Pardon. How d'ye 

like the City, Gentlemen ? If you have any occafion tot 
Books to carry into the Country, I can furniih you as well 
as any Man abont PuhI'%. Wbere's Mr* h^itk f 

' ijt Baih 
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tjf Bail. Thcfc Wits arc damnable cunninp;. T al«.i\ s 
liavc double Fees for arrefling rne of jou Win. All 
yoar Fvafions won't do ; we underftand Trap, Sir; )oli 
mud not think to catch old Birds with Chr.fr*, St. 

Pam. Zoons, Gentlemen, I'm not the Pcrlon ! Vm a 

Freeman of the City ; I have good EfFcils, Cientlomen ; 

ccod EfFedls. D*ye think to make a Tool of me ! Tm a 

lookfeller, no Poet. 

I td Bail, Ah, Sir, wc know what you arc by your FooPj 

Cap there. 
I \ft Bail. Yes, one of you Wits wouM have paf: V upon 
■s for a Corn-cutter ycllerday ; ;ind was fo like one, wc 
^ad almoll believ'd him. [ILm's /•;■/.-. 

Pam. Why Gentlemen, Genii' ^icn, OHicrs, have ;i 
little Patience, and Mr. Lrnik will come up Stairs. 

ly? Bail. No, no ; Mr. LyriU- ihall go down Stairs. Ue 
vott* d have us wait till fome Friends come in to rcfcuo 
kim. Ah ! Thefe Wits arc devilifh cunning. 

[E.vfH'rf, /.\iM/:rtjr Pamphlet, 

Enter Lyrick, Mockn\ode, anu Club ; 1 yriVk Jn/j\/, 

Lyr, Ha, ha, ha ! Very poetical, faith ; a pood Plot 
for a Pkiy, Mr. Mecknt9ffe) a Btokfcllcr bound in Calves 
Leather— — Ha, ha, ha!- — Hf;w they walk'd along 
l:ke the three Volumes of ihc Englijh Rigite fqucc-zM to- 
gether on a Shelf. 

hhck. What wa^ it? What was it. Mr. lyvuk^ 

L^r, Why, 1 am a Staiefman, Sir. 1 c.in't butlau^h, 

to think how they'll fpangc the Sheet before the Krrnt.4 
be blotted out ; and then how he'll hamper the Do^s for 
falfe Imprifonment. 

JWtffi. But pray, what's the Matter, Mr. lyrick? 

Lyr. Nothing, Sir, but a (harking nookfellcr that ow'J 
ne about forty Guineas for a few Lines. He uouM have 
pot me off, fo 1 fent for a couple of Eull-doi;s, and ar- 
rcllcd him.. 

MocL Oh Lard! Mr. /.vr;V.4, Honclly's quite out of 
Doors ; 'tis a rare thing to fin^l a Man chac'b a irviv; Kriciid ; 
a true Friend is a rare tuinj; iiulccd I— Mr. Lyrulw will 
yon be my Friend ? I oily want that Accompli In nu'iit. 
i have got a Millrcfr, a Dancinc; and Fencin;^ Mi.Hor; 
and now I want only a Friend to be \\ I'ir.e CJtniUmaii. 

Lyr. Have you n-^vcr had a Friend, Sir ? 
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=sl«£w : mj Fraeedfhip com* 

'. TBtL wz 'i^'-t one another 
j~j-'t 2i£I c^^ afterwards at 



" ^ - tr:=--.5i ^ ' j n^ Ti« aii be a Man of 



- - T:^ v;.-.j^ -i •-.-•_- »s.vi TK-i.'s rf a Friend, Sir? ;. 

._-: ?.-_ - -- •-: X-- ^^^3»Ei tt. 1:1^ be »t Second.— '■ 

^ ■*- :^* ^ "' : i-^ 5r rsLz Tj i2^ a ic^rec» bccaufe , 

^j*z V- i -. .-T^ ?-i^ ::Jcsr »-ll Tc ^rs^hc Malice. ; 

_^^:= ■v^--i ::;^-i yjT ,!:■.•; .Oi. ^ Crcragc by your • 



i-v; .- ; — » . _ T. ^j£ z;ji T..us.^z IS ^kifi^ when 1 read y 

-1 .- ^-- -^ : ::,-: :?i vz^iz. w^ «rhs a? *in'e as Divines ; 

2ir :?- >fc .-: ^. r: :-r=^. x — !3ie£c-f?, Sir. J2e-e arc other : 

>^ —ic--: .i.- -. %: ..-i r .: I J r^-i; ic szii iced yoa Mo- I 

: ■ -" - * ii- . > -— t ;- lii: r.-iijri, for 1 waat forty * 

\. ■: ?..-. r rm '^7^ '-nt £:':7 rroc gooc.Sccarity.— 
T*a: :?- i * "•".r-; z:/ -iri-sr >rcke cc his Death- bed> 
:.?".: 1 j: . ; : tt"?.' ..--j Ni-oev w::rcc; Stcuriiy. 

^■^. 7 ^. S - c'.*.: -.T f>-.5i a Frirr.d, and a Man of 
f Ic:':-^ - J V J . . ? - . : . JT - n r.OL : 

.V7t:. 5. :-^ L'-rl-t.f-, L.it's true, yot are my Friend. 
Tm i\. t-... -c- . ^sx:e: [^^O *^^VP''^* 

Co'. N » .-. : r. : >" i 7 * > r. w Y Wit mm n. \ N ofc c u t of 
J.>;ct. — 1 v*;s -r.' M:.:^:- j Fr;tfr;d before, tho* I ncvei 
iwj!ii :h? i: :tk 0/ Icic.-. :r.^ Money ; iho* I have re- 
ceiv'J 1'?.: ". M;'*j •': :.:? F.i-J-vi.hip, fone fou n«i Drubs 
kbout t'-j Hci.ii and Sr.ou!ders, cr To. 1 have been bound 
for hici too in the b.ccks, for his breaking Windows 
very oft**n. 

' r. Mr. iJ'.cimcdiy vou may be impos'd upon. I 
I this Laviy yoa court. I know Mr. Lcvcvjell 
efs nam'd Lu.th.'ia; but that flic Igdges in this 
much doabt. 
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Mod, Tmpos'd upon I that's very comical.— Ha, ha, ha! 
You (hall fee, Sir; come—Pray, Sir, yquVe my Friend. 

lyr. Nay, pray, indeed, Sir, 1 bejj your [TSej cmfli- 
mntfor the Door,^ Pardon ; you're a 'Squire, Sir. 

Mock, Zauns, Sir, you lie; I'm not a Fool; PI I take 
an Affront from no Man.— Draw, Sir. [Dranvs. 

CJub. Draw, Sir. - I gad I'll put his Nofc out of 

Joint now. 

Lyr, Unequal Numbers, Gentlemen. ^ 

CIuL I'm only my Mailer's Friend, his Second, or 
fo. Sir. 

Lyr. What's the Matter, noble 'Squire ? 

Mock You lie again. Sir : Zauns, draw. 

[Striies him nuiih bis StjuotJ* 

Lyr. Ha! a Blow! Efex, a Blow yet I will 

be calm. 

C/uh. Zoons, draw Sir. [Striiej him. 

Lyr, Oh Patience, Heaven !— Thcu art my Friend dill. 

Mock. You lie. Sir. 

Lyr. Then thou art a Traitor, Tyrant, Monfter. 

Muk. Zauns, Sir, you're a Son of a Whore, and a 
Rafcal. 

Ciuh. A Scribbler. 

Lyr, Ah, ab^ That (lings home. — Scribbler? 

Mock, Ay, Scribbler, Ballad- maker. 

Ly. Nay ihen— I and the Gods will fight it with 
ye all. [Drauus, 

Enter Roebuck drunk aid Jtnging^ 

France neer nxsill comply 
Till btr Claret runs dry ; 
Then iet*s full away to defeat her : 
He hinders the Peace, 
Who refu/es his Gla/sj 
And dt'fer*u:s to be han^dfor a Traitor. 
N'ow, my Mirmidons, fall on ; I have taken off the 
Odds. 

Dub a dub, dub a duby to the Battle, [^''«g"J. 

Zoons, Gentlemen, why don't you fight ? Blood, fight. 

Oblige me fo far to fight a little ; I long to fee a little 

Sport. 

Lyr, Sir, I fcorn to (hew Sport to any Man. {Puts up. 

Moek. 
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Mick. And fo do I, by the UBircrfc^ 

Ciub. And I, by the Univerfe. 

Lyr. I ihall take another Time. f^xiA 

Roeh* Here, Rafcaly take your Chopping-knifc*-^— ^ 
[G/wfi Club bis SworJ,'] and bring me a Joint of that 
Coward's Flcfh for your Mafter*s Supper— Fly, Dog. ^ 

[Ta^es him iy the Nofi. 

eiub. Ah— This Fellow's likelieft to put inf 

NofeoQtof Joint. 

Reeh, Now, Sir, tell me, how you durft be a Coward. 

Mock. Coward, Sir } Vm a Man of a great Eftate. 
Sir; I have fi\'e Thoafand Acres of good fighting Ground 
as any in Enghrttiy good Term firma^ Sir : Coward, Sir f 
Have a Care what you fay. Sir— —My Father wu 
a Parliament Man, Sir ; and I was bred ax the College^ 
^ir. 

R^eh. O then I know your Genealogy ; your Father 
was a Senior- Fellow, and your Mother was an Air-pump* 
You were fuck led by Platonic Ideas, and you have fomc 
cf your Mother's Milk in yourNofe yet. 

Mock. From the Propofiiion by Mode and Figure, Sirr 

Roeh, I told you fo Blow your Nofe, Child; 

and have a Care of dirtying your Philofophical Slabber* 
ing-Bib. 

Mock. What d'ye mean, Sir ? 

Rccb. Your llarch'd Band, fet by Mode and Figart, 
Sir. 

Mock, Band, Sir! — This Fellow's blind drtink. I 
wear a Cravat, Sir. 

Roeb, Then fet a good Face upon the IVJattef. Throw 
off* Childifhncfs and Folly, with your Hanging-ileeveSt 
Now you have left the Univerfity, learn, learn. 

Mock. This Fellow's an Atheift, by the Univerfe f 
I'll take Notice of him, and inform againft him for 
being drunk. Pray, Sir, what's your Name ? 

Roch. My Name ! by the Lord, I have forgot—— 
Stay, I (hall think on't by and by. 

MctL Zauns,, forget your own Name ! your Memor]^ 
muft be very ihort, Sir. 

Rccb, Ay, To it fecms, for I was but chriften'd thi* 
Morning, and I have forgot it silready. 
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Mock. Was yoor WorfhJp then Turk or Ji^ before?— 
I knew he was fome damiiM bloody Dog. \Afide. 

Rtb. Sir, I have bcto Turkj or Je^ rather, ft nee ; 
for I htTC got a pla^ay Heathenifh Name— Pox on*t : 
•-Oh ! now I have it- Me — Mnk-me ■ Mockmode, 

Mock. Mocktmdi! Mockmodi I Sir, pray how do yoa 
^11 it ? 

Roeb. Go you to yoor k^ B, C, yoa came hft from the 
Univeriity. 

Mock, Vxsi caird Mockmde. What Family are 

you of, Sir ? 

Rooh. What Family are you of. Sir ? 

Mock. O^Mockmode'HalliTiShrofJbire. 

Roeh. Then I'm of the fame, I believe. ■ ■ I fanCy, 
Sir, that you and I are near Relations. 

Mock, Relations! Sir, there are but two Families; 
my Father's, who it now dead ; and his Brother Colonel 
PiaceabU Mockmode. 

Roeb. Ay, ay, the very fame Colonel Peaceable » 
Is not he Colonel of Militia ? 

Mock, Yes, Sir. 

Roob. And was not he High- Sheriff of the County^ 
laft Year ? 

Mock. The very fame. Sir. 

Roeb, The very fame : I'm of that Family.— —And 
your Father dy'd about Jet me fee— — 

Mock. About half a Year ago. 

Roeb. Exadlly ; by the fame Token you c;ot drunk at 
a Hunting Match that vtry Day feven-night he was 
bury'd. 

Mack. This Fellow^s a Witch But it looks very 

llrange that you fhou'd be chriften'd this Morning* 
I'm urre yoor Godfathers had a plaguy deal to anfwer for. 

Roeb. Oh, Sir, I'm of Age to anfwer for myfelf. 

Mock* One would not think fo, you're fo forgetful. 
'Tis two and twenty Years fince I was chriften'd', and I 
can remiembermy Name ftill. 

Roeb. Come, v<^e'll take a Glafs of Wine, and that' 
will dear our Underftanding. We'll remember our 
Friends. 

Moek. You muft excufe me> Sir. ■ This is fome 
Sharper, , [^/^^ 

Rceb. 
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Roeb. Nay, prithee* Coufiny good Coufid MochtHiie^ 
one Glafs. I know you are an honeft Fellow, We muft 
remember our Relations in the Country Indeed^ Sir. 

Mock\ Oh Sir, you're To ihort of Memory, you can 
never call 'em to mind. You have forgot yourfelf. Sir ; 
Mochmode is a beatheniih Name, Sir;, and all that, Sir« 
And fo I beg your Pardon, Sir, — — \Exiu 

Roib, Now were I Lawyer enough, by that little 
Enquiry into that Fellow's Concerns, I could bring ill 
a falfe Deed to cheat him of his Eilate. 

Enter Brufh. 
Where the Devil is thy Mafter ! You (aid I fhou'd find^ 
him here, 

Brufty. 'Tis impoffible for you or roe, or any body to 
find him. . 

Rotb. Why? 

Brufh, Becufe he has loft hlixirelf. The Devil hat 
made a Juggler's Ball of him, I believe. He's here, 
now; then, Prafto^ pafs in an Inflant. He has got' 
fome damn'd Bufmefs to- Day in hand. 

Rotb, Ah, fo it feenw 1 muft be 'Squire Moehmdit 

and court an honourable Miflrcfs, in the Devil's Name! 
Well, let my fober thinking Friend plot on, and lay 
Traps to catch Futurity ; I'm for holding fail to the 
prefent.— — I have got about twenty Guineas^in my 
Pocket ; and whilll they lait, the Devil take George if he 
thinks of Futurity ; I'll go hand in hand with Fortune. 

She is an honrjiy giddy y reeling Punk ; 

My Head, her Wheels turn roumi, andfo <we both are drunk, 

l^Exit nelit^* 
The End of the Third Ml. 

ACT IV. 

SCENE, Lucinda'j Houfe. 

Enter Lean the, and Pi nd re fs folio-wing wth a Paper of 

Sweetmeats in her Hand, 
Pind, T TERE, here, Page, your Lady has fent yoo 
XTl ^onie Sweetmeats; but indeed you flia'nt 
have 'em till you hire mc. 

Leant 
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She feht four Sauce, when fhe made von the 

Prithee now, what makes you conftantly fa 
oly ? Come, you murt be merry, and fliall be 
ril get yon feme Play- thing?. 
I believe you want Phy-shings more than I. •— * 
Du'd be private, Pin^re/s, 

Well, my Child, TJl be private with you! 
i Girls fhou'd ftill be private together ; and we 
as retir'd as we pieafc ; for my Millrefs is read- 
er Clofet, and all the Servants are below. ■ - 
It Concerns have you ? I'm fure, fuch a little 
have no great Bufincfs in private. 

I will try thee for once — [Jfide.'] — Yes, Mrs. 

I have great Inclinations— 
To what? To do what, Sir?— Don't name 
Tis all in vain ; you fhan*C do it j you need 
if. 

Only to kifs you. [^iP\ ^^^ 

Oh fie. Sir ! Indeed PU have none of your Ki/Tes. 
back again. {Ktffes himJ] Is not the Taftc of the 
?at8 very pretty about my Lips ? 

Oh hang your liquorifh Chaps : you'd faio be 
your Lips, I find that. 

Indeed, Mr. Page^ I won't pay you the KilTes 
I from me lafl Night at Crofs-purpofes ; and you 
link to keep my Pawn neither. —-Pray give me 
lary Bottle — As I hope to be fav'd, I will have 

tgary Bottle — [Rummaging hifn] I'm ftronger 

J V\\ carry you in, and throw yod upon the 

d take it from you.— [Tl^if/ bim up in btr Arms. 
Help ! help ! f (hall be ravifii'd ! Help I help I 

Enter Lucinda. 
What's the Matter ? Oh blcfs me ! 
Oh dear*. Madam, this unlucky Boy had almoft 
me. ' Did not your Ladylhip hear me cry, f 
e ravifh'd.^ I was fo weak, I cou'd not refif( the 
ong Rogae ; he whipt me up in his Arms, like 

and had not your Ladyihip come in— — 
iVhat, Sirrah ! wou'd you debaqch my Maid, 
e Cock-Sparrow ? muft you be Billing too ? I 
reat mind to make her whip you, Sirrah. 
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Pind. O, dear Madam, let me do't. I will tike 
him into the Room, and I will fo chaftife him 

Luc. But do you think you'll be able, Pindrefs f Til 
fend one of my Men to help you. 

P/W. No, no. Madam : I cou'd manage him with 
one Hand. — — See here, Madam. 

\l'akes him in her Arms^ and is running annaj* 

£«r. Hold, hold! Is this yon that the little ftroi^ 
Hogue h^d almod ravifh'd ? He fnatch'd you upsiirhit 
Arras like a Baby 1 Ah Pindrefi ! Pindrefs! I fee y'are 
very weak indeed.—— —Are not you alham'd. Girl, tt> 
debauch my little Boy ? 

Pind, Your Ladyfhip gave me Orders to make hitt 
merry, and divert his Melancholy : and 1 know no better 
Way than to teaze him a little. I'm afraid the Boy i* 
troubled with the Rickets,, and a little fhaking woo'd 
do him fome good. 

Ltan. I'm tir'd with Impertinence, and have other Bb« 
finefs to mind. \Afidt^ £xit» 

Pind* I hope your Ladyfbip entertaiiM no ill Opinioa 
of my Virtue. 

Luc. Truly I don't know what to think on^t ; Birt Fve 
io good an Opinion of your Senfe, as to believe you. 
wou'd not play the Fool with a Child. 

Find. We're all fubjeA to playing the Fool, if.yott 
continue your Refolution in marrying the firfl Man that 
aiks you the Queftion. 

Luc* No, my Mind's chang'd ; I'll never marry an/ 
Man. 

Pind. I dare fwear that Refolution breaks fooner than 
the former. [Jfide.] Ah, Madam, Madam! if yon never 
believe Man again, you mufl never be Woman again; 
for tho' we are as cunning as Serpents, we are natuially 
as flexible too. Speak iagenuoufly. Madam ; if ^r. 
Lixuenxjell (hou'd, with an amorous Whibe, and fuppliant 
Cringe, tell you a formal Storv, contrary to what we 
fufpcft, would you not believe him ? 

Luc. What, believe his vain Affertions, before the De^ 
monflration of my Senfes ! No, no ; my Love's not fo 
blind. Did I not fee his Mifs and his Child ? Did I 
not behold him giving her Money ? Did I not hear 
him declare, he would fettle her in a Lodging f 

Pind. 
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J. But, Madam, u^on rerioas ReflcdUon, where's 
reat Harm in all thisjp Moft Ladies wou'd be over* 

at fuch a Difcovcry of their Lover's Ability. TJic , 

leem'd a lafty chopping Boy ; and let me tell yott» 
m, it mud be a lully chopping Boy that got it. 
'. Urge no farther in his Defence ; he's a Villain , 
f all Villains I hate moft an hypocritical one. The 
s gives him the Epithet of modell, and the Gen* 
n that of fober L^vi^will. Now methinks, fuch a 

of Debauchery fits io ankwardly on a Perfon of 
bara£ler, that it adds an Unfeemlinefs to the natu* 
ilenefs of the Vice ; and he that dares to be a Hy« 
:c in Religion, will certainly be one in Love.— • 

is not that he ? [Poiutinf^ ouiward^ 

d. Yes, Madam \ I believe he is going to the 

. Call a couple of Chairs quickly : we'll thither 
ted. This Day's Adventures areue fome intended 
ipon me, which I may countermine by only fetting 
; upon the Matter. \Puit hit Mafyui 4m. 

as Hypocrify in Men can movtf 
e*s the befl Hypocrite infmaULo^e. 
e*ven Scores dtfig^ing Heaven took caret 
:e Min falje Hearts^ that we falfe Facet w far • 

[Exeunt 

S C E N E, /A^ Farh. 

ier Lovcwell and Lyrick nueting ; Lyrick reaiingt 

rack thy Reputation^ 'Uaft thy Fame^ 

Un flrong grinding Satire ^ gibbet up thy Name, 

e. What ! in a Rapture, Mr. Lyrick^ 

. A little poetical Fury, that's all. — I'll 

e him ; I'll draw his Charadlcr for the Buffoon of. 
ce; he (hall be as famous in Ballad as Robin 
3r Lift/e John: My Mnfes. ihall haunt him like 
tj ; they Hiall make him more ridiculous than Don 

>e. Becaufe he cncounter'd your Windmill-Pate.— 
— Ha, ha, ha !— — Come, come, Mr. lyrick^ you 
)e pacify'd. 

lyt. 
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Lyr. Pacify'd, Sir ! Zoons, Sir. he's a Fool, and hat 
liot a grain of Senfe. Were he an ingenious Fellow, of j 
a Man of Parts, I cou'd bear a Kicking from him : Bm^ \ 
an Abiife from a Blockhead ! I can never fuffer it. 



Pert Blockhead y ivbo has purchased hy the School^ 
Juft Senfe enough to make a noted Fool. 



i 



That ftings, Mr. Ldve^ell, 

Lo*ve, Pray, Sir, let me fee it. 

Lyr. This is imperfeft. Sir ; But if you pleafe (o ^ive 
your Judgment on this Piece.— -[Cw^j him a Paper, 1 'Tis 
a Burlefque on fome of our late Writings. 

Love. Ay, you Poets mount firft ©n the Shoulders of 
your PredecefTors, to fee farther in making Difcoveries; 
and having once got the upper-hand, you fpurn tbcm 
under- foot. I think you ihou'd bear a Veneration to 
their very Afhes. 

Lyr. Ay, if moft of their Writings had been burnt \ 
1 delare, Mr, Love^ellf their Fame has only made them 
the more remarkably faulty : Their great Beaaties only 
illuftrate their greater Errors. 

Lonje. Well, you faw the new Tragedy laft Night; 
bow did it pleafe ye ? 

Lyr. Very well ; it made me laugh heartily* 
. Lo^e. What, laugh at a Tragedy ! 

Lyr. I laugh to fee the Ladies cry ; to fee fo many 
weep at the Death of the fabulous Hero: Who woo'd 
but laugh, if the Poet that made *em were hanged ! Oa 
my'Confcience, thefe Tragedies make the Ladies vent 
all their Love and Honour at their Eyes, when the fame 
white Handkerchief that blows their Nofes, muft be a 
Winding-Sheet to the deceafed Hero. 

Love. Then there's fomething in the Handkerchief to 

embalm him. Mr.Lyricky Ha, ha, ha! But what 

Relifh have you of Comedy ? 

Lxr. No fatisfa^ory one.— —My Curiofity is fore- 
ftalf'd by a Fore- knowledge of what ihall happen : For 
as the Hero in Tragedy is either a whining, cringing 
Fool, that's always a dabbing himfclf ; or a ranting, 
bedloring Bully, that's for killing every body clfe : fo 
the Hero in Comedy is always the'Poet's Charafter. 

Love. What's that? 

Lyn 
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. A Compound of pradlical Rake, and fpecu^aiivc 

eman» wno alwiiys bears oft' the {;ic;>t' Fortune in 

ay, and Hums the Beau and 'Squire uith a Whore or 

bcrmaid; and as the Catartrophc of* all rra^^cdics 

iih, fo the llnd of Comedies is Marri:i)^c. 

'^. And fonie chink that the moll Tragical Con- 

1 of the two. 

. And therefore my Ryes are diverted b)^ a better 

dy in the Audience, than that upon the Sta;;e. — t 

>lten wonder'd, why Men Ihould be find of feeing 

ill reprefentcd, when, at the f.ime Time and Place, 

may behold the mighty Oji^innls ailing il.eir 

to the Life in their Doxes.— 

'/. Oh, be favourable to the Ladles, Mr. Lyrick ; 

your Intereft. Beauty is the Deity of Poetry; and 

1 rebel, you'll certainly run the Fate of your fixH 

r the Devil. 

, You're out, Sir. Beauty is a merciful Deify, 

flows us fometimes to be a little Aihciflical : n:id 

> indulgent to Wit, that it is plras*d with it, tho' 

r word Habit, (hat of Satire. Bi fides, there mn 

r no greater Argument of our F.llcem, than Rail. 

becaufe it is dill founded upon Jcnioufy ; occafion'd 

eir preferring fcnfclcfs Fops, and wealthy F'ools, 

n oi Wit and Merit, the great Upholdcis of the 

•c. 

r. Now I think thcfe Favourites of the Ladles are 

witty than you. 

. How fo, pray. Sir? 

*t. Bccaufe they play the Fool, confcious that it 

Icafcj and you're a Wit, when Icnfibic that Cox- 

I only are encourag'd. 1 wonder, Mr. Lyricky that 

n of your Senfe fliou'd turn Poet ; you'll hardly 

ind a Man that is capable of the Kmployment will 

take it. 

. The Rcafon of that is, every one that knows not 

lie of the Matter, pretends to be a JuJi^e of it.— - 

e Lard, Mr. Lo^'ftvel/t I put the Critics next 

i Plague, Pellilence, and Famine, in mv Litany, •*- 

fOQ ken 'em lad Night in the Pit, with hich demure 

cilious Faces- — r- their contemplative Wigs thruft 

loufly backwards ; their Hands rubbing their Tem- 
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plesy to chafe Ill-nature ; and with a hilTing venomout 
Tongue, pronouncing Pi(h ! Stuff! Intolerable! Damn 
him f— Lord have Mercy upon us ! 

L(nje. Ay, and you fhall have others as foolifh as they 
are ill-natur'd ; fond of being thought Wits, who (halJ 
laugh outrageoufly at every imutty Jeft ; cry very well, 
by Gad; that's fine by Heavens ; and if a Diflich of Rhiffl^ 
happens, they clap fo loud, that they drown the Jeft. i 

Lyr. That's the jeft. The Wit lies in their Hands ;j 
and if you would tell a Poet his Fortune, you muft ga-j 
ther it from the Palmiftry of the Audience ;. for as bo*, 
thing'5 ill faid, but what's ill taken ; fo nothing's wellj 
faid, but what's well taken. And between you and iJ 
Mr. LovenuelU Poetry, without thefc laughing Foolf,! 
were a Bell without a Clapper ; an empty founding Bafi* 
nefs, good for nothing ; and all we ProfdTors might gof 
hang ourfelves in the Bell ropes. '\ 

Love. Ha, ha, ha! But I thought Poetry was 'vBir, 

ilruftivc. J 

Lyr. Oh, Gad forgive me, that's true : To Ladiw 
it is morally beneficial ; for you muft know, they arrf 
too nice to read Sermons ; fuch Inftruftions are too grofl 
for their refin'd Apprehenfions ; but any Precepts thai 
mav be inftill'd by eafy Numbers, fuch as of Rochefitt^ ' 
and others, make great Converts. Then they hate to' 
hear a Fellow in a Church preach methodical Nonfciif(^ 
with a /"/V/^, Secondly,, and Thirdly: But they' take Q| 
with fome of our modern Plays in their Clofet, where thi 

Morality muft be devilifli inftrudlive But I muft bl 

gone ; here comes the 'Squire. What, in the Name oi 
Wonder, has he got with him ! 

Lo<ve. That which (hall afford you a more plentiful Rfr 
venge than your Lampoon, if you join with me in tkl 
Plot. To the better eft'eding of which, you muft bl 
feemingly reconciled to him. — Let's ftep afidc, and ob^ 
feve 'em, while I give you a Hint of the Matter, 

[Exeunt beiiueen the Scenes^ and/eem to comfit ^ 
hearken. 
Enter Mockmode, leading Trudge drefs^d like a Widow. 

Mock. This is wtry fine Weather, blcflcd Weather in- 
deed. Madam i 'twill do Abundance of Good to the Oral 
and Corn* 
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^rud. hjy Sir, the Days are grown a great length ; 
nd I think the Weather much better here than ia Le- 

Mock, Why, Madam, were you «ver there ? 

Trud. Oh, no ! Not I indeed. Sir ; but I have heard 
ny firft Huiband (reit his Soul) (ay fo ; he was an Iri/h 
jentleman. 

Mock, I find. Madam, you have lov'd your firft Huf- 
)and mightily, for you afFeft his Tone in Difcourfe.— -• 
Vay, Madam, what did that Mourning coft a Yard? 

Trua, O, Lard ! What ihall I fay now ? 'Tis none of 
nine, [j^fide] It coft. Sir ; let me fee— — it coft about 
f but it was my Steward bought it for m^ ; I never 
)By fuch fmall Things. 

Mock. By the Univerfe, ihe muft be plaguy rich \ I will 
>e bride. [Jfide,^ Pray, Madam— I— I pray. Madam, 
viil you give us a Song ? 

Trud, A Song ! Indeed then I had a good Voice, before 
^r. Roebuck fpoil'd it. 

Mock, Mr. Roebuck ! Was that your firft Hufband's 
N^ame, Madam ? 

Lo^e, behind. She'll fpoil all. 

^rud* No, Sir; Roebuck was a Do£lor that let me 
Blood under the Tongue for the Quinfey, and made me 
hoarfe ever fi nee. 

Mock, By the Univerfe ftie*t a Widow, and IMI be a 
Uttle Briilc. Madam, will you grant me a fmall Favour, 
tod I will bend upon my Knees to receive it,— [iST/y^^/j, 

Trud, What is it, pray? 

Mock, Only to take off your Garter. 
Lovewell enters. 

Love, Zoons, her thick Leg will difcover all— By your 
Leave, Sir, have you any Pretenfions to this Lady ? 

\PuJkes Mockmode dfnun. 

Mock, I don't know whether this be an Affront or not. 
*--\Afide.'\ Pretcnfions, Sir ! I have fo great a Vene- 
ration for the Lady, that I honour any Man that has Pre- 
tentions to her. — Dem me, Sir, may I crave the Honour 
pfyoiir Acquaintance? 

Love. No, Sir. 
. Mock. No, Sir! I gad that muft be Wit, for it can't 
\t goocTManners.— *— Sir, Ircfpeftall Men of Scnfc, and 
wou'd therefore beg to know your Name. 
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Lo'ue, No Matter, Sir ; I know your Nt1"rne*s Modmufe 

Mock, By the Univerfe," that's veiy comical ! that s 
Fdlovv (hould pretend to teJl me my own Name ! Ano- 
ther Qneftion if you pleafe, Sir. 

Love, What is it, Sir ? 

Mock. Pray Sir, what's my Chriflen'd Name ? 

LG<ve, Sir, you don't know. 

Mock, Zauns, Sir, would you perfuade me out of my 
Chriften'd Napie ? Til lay }Oua Guinea that I do know, 
by the Univerfe— *[F«/A a handful of Money Qut\ Here's 
Silver, Sir; here's Silver, Sir: I can command as much 
Money as another, Sir ; I am at Age, Sir ; and I won't 
be banter'd. Sir. 

Love, Sir, you muft know, that I baptize you Rival; 
for your Love to this Lady is the only Sign of Chrifti- 
atiity you can boaft of.— And now, Sir, my Name's i^c'z/r- 
fixjelL 

Mock. Then I fay. Sir, that your Love to that Lndy is 

the only Sign of aTar/f you can brag of.— I wi(h CkS' 

. were come. [4^» 

Love, Sir, I (hall certainly circumcife you, if you make 
any farther Pretenfions to Madam Lucinda here. 

Mock, Circumcife me! Circumcife a Pudding's End, 

Sir.^ Zauns, Sir, I'll be judged by the Lady, who 

merits Circi^.-iicifion mod, you or I, Sir. Thtife Lcndm 
B'^ades are all ftark mad. [Lucinda enters; and ohftr*nii,- 
Lovewell courting Trudge in dumb Signs.] I met one. about. 
t*vo Hours ago, that had forgot his Name, and this Fel- 
lo.v wou*d perfuade me now, ihnt I had forgot mine. 
Mr. Ljnci is the only Man that fpeaks plain to me, I 
muft be Friends with him, because I find I mny have Oc- 
Cafion for fuch a Friend ; I'll find him but llrait. [^Exit* 

Love. Madam, will you walk— [iS'Ar// *ivitb Trudge. 
. '' Lucinda and Pindrefs cane for^wafd^ 

Luc, Now my Doubts are remov'd. 

Find' Mine are- more puzzling. Tfeere muft'^ fbifte* 
tiling in this more than we imagine. Yoa had. beft to 
talk with him. 

Luc Yes, if my Tongue bore Poifon in it, and thtt 
I could fpit Death in his Face, 

Find. If he is lofl, your hard Ufage this Morn'jig hat 
^cafion'd it. 
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Lmc. T am glad on't ; Pve painM by tlie T.ofs ; 1 ^.t- 

ifc him more now than ever f lov'd him. That PafTion 

lich can Scop, fo low as that Blowze, is an Objc<^ too 

ran for any Thing but my Scorn to level at. 

P/W. This were a critical Minute for your new Lorer 

e *Squire, I fancy; Mr. Lo^je^elPs Difgrace wou'd 

ing him into Favour prefcntly. 

Luc, It certainly (hall, if he be not as great a Fool as 

nher's falfe. 

/•/W. Yoa may be miftaken in your Oolnion of him, 

much as you have been in Mr. Lcvenve/L 

Lue. No, ^indre/s; I (hall find what 1 read in the laft 

ifcellanits very true : 

But f*wo DiftinSions thdr nvhcJe Sex does part ; 

All Fooli by fiaiure^ or ml Rogues by Art, 

SCENE continues, 
4€r ft^tTAl MAfqu^s crcjjing the Stagjtf ««^ Roebuck y^/- 
* -.. ' ..... lowing, 

Roeb. 'Sdeath; What a Coney-borough's here! The 
radegoes fwinimingiy o»» ' This is the great Hmpory 
JLewdnefs, as the Change is of Knavery.— The Mer- 
ima cheat the World there,- md their Wives gull them 
te.— — <I begia' to think \yhoriiig fcandalous, it is 

owii fo mechanical. My Modefty will do me no 

K>d; lfea fH fc' "'M adam^ are you a Whore ? 

*.'.':. - \Catcbts a Mafyue. 

Yes, Sir, : ■ 

'short anfl Pithy,. ■■■ " ■■ " ■ ■■!£ «rer Woman fpake 
mlhy 1 believe tijoi) haft. - [Second Maftpu puUs - him by 
€ £ibow»] Have you aaay Bufinefs with me, Madam f 
\%dHi^ Frayt'Sir, be civ9 ; yoa're miftaJcen, -Str^* 
have had an Eye upon this iFrtiiMv iall lUiii Afceidodn. . 
^ttiyJfi-YDMVe^ftakeii, %it\^-^^\'Ti r * r',V ^ \ 
Jtwtr ijftqriliifidf » Madam I r«r I imagfin'iliyoii thbdrft. 
^^4l^;8afU*,4brl'm»arry^. \< i ' *• > 
Jbih, AndtofiyMjta:yourSorrowi I iratrancydu I 
%i Itdaf* Yes, Mpon my Honour, Sir. ' •: 

^l^^.UcneiPr'it.' I'haTc met Abo^e-a Do^ceii this Even- 
Mr all marry'djto their Sorrow-p— — Then I fappoi*- 
Tojt.. I. *« - r'- •■ .' .- . youixe 
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l^o Love and a Boitk. 

you're a Citizen's Wife ; «i\d by the Broaxineft of you' 
Bottom, I ihoirM guefs you. fatf' very much behiml aCouR- 
tcr. - ' ■.;■•■.... 

. %d Mdf, My Htt(band's no Mercer, hd*s a Judge^ ^ . 

Roeb. Zoons, a Judge ; rlihallbe arraign'dat the Bar 
for keeping on my Hat To long-r-^UTit very hard. Ma- 
dam, he (hould not do you Juftice ; Has. not he an £fiate 
in-Tail, Madam? = v. li • ' ! .- -j >• 

id Ma/. I feldom examine .his Fiperi-: Hhey aret«^fiir- 
cel of old dry (h rivell'd^ Parchments ^ao'dthi^Coar^^haDd 
is fo devilifh crabbed', I can't 'endure'Jt»n. .;:i.. -.n'*^ ./• 

RoeL Umph 1 >. . 'i " Thett il'>fuppefl?/. Maik]ii,JEyoii , 

want a yonng Lawyer to put yoiir Cafe >tQ^ But< S^\ i 

Madam, I am a Judge- too. s • ^' .^ v. , ' ' • -^o.- - ■. i 

Enter LoveweUu xi >j I*' ^ 

zd Maf, O, Heaven s^.-foibii ! iu^ a young Man ! 

RoeL That is, I'll d^.^pothing;' without a Bqbe.^— < 
Pray, Madam, how,^do« the Wat<^;ftril5C.?^^ \\ . ..- 

zdMaf, It nev^ ttfi^jB^r i^ only P0>|>t9^to*t^ pufincis J 
as you mud do, without telling Ts^esu «pai:|e; ye jBicet ,- 
me two Hours hence it • r .. ... . i, - '\ ^.-s -- •! 

Roebn Ah, Mada]p/.i>^t t (MLn«YeiLbi|*tVey:T)jnecx« [ 
a^ly without a Watch. * .y ;. , *- fi- - o^> - * '= 

2</ ilf^/. Well, taki^ ittf . . . ■ ;'' At Ten exaOly, at the * 
Fpuatain in; ihc^ M^djie-Tt^^. ■, JlifpJkf^ff^J^kioMjtic^U- ij 
Word, - - ..■ M- '>-'i^ Vtir^T ,r.M» t>'..i*i*«fc ' 

A;^^, So.r----Jf]tl^Jtaw,<>t^/ttch^ypli^ , 

Mercy on the poo^ Students ! jFTqixi;|(!p^ ^t^i^'i/iv^-W 
Sheets deliver me. .. ,, ,. { ..,< |k r.': .r.0.^rJdi ii«4 

I^qif. What, engflig*d ? Mjrmidon I I find youil never 
quit tlM Battle, tiQ; y^a have crack'd a Pike aq<|h( ^« 
vice. .. ..„ .,-'vV.\ ,;u ,..w .Vr«v.t !^'jWr\l^^ *XVV I 

^f Ok^dearHwwIJ Xfr^oJ'^.Sri^^y^yM^ 
Relief! ftjBwif jL'm 4lW*^<^irWT-. v- vVl \iA»%VV ^a v. , 

Z^t^* what n miferable Creature it a Whore ! wIm. i 
every Fool darei pretend to love^ and every wife Man luM 

ibf«. What ? Moralietnf^again V Ok^M lUbUMdH«M . I 
Mau: r« cmterfd ill thelmifrby the'IjMtl (9 A n./f/ \ 

£c^ Pihaw! ' i- ■ . . . 1 •;».':l. ,W\v9 

. l0^^i'^Na)(irUf^o.mm't1>di^ve'iiie^'te'(^^ 



Love and ti 'BcitU. Vfi 

Ruh. Ay, a Gold Watch» Boy. r - ^ v/i... 

sZio/e. Whence had you Money to buy it ? ' - ^• 

Roth. I took it upon Tick, and I defign to pay honedly. 

L9Vi. I don't like this running o'th 'Score.*— But Wha^ 
iews from Lueinday Boy ? is (he kind ? Ha ? 
Enter m Mafftu tr^ffing the Stage, 

Roeh. Ha! there's a (lately Crui fsr; 1 mufl give her 
ae Chace— — ril tell you when I return. \^Exit ruMnmg. 

lmv€. I 6nd he has been at a Lofs there* which occa- 
Mi5 hia Eagernefs for the Game here. I begin to repent 
eof my Sufpicion; I believe her Virtue fofacred, that 
is. a Piece ot Atheifm to diftrnft its Exigence. But Jea- 
s^{y in Love» like the Devil in Religion, is dill ra^6ng 
oubts, whichy without a firm Faith in what we adore, 
xU certainly damn ite« 

Imter a P&rftr, 

Fori Is your N;imc Mr, Roehutk. Sir ? 

Z^vr. , What wouM you have with Mr. Roehnck, %\x f 
■Fcr.- 1 have ar fmaTl floit for hihi. Sir. 

'iltf'i;^.. Let tne fee't. 

For. Ay, Sir, if your Na|ne^« Mr. RoeBnck, Sir. 

X**. '- My*' Nam H Roehuck^ Blockhead. 

Per. God blcfs ypu,^ Mafter. ' 

^* ■• '.' * ' "^ '"; .[<^ivef h'^ a, letter, and Exit.. 
^ Z6v^: Thb^it ibme m^di^Bfllet, tvhh^ frra^Kng^ Acfi W 
V'kit End bn^, . Thefe ftrolline J^a^ies know, a vbiing 
'iNilelbift> Fallow hewty tbihe toTowh, is welfks a Far- 
telP^ife dbo -alhtGbbfe. »Tis certainry Ibijie.Sfecret, 
od thmfor^ flia|l be known. \pie^rthi lUiter. 
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hat fpclli WoaiRi. 'TwnAeVerwrittehfoplaiii'befott:; 
tMf«Mli tkou'rt as troe an Oracle, as fteJirJiifaMt cAir. 
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1-7? Love and a Bottle. 

dear open, Mr. Roebuck^ A nee I have diicover'd foi 
your Secrets, V\\ make bold to open fome more c 

7 But how (hall I ihake him off? Oh, I hai 

I'll ifeek him inftantly. 

Enter Roebuck meeting the Porier. 

Roeb* Here, you. Sip, have you a N^jtc for one Roi 
' Por. I had. Sir ; but I gave it to him jud now. 

Roeb. You lie. Sirrah ; I am the Man. 

Par, I an't pofitivel gave it to the right* Pcrfon 
I'm very Aire I did, for he aofwerM the Deicriptic 
Page ga*e to a T, Sir. 

Roep. 'Twas well I met that Page, Dog, ofnow : 
I cue thy. Throaty Rafc^l. ^. 

^ Por. Blefs your WorOiip, -HQtble Sir.^ 

* Roeb. At Ten, in the Garden I The Back-door 
Oh, the delicious Place and^ Hour. I ^oft panting Bi 
trembling Joints ! laehing Sighs ! gnd eager Emb 
Oh, Extafy l^But how to Ibake off L-^e-wellf — 1 
his nicely Virtuous ! Ha, ha, ha I~Thiii is bis ; 
Principle of Virtue I Ha, fca, liat 

Enter Lovewdl. 

Lo^e, HoCv nrtw ! Why fa merry ? . . 

Hoeb. Merry I' Wby,~*twould make a Dog fpjit,' 

Ha, ha, ha! —The Watch,' Sir, the Watch 

ha, ha! . 

* iove." Whit df the Watch"? You laugh by the J 
you*iI fee Kun dowi\ by and by^ Ture ! ' *. 

Jloii' Ah, but I ffiall be wb\jh'd up ag£n. This } 
I Lad' for a Fee, Lawyer— ir-ShouV I ever be tr^'3, 
tbis Jodge, hdwl ftiou'd laugh to' fee how gravV 
Goofe, Cap fits 4ipon sl Pair of Horns ; Ha, ha, ha 

love. Thou*rt IfoRn-mad. frithe^ leaye l^xnfcVbi 
^ '' ' I re(fciv'd' a Note juft how. ■ * . ' 

Roeb, A NotcT'Sdeath, what Note ! WiarA/i 
Who brdoght it f ] , . .. -..-i > 

to*ue\ A Gentleman ; ^tls a Cbiallenge, 

Roeb.'Oh, Thinks to rbe Stars I V^ gflSBl 6nV<. ■ { 

f,ove. Ax^d you' may be.^gn^Hy ferjirtouMe x%' 

this Affair. I can give yoti ua gref»ter TeftittOnyV 

AC«£lioa," than by.ipaking i<) free witji.yodt-*^— H 

Moeb. y/\^t.ut^$ all this-tormaHty i VU bt' th 

c^di wicb9at-41 liiit i«k(>«ftuieq^et. .. 
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t«n)e. There*8 more than that, Friend.-^— In the fir ft 
?}ace, I.ck>n'c undf rftand a Sword ; and again, I'm to 
3e caird to the Bar this Ternii and fuch a Bufmefs might 
prejudice me extremely. So, Sir, yoa- muft mtet and 
ight for me. * 

RotL P^i\ky L^9k(tMif I (ha*n't0ick to cat a Throat 
For my Friend at any Time; fo I may do it fairly, or fo 
The Hour an(J Place ? - . ,. \ 

Love. This very Evening in M^^rfieldi. ' ^• 

Roeb. Umph! How will you employ yourfelf ' the 
nrhile ? '- 

Love, ril follow you at a Diflancei led you have any 
bal Play. 

itoeh, .Which if you do No, faith AW, fmce l**i 

infwer an Appointment fpr you, you muA make good 
la Affigiiation for m«. Vm to meet one of your Ladies 
It the Fountain in the Temple To-night. You may be 
alPd to the Bar there, if you will. This Watch will 
•tt yoy the Hour, and fliall be your PaflTport. Let me 
lavc yours.— \Ci^kni$ fFittehei. 

Lr¥i, Oh I Was that the Jcft ? Ha, ha,^ha! y 

^ell, I will anfwer an Affignation for you fure enougK. 
ffa, li% ha!— ~« How readily does the Po^ iWto 
lave his Throat cut ? [A^e. 

Roei. How eagerly now doca my Moral Friend run to 
lie Devil, having Hopes of Pro^t in the Wind ! I fcve 

habb'd himoiF purely. • — But prithee, Ned, where had 

foa this* fine Jewel ! [Henving one ty*d to the Watch. 

' L9ife. Pfhaw ! A Trifle ; a Trifle ; from a Miftrefs— 
Fake care on't tho'. But hark ye, George \ don't pufh 
:oo home ; have a Care of whipping thro' the Guts. 

X«f^**'Oad, l*m afraid* one or both of us may fall. 
But d'ye bear, Ntd^ remember you fent me oh this £r-> 
•and, and arc "therefore anfwerable for all Mifchief ; if 
[ do whip fifty Adverfary thro' the Lungs or fo, remember 
^Ott fet me upon't. 

Loyt. WeU, "honeflf George j yon won*t believe iow 
Buck vbu obRge me in this Courtcfy. 

Jtoeh, You know always 1 oblige myfelfby ferving my 
p*fiend— — I never thought this Spark was. a Coward be- 

H 3 Love* 



iH rwe-and'Y'Bmi. 

L9Vi^ I never ipiagiVf d x\m PeUbw was fo c^ bcfrre* 
\We^ "Wein g^ ^lifcefs to us Uth ; aiTd^wlictt WtilM^ 
We'll r^lafi^ all TrinfaaW^tHatMirs. ' " '* '-^ 

'■'ii&<<;tfatybiiWaPo6J. ' • ' •■.*-'--.•: 

Lo*vi. Thai Wte'an Afs.'' [SjMiiif /i^vi^jtffjt^' ii^M^. 
Ritiiter U^itvitW ttifij^ fU Stag* kaMih,: ModkaoMe' mOf 
^ " • Lfrkk A/rnr1^&«; - •. 

/yr. Mr L^wm^i, a Word .w>« .,. ^ •'**-^ 

'^iMfi/'let ft'l^ ftoro' ptny Sr/fbr mV l^t'flDeft js tmotj 
ahd*ii»alniOl)dark. .. v- 'j ^-f^ 

i^. rm recofttHPrf to' the •Sqiifr^^ aM Hvii^t oMr}tl« 
Prclrn^flient of 4 Copy of Verftii tp ttgfdtlatc '^myfelf 
ivhoIFy, thoVodgJil/. "'Let me b'avfer tUat Piece I lent yoi I 

Love. Ay, ay, with all my Heafr,--i4l(Me.^I?arWrefc 

"{Jg^a^oW^ Sir; liere't aP6efll»;^^idi (tifftd^iMttM^^ 
W^(fiiii.Poet8)SKia)l« wasiifritt«ii>ai;^fifiiMi|ila^i^^mia . 
IM^ aod. i» . it .wat^tta^^.at five and tweeni^ , n^^G ^.\\ 

^ MocA. Five and twenty ! — When i««>Pb<tL#t,A^ pnyi ' 

i^:AttUmi ^gl^t Qf his i[|m Play; ftrbe*iM^a 
Man till then. '*>^"- • • '^ ^.>vi.= -.. M .Ht.^ 

'«fi^«. ' 8or itMtt at Veirs^f 0}fcHrtidff9 ■ - = ^ ^^' -^1 

£^. When they leave Writing; and that'f'i^Mdii^er 
never. ■■ " •' *' ' ''^■- • "^ "~' V"^ ;^- '- ^^•^•^ 

Mrif. But who are yduf Goardians ? - "' • v"-"" 

Lyr. The Critits, wIjo, with their good >^fW« '%bi^ 
never lee us come to Age. But what haveyou g;pc dwffe^r 

M^t'By the tJoiverfe, I don't know ; 'tk u'WcMl^'b 
Hand; Tome BUlet-Deux; ITuppofe; it joftMoit oNiMfi 
Kvein Pocket. .We'll lo t!ie nejtfc Light- ind^'^ad^h/' 

•■' ■ ^^ '^'^rftAim. 
SCENE It dark Arhdut in LodndaV VUgri^ ^^ 
Enter Roebuck W«/. '•* '«•■ 

tipeh. pb, how I reverence a Baek-aobr half (U)eaf lalf 
fhut ? 'Tils the narrow Gate to the Lover's I^ndite;' Cifii 
iVood Gentry at the.Bntrafito,' L^vrwu the Word, iMid*he 
.lee me pafs.--—— Now is my Friend pleading for Life^ iMf 
hasa'put2lth|r Caft idtn4aage» teh tb due heVadn-foUed ; 
I havegkrll'd'himfaH'ty;' ■ -J «* i»->^/^. »: -f 



Clouds, wnoK IntfueDC^ i.r^Y bctl ^ii^od «t prctcni; N^it 
is Roehmck gazing, or rathrr gripping ^tjout^/iM d^fi^ow 




hucimilm? ;. a ,^ ,. \ ». . \ 

>U. Yes. mr Dear. ^' ... . . „ • ,,.., 

.,.AA[^. Cdmeiomy vmu • • i .. l 

, . . ■ . }fiMk iniQ taci, 'Mhti^S' Armn , Tiniing 

tbi Mijiaii, ft^t bt^Tt^ 

iw. 'Slife},^:Man,I .,; ,, . . , ^ 

.^^Pff !Sd|;«ili !. a peril ! ..,. ^i;.M *.4nd wcr|. w^^'f Lc- 

{ion, here's a Wand (Kbo^d cbiyiiVq 't^i^ <i(ivi(n<:r7 [i/raov/. 

. .-^LfeuLi^Wj^ fta/l^nd. whofe Chari^ n iam^f^, n[I^4n(;/. 

^# ^mt; anJ m Lorewell is tfJffing <«/ qm tbt-gtbitc 
• Si4i tf ihi Siage^ • 

lean. Mr. i?«rfaini/ Sir f Mr. Reti^kf 

l§ve. That's a Wonuui'i Votca» I'll fweai>T-:r^^* 
V- »»^Mfc_ Jbtr* ■ ; .'•.., ^ , ^. ' 

Z#cv. Come, my dear Lndndu; Vrt ftaid a littlel^QO 
ioag ; bat making an Afologf now wciC/Oaly leng^eping 
^QStnas. Lei*4 iato the Arboaf» and make op for the 
lioMnci mHpcnt. 

; .Xii^' Hold, Sir : Do you love this LtuiniM yoHn're (o 
Ibiiidef- h^ohog into the Arbour ? „ r 

L^me, Yes^ by all that's. powerful. . . -. 

,i$4m' FaHe, Mk Roeiuek ! .[j^^.]— . -I am )o(i. 

* Ltfoas.' .MfK^^t^i dp you love this 'Rotbuck^K^ax you open'd 
the Garden-door to fo late ? , . 

,ktan, J ;m afraid I do too well. , 
.,L»^e, ^And did yoi| never, own 911 AflTeftion to. another ? 
,rl^fm. Nor wknfTi^l tlK>feJ^o$vers 7091 juftnow meiir 

^,lt0*vi rji^venge-jpoarfelves, ^c.fJ«a¥ei(i.' £chpld,m|ne 

your Accttfer, and your Judge. Behold L^,f*w^: ^l^^A 

■■:•'. H 4 Levewelf* 



1 7^ Lcvt and: #- B^pfk* 

Lontenvelh'-^TYkU D^rkneit, wbjc^ opportoneljr hides 
BiofiieB, makes yo^r Sbame more noDftroiM. • I 

Lean. Ha! L^atiwilll TrnvexUk b ke, but glad 1 
niftaken ■ « Now» Fegialc Policy, aflift mf,^ . 

Loue. Yes, Madam » yoar Silence prodaiois yoo g 
— Farewel, Woman. 

l^an. Ha, ha» ha!. - 

Lcve. What am 1 made yomr Scorn ? . i 

. ^j>ir».^av hf^ bk i ■^■■ y -Thb .hajlpcfis better .ik 
expcdW.— Ha, Tia, ba I--— — Mr.-lirwM«r/// 

Lcve. No CoiHiter-|>lo(tii^, A^adiun : the -Mine's ^i 
aliCidy, and and all your Deceit diA:overed. 

Luu, lodeid fQn^n a fine FeUow'at difcovering Dec 
I miift confieiA, tliafc cou'd not End itrhether I.jwaa a M^ 
i^ Woman all thif Time. . •. • 

L^-vi, What, the Page! ' : . : 

. Lmh. No Cefin(cr-plotting, good .S«|. the ^iiie*i fpi 
aUeady.^ — r-Ah, Sir, [ fancy Wr^ Rplff^iifi better ai 
covering a Man f>om a Wonuin in'the dark, tkai you. 

i[>'w. This DiiTcovery is the great*cl! Rlrfdlc fl*i^^fi 
Child, VI hat Makes thee difguS'd? Batf J^lre-'aUt 
meant that Letter to ^critff I? '• 

La»». Then I fiod)fioo int^MeptM !£.■>■ » i' W Urr Sii' 
Lady had a Mind tp. {Mtita Tfiek^i^oii thaimpndciitPd 
made him an Aifignatipn» aM Tent aiajyi her Stead, .^ 
ter him. But when I tell her how you felt'iata tb< $ii 
and how jcalout yog "were ■ » Ha, ha» hart 
r. £#w. Oh ifty.little dear Rogue ! was that the Mattel 
[Hugs bir.'] On my Confcience, tbou'rt fd foft, I>| 
tbou'rt a Woman ftill. ■ ■ ■ But whd wu that Maia J 
countered juft flow ? • ' - . v i^ 

Lftfii. A Man ! 'Twas certainly JUihtet, ^ \ ip 
Some of the Footmen, i- fvppofe. ■ ■ ■ " Come, 4ir„I. 
condua you oiit imiapdiauly,- left fome-mora of 'ep j 
you. . * [CoMdu&i him to the Dmt 0uI fH 

He certainly was here, and I have.mi&'<i him* 
Fortune delights with Innooeoce to^pj^y. 
And loves to hocMarink-thpfe already hUad. . 
Wary Deceit can many Bj^wayti.troedf f*. 

1*0 fhun the Blocks in Virtue's open Road, 
WhiiaheedleisIikBMeiicaftilliaUiooiUiini . .. ^ 
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Vet, whilft by Love infpir'd, I will purfue, 
W'hat Meo by^Coaragc, we b/ Love can do. 
Not even hisFilihooa ihalJ my Claim remove; 
From mutual Firei none can croe Paffion prove ; 
i For like to like> is Gratitade, not Love. 

Tbt End of tbi Fourth ACT. 

A C T V. 

SCENE, An Anti'chambir in Lucinda'i Houfe \ 
th$ Flat Sane half opiUy difccvers a Bed^chambtr • 
Lucinda in her Night-gown^ and reading by a 
Table. 

Enter Roebuck, groping his Way. 

Roeb. /^N what new happ/ Climate am I tbrowo ? 
V^ This Houfe i^ Love's Labyrinth j I have 
fumbled into it by Chance.— —Ha f an illuiion ! let me 
look again.-*— '—Eyes, if you play me falfe, [Looking 
4ihota»} I'll pUck.yepuc»— -i^Tis (he! \\%Lu€inda! alone, 
andrelfc'dy in a Bed chamber^ between Eleven and Twelve 

o'clock A \)\^fkd Opportunity ! 7— Now if her 

innate Priociple fA Virtue defend her, then is my innate 

Principle of IVbnhcpd not worth Two-pence.-^ Hold, fhe 

tfMifM iayyard. v ■ . [Lucinda affroachfs tiodiMg^ 

./.i#0 Hnjuft iPrerogative of faiihicfs Man, 

AV^ftfi^ Pow> wjiich partial Heav'n has granted f 

In forme r Ages, Love and Honour Rood 

^•Propsand ftcanties to the Female Caufe: 

Sut no^ Ije proilitute to Scprn and Sport. 

Maii,:iina4^ oHF^^ooarcht.is a ^yraii^gi:own> 

Aad. WpmaDrkind muft bear a fecond Fall. 

Roeb, [i^^.} A^, and a third too, or Fm mifiaken.«-« 
I mud divert this plaguy Romantic Humour. 

Liic. Wtiile Virtue guided Peacf , and Flonour W^r, 
Their Fruits and Spoils were. Oft'*rings made to Love. 

Rceh, And"tis foiAiil: for [rai/i/ig his /^pice.] ' 
Beau with earlieft Qie/rys Mifsdpef pj^ce, . 
.And Soldier offers Spoils oif F/andfrsL^iQe, 

luc. Ha!-S-Ptt)teame, Heav'iis I wHat art thdu ? 

H 5 Ro^L 



i 7b Love' kuJt d Bditti.' 

j^/fr,. Sir, whiat Enccu^ra^meiit i^vijlf ^pu eyer rcfl^^Jr^ (K^ 
prompt you tothis Impaden^f . " , .\ T . m' "'.' 
} i^«/^« Umph! i fpQitnot.'ownjhe^ec(^{^^^ 
from her. i^fi^t^^^ FaiiK* Maiam,. /j knoW/not wte^ 
attribate it to Chance^ Fprtune, .,111*/. good S U ri, tn)f Fak, 
or my Deftiny ; fiut here'l am*' Madim^ *and\here I wiJl 
•be. ., . ..; I . .. ._ ..-, ^ [f^^fwj % i> tVf'tidhd, 
Luc. [Pttlling htr Hani ji'v/^ii'I J Jf a Cj^ri^lemari, ^giy 
Qynmands may cajif^ ^o.a, to witHdraVv i^'iF 3 Raffialbi tAy 
Footman (hall djipoTe of yoitJ ^ • 

Ai^. Madam^ I'm a Gentleman ; I k'no# how td'ollH^ 
fl^Lady, ^d.ihow,tC| fave her J^eputation. Mf Love and 
Honoar.£Q link.'d lOgjBth^r^ thpy are my Principjeiri* and 
if xou*llT>e my,SfCQ^,,vwVn^^^ 

... /« J \ ^^^^^ 9^v: §?^ » ^fj^^ Name' bt"" X^wt und Honour arc 

burleiqa'd by'thy profefling/ffin ^Thy Love js Impndenpe, 

.and thy Honoiir ^ ph^kf.^ •'^V i^^^^*^ *^^^ Habit fliew 

thee a Gentleman ; bui iby Behaviop i^ bruUl, Thou art 

Adntamr ; . onlv one pari Map; and tbe otlicr Bcaft, 

, ;. j/Jtf^i. Philpipphv in Feiticc a ts J yfJo wo nd ^ r W ovA in wear 

the Breeches; [/^^l.TancJ, MtdinJ^ jj-bii are d Dtto^do^^^ 

> '^5^*> '*W^J.PPC,P?f'^ y^^^^J^^. .t'other Angeii ^nil tlibir'di* 

. • . vidcd, ..tj^int iny, Lbvr and -h^ rati oii I ' ' ' / ""* . 

i4'r Honourable Love ie fte ^ Parent of Mankind ; but 
• ^in€ ia ihe.CoiTupter.aBd^I>eba(eno£i^.-7r^Tb^ Pafiokt of 
:.you Libertii,?? J's like your Drankjehnefs i hetrof'Liift, at 
toother is of Wiue-, apd cfF wuli tJi« nejct Sleep* 
.V ^GcL No^ ^MiUpam^T an tiair of the ftme^-ris niy Re- 
ceipi^*— Coo^e, wme^ i^Jit^nip, a!T ttimgs' at^^^Tiid ,to reft 
that will diftuib ourPjea'^nie'; wliglet^aTt^r^ fMoDrV y5;jbc 
JkjpdjndjM^gent Siais^f^^t cireite<ijp*^e huhij^'^^^jnlf^ what 
We arc about. — ^'X^'^r^ j^Tiing ol f^ortotic 16 te n1ff>* idle; 
and (he, like a true WnrTi3n,''drii:c bablW, Hi^vef iftbr da a 
ftfcoad Opportunity.— rilpct out thp f andlf,* i>j€ Toich of 
]^ovc ^all light us to Bed. ' 

,.^tuc. To Bed, Sir f — Thbti haft Tmpddco^ 'Mdnagb to 

^ ^iiMf thy. Rationality in Qij^ftion. '\\YKfjft*i prtfcfceds it ? 

From a vain Th6iight'bf*-tKy oWn t^factSy'^tt' ani^^inloiti of 

my Virtue ;-«-lf from t^e Jitter, know that Itmi W^bnan» 

whofe 
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ivWe Mqclefty dare not doubt my Virfae; yet bare to nuch 
Pride tP^fu^Pprt it, that .the ^yinj^ Ordlns of Thy^vbole'^x 
it my Feet, ffiot^jf Aot'^ctfi^ain )nl9iodeft Thought froflnne. 
. JtofM^H^i^a^m^^ iho<feft'as -you H^fe, 

\fadain.<^,1^u'ihaU W al'Vintabii's'to-niotrow Moriting as 
B>/ a Nan io Eurtfi; the'ppihioh' df the World'fliflll pro- 
rlafin^oiQ iuc^ and thatVtiie fureft Charter the moft rigid 
l^i^iieiii j^a^^tW is held by. ' The Night has no Eyes io 
^.^Qi-MvelaTi&Dj^ne to feU; One Kift' QiaH Teal vp 
tpj .Lips for ever.' ' V . , 

Lirf.,T^at'iincha^iUb]e Cenrore of Women* argues 'the 
Meabiteff of tliy'ConTerfatf£b, "'' - • 

Rtih: Her fupenor^irtoe aWei toie into GoMaefs— 'SltiTe ! 
itcan't 1^ Twelve fure.—-Ni:ghi'li a' Lyar; . * - 

(Drmws 9Ui bit Watcb. 
mbft fetch thbfe (hall 
cibndoiil'yoii.heMe.-T^My Eyes are daiaded foiCy: - '• '• 

— . : \^ii$^ t^4iiii' towtmrdi iteOnr, V^'fircePoes the 
^ :: ^jtwiltfdU^biiFaub. 

^rayrSir, Jet me fee chat Jewel. L - '• ' . ^ : J-r 

^ewi. By Heaven J, (he hasa'miiid lo'tfj *-Phi Wat 

your Service wUh all my Sbulw * " ^ ' 

Zrtff - Wrphg iw?t my Virtie by ifb jpooir |iThoDjghf.' rf « '' ■ 
but apfwer direflty, if j^^si are a Gentleman^ to wteiti pow 
fcall aM when^^nad you' that Jewrf'f • - > v-^r 

Moth, I cjtchangcd Watch)e&. witb a Oentlemah, and had 
this Jewel tnto^che Barg^jn/'He'valii*d'it'^notj *tWasa^Tri£e 
trojn a Mrftrf fs/ ^^ • . '' • • 

' I«ft ATn<fc f ftid he ^rOf^ Wd^nition, -am Ifflfght- 
ed thQ$!il->ri1 put a Jewel out dJChii rower, that'he WoVd 
pawn his'Sd;^! tpretrjevc*-'— -If ybto be ;i ^eAtlcman, Sir, 
wh^m.Graut«de.c4n work op lO- Civ*', or a virtuous Wife 
redarrrg HI oiafce you a [ar^e KeteJFb'lforth^t Trifie.^ 

, R^^UryMy f: i i<^ifc iaid the. ' " ; ' ' 

, £W/ Wbat*$ your Natne,. Sirj 'Ati^tJi wbat Coiwktry'l 
.. R&tL My Name'* RQibuiL iA^kta.' 

" !>w^, 'S3eatb1 I forgot «y Inftrufliotw.'.«*~^.iWb<'i»»tf//, 
^Sf^WrTsj^S^f ^^ Afiriifi#//, niy N^M^ aifd Surname. 
'yi^.M^fmils^ my/§^uirp ! k'ca'ift bet\b\rtii^nibpu*d. 
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tber's J4tcl>;;d«ad.( JtOMb^ lacdy fffKnl^ht? Lfaivcrfily ; Fvc 
l-if^D-liaBcUed' A<;iH9s.of as .^wLfigNing .Qroftpad..^ ?i\K 
in EmgUiut, — ^Twa* l4ckf J.mc^^ i^tocUmid .io--^y. 

Luc. The very feme.-— ^Aod bad you^iuy DispAi^ to 
coort a Lady in Zwifeji/ .; i. =; ,. . . , ^ " 

i?«/^. Umpkf — r-Hov^ flvop^ J ha^f .^fomd t|M?..w|gr 
luther elfi^. Madam.?. V\fli4| ibe Devil -wi)l ^,anM.n>»^ 

Luc. My Fool thai I <irea«[t of« Ifinda.pretty Qntle- 
man. — Dreams go by Confjarics^^-^Welly Smv J aip ibe 
Lady ; and if your De(ign« ar^hpoinirfiUo, T^i ]!3onrs^,.ts(kf 
a Cum in the Garden, 'till I fend.,f9r m^.Qbaplajav .Yqu 
inuH cake me imiacdiately, for if I cool» Tin loft ioi ever. 

Rce6. I chink I am bepooy a vetyibt^ ^opjkwt. fic^- 
tieman in good earnefi:; J dor^'t ftart at the MMlie.of the 
Paifofi — Oh Fortune ! Fortune f what art;thpu doing ? If 
fhou and my Friend will tbrpw me int^ ti^ ^vmiiiof .a.i^f 
Ladyt and a great Foiune. hoyv the Devi) c^ I l«B^.k( Obt 
but, Zoons, there'i Marriage ! Ayv baf therefs lA90^>9TrOb 
l>»t there are Children, fquawliDg Ql^ildrcH^j hy.^ ovt^thea 
there are Ruktis and im9iU^F9x%:, which pcrbaps^ may carry 
them all avvay.-^Ob bttt>^efe*s«Hprpp ( Hor^s I .Ay>* JW 
then I ihall go to Heaven.; for- 'tiKbn^raaiQnablkry iince all 
Marriages are made in Heaven.-. tba( all Cuckolds Iboold go 

^hiiher. But then, ihcre\ LeoHfhi / thai itick^. /I ipfe 

her, witnefcy Heaven ; I iQve.her.to that IjffigKqrr'-^tb^Wp 
I ihall whine prefently. il loye :her as wejl as any- Wooiaiif 
and what can ihe expert xnocei. | ^^'l dngM-Lmtx'i 
Chain a hundred Miles by 4^DdM and.a hii^red ^Lej^ues 
by NVu.'r.— FortMQe hasxb^cre^ it^tbefwiie-tr^ojead ont 
h!ind Gu de. Til foKow thee; and w^en the Bliod \gfi4f the . 
Biind, no wonder they both tall i(iio-—Matj-iaiony.^{G^'jr|0»/, 
mten Lean:he.] Ob my dear auipidoiuiutie Sl^cu(sl.^ let 
me kifs thee.— Go tell thy charming MiiUd»« '.i ol^y her 
Commands. . '.* ,5. ; * ■ ^» tf"'* 

Ent4r Leatithc. ». . — f* . , 

Liot, Her CommanOsf Oh.iiea¥entl I iBttft..fbUow 
hin». ... . 1 . .. [(«^nX 

hue. Page, Page. • 

Lt4in. 



Lvt,ffi^a.BoUU.^^ lit 

«.. Ghm^ ftitftM Fort^nf ! btulk'd jgain !-^adaiQ. 

Lme, Cairmy Cha^m ; Tm to be maiTpd pr^fendy.' ' 

£/««. MarryUfc^IaMenly.l To whom/phiy; Ma4niT 

JUf. I To t)ve Geailra^n y€n met goTn ^ htnce jd/l n'oW. 

Zmjv. Oh Heavens I your Ladyfhip is not In eaiDed^ 
Madam ? - - ' ' ^ ' 

Lmc, What, is Matrimony to be made aJeS of? Don*t 
bft inpcrtineiity Boy ; call him itofahtly. ' ' 

LiMM. What (hall J do ?— Oh, Madam, faffcnd it till thr 
Mortoine, for Heavens fake. Mr. L^vewell^s m the Hooff'; 
I met him not half an Hour ago; and he i^ill cctuinly kill 
the Gentieman, imd perhaps harm your Ladyibip. 

Zvati l^twwoiil in my H^ufe / Kow came he hither f 

Ltam-'lkntyn not. Madam. I faw him, and talkM to 
him ; he had Ills Sword drawn, aad' he ihreatenM tvtry 
body. Pray-4elay it to-night, Madam. 

tlm^ iNgu ''J'n fofi>lv*d a and I'll prevent his difcovering 
as : ril put on a Saft of your Cloaths, and order Pindn/j to 
urry her Nigbt-Gown to the Gentleman in the Garden, and 
bid him oieet ftie-id (he lower Arbour, in the Weft Corner, 
aad- ttn^ thr Chaplain thkher indantly. 
- /Mk Hoid^ Fortune, hold ; tbpu haft entirly woa ! 
Far ( am ioft* Thus lon^ ^ haie been rack'd 
Od thy tormenting Wheel, and now rty Heart-ftriags break. 
Difeoveriog wbol am» eiqaoies me to Shames. 
Then what on Earth can he^p me? 

Enter Pindrefs. 

Pin, Oh Lord, Page, «^bat^» the matter?. Here's old do- 
i^, ^fxailKr new doings^; Pfithee, let you and I throw 
IB our Two^pence a*piece into this Marria^-Lotcery 

£M»b->f^uUJ.draw«ocbvif l»t J^lanks, I'll aft'ure you« 
fiom me.-— But ilay, let me rofP^j- r\W Oufincfs. 

Pm, No Coniideiation t lUc . ./i.Lii muAbf^done hand- 

Piti. Yoiicxpec 
Ltrnm- No, 

1^,. Uis^'J 
WellCdrri 



■^. 




iDsft pafi opoa ibe Chaplain fir lay Xiidy and^e Gtatle- 
>rtaaii i> Hafa>: ?- ,v ..,....,- . . • . .'■/ i^.;^ 

i/«ff . No, BO } yoo (hall have a Green Gchu for jrov 
Wedding in tb^AilHMr*- 

Pia. A Grecn-Gownf— Well» all Flcfli.is Gra& 

l^M 'Make^haftii, mySpcmie, fly. 

Piff.- And wiUydn come ^ wHI yoa be fyre to come frr 
O my Kttle Green Gooieberry, my Teeth waters at yc.r- 

'Zrtfjii. NdwCbahce/.N^ibott'n blltid. . . '; . 

Tkin LMvi^ hi thou my Guides ' and fei mi rig^ I . " ' 
. %U. ik'mft iiJtf CbaH€t, jou lutui hefi Ejes iy Ni'i^i. {Ex. 

S C E N £ Bbllfinch'i »^». 

Enttr Lov/Qveil^ Brafb^ afitl Servant 
lovi. Mutyrnkfi^V^y &y^ft thou I and Mf^hmik with 

W»n ! .;;'.-/ 

:^<fri^ An;aWoad4 my Mifti:cif,)U)daIl«., 
Lom^. iient^nderfi^ fi\i$,'rr'Bri^p mn^tO Znfv>di*s 
XiOdgtn^i and obferve what's doing there: (fpy^dioHK 
hafly Li^f.u glaneipe thro*,tH?Hqpms; {ULiftilow yoo pre- 
l^ndy. [£xgi JBraflir J--r-r'Qui*f jovinforia me which Way 
.th^.WCMf M . , ,,;,:,..,.« >■.,;!.: 

.^fr/i/. .FerlaptMr. Hi^iflijfdf^t Man. can .inform ye* ' c 

Lofve^ Pfay(C&U;hi9«;i ,■•. v.w 

Ser'v. Mr. C&^, Mr. C4A f r *. 

Z^^^-Wlfcfti.ii^.^FeU^tpc.d^f?. , 

^/ri;> N<^ 6ir i/bifti hc'4«ileep, and in Pcd.— Mr. CMk 

C/uL Avigh.^lTin^'fiifi^i'i V^ afleep» rmaikep; donH 

. wake me^.-T-jAi^gh. ; .. : ,,.;;. 

^rr<^f Here>vi.Ge9tl^in?^.wfintsye. 
Enter. 0\xbt Huifhitis ,C90i,unLitfon*dt Jbi^ GarUrs Maiy% 
fcratctfjn^itfndjfU^nifigi as iieivtf nt^skm^d /r$m Bed, 
'COi Pfd^x o'your Lo^di^tf Breeding; what makes- yoa 
l^aken n Man out of h>> Sleep (hat way? 
love. >yb«rt^syO(]r.Maflery pray, Sirl 
CVA. Aqo t-^r'Tis-^ fad thing to be broken of one^ 
Reft' this s^-ay^ 

/.o'v^. C^n ydd inform tne where yoor Mafter^s gone f 
' -'Ciuk* ;Mj» iMailer S«— nAii^h-— [StrenJbia^ mum jmvming. 



C/«^. My Matter!— Augh-.Whico*Clodl.^H4lr-SJi.U 
believe *tis psSffMiiMgki.ifCmlimve^ffmpkth^ 

Lovf. ThboVt afleep ftill> BlocklMad^ .Aafvor jne^rm*-^ 
Whcrc^i'your"M«ftfcr? '■.'-' »:.;.•«!.. A r r-, 

^luk Aagh— I had' tlve* ]i!tofiimeftT.JilrMim*'rWk«a .ycu 
call^^m^-^— Augf))-—- 'I khought fiiyrl4fiiffr''9>9icat black 
St<>he*horie' had broke ioofe amotegthe Mtre^WrAogh-*?^ 
And A), Sir, you call'4 iiie-»-^Aa^h-iP»Aiid/o/LittvakcflLd. 

Ztfo^f. SJrra^ [StriJus him,'\ ^ ^ Now yoor DrCfim's 
<H|t, .1 hopeV' ' .''V ■■ "" .. ' *'' '"'^ ' '• * ;*'-^ *• 
■^ 'C/ai> Zaun's, &r1 what d*ye ni^siln; Sfr f My Maftei^s as 
good a Man a& vofi« Sir ;^Dein.JX^ Sir.) ;. 

i^9<z;f. Te)l meprefentty where your Matter \sy Sirrah, or 
J'll duft theSWbitt Sat of ybof Jatfk^. 
'■-^dtkW^i^X 8ft-, y<ittt*'Na*c»i'l^iW#, Sirr* ' 

Love, What then. Sir ? .. - - 

. ^ C/«4. Why theH'mjr'MiiftA' is^U^herefiti'fcre not, Sir. 

^My-Miter^i kJyAie Lady ^ Atnis; alid yooai* here, 

Tt'aklB \ti V . " "'■"• ■ ' • ' •'-' • f' {^ruiging. 

■ *Z'iit4. ^«»'1)b ^oti Whore a-li^d with hfm ? ' 
^YC'M/HiTmay^Tfe'f^tKd'fofhcSon'Af i- Whereby this 
time, if your Miiirefs Lucinda be one. Mr. i^jrW^ Idid his 
Bus'rt8ft,*'S}i<<'hiy Mattt? *^rl^d^l^*f Bdffint* l^irrant him, 
if oHh' right Shrepjbirt Breed. whicfrPm Alt^he ir^ for my 
Mother nurs'd him on my Mniei^ ''"'^ ,\.iV >.•»': 

J:^Wj Two,CaIrcs-(ick?e«'ofe'>aiefiUBe G*wii Hd, ha, 

im Wami^i^.'-Pfert; h]sii^»<fbVo%^ tK^ PI by to a Ca- 
ta()rophe fo foon ? A rare Executioner, to clap^ni in the 
teftMtePifk)ry^Iriiidy!'lia,!lii^.h»iV. .i^ ^ - 

Ciuh. Ay, Sir; and a Fiilory, th^t Vod>#oiiM|t^e yeur 
^ars for; 1 warraneXyba-thlAklb^'MBil^^'tiv^ H^d[ and 
ESty in th(*'7r^ q|ttagrnife'«'y«a^\*o\i'id ^av^ drdwn'd him 
iri •' Biu,"5l>V\V^1jivfc'fban*\heBofiomx»V' 
^^ L^h H^'nisy paft ovfcr thefOaJi^mire; Siri^'; for there 
- • - i^^ay. 



were ftepping Steins^ lajd inhi^ 

C/«r^. He has gdt^'over dry^ihtKr, ■ nr ainnf yon — ^ray. 
Sir; iJld Wit "yo^ feceiV* -a-' Note from Zi««ii<^, the true 
Luctnia^ to, meet her at Ten in her Garden^ (o-night?— «. 
Whff dbhYyo&'laajrh ho\»r ? -Ha, tia^ ha I 
V *'£^v^ ^'Sdeath/Rifcal, i^hat Inieliigenee cooM yoo hare 
tfthat/ 



|84 Lrtx inAA BfiHk. 

Ciuk Hold, Sir, I have QKVt fotcliigejice. Voq tfanr. 
Mr.'Zyriciiis Poem* in aimrry« in tl^ /'/t/'if, nndjafiled 
^t iWcet Leuiffr out of yXHir Pockf ^ Sif . This I^tier felt 
into my Mailer's Handti Sir, and difcover'd your Sham* 
Sk, your Trick* Sir. . . No!¥, $r, I ibink yon are as deep io 
the Mud as he is in the Mire. 

iffvff- GunM Misft>rt«oe i^-^^And where vt they goee, 
Sir ? Qnkkly, the Troth, the whole Truth, Dog, or Vi\ 
fyk ypu like a Sf arrow. 

Cluh. I defign to tell yon. Sir. Mr. Ljrick^ Sh-, being 
my Mailer's intimate ^iitad^ or (o« upon a Bribe of a 
Hundred Pounds, or fo, has fided with him, taken him to 
LueiiM^ Gan&n in your ftead, and there*s a Parfon, and 
al), and fo forth.— Now, Sir, I hope the Poet has brought 
the Play, co a '9€xy good Cata—- Cata*-what d ye call hip. 
Sir? 

to^i* 'Ttiras be I eocoii9ter*d in the Garden.— 'Sdeaih \ 
Trick'd by the Poet ; I'll cut off one o( his Limbs ; I'll 
mal-'e a Synalopha of him ; 111—^ 

Ckk-Ut. he, he ! — Two Calves facfcled on the fame 
Cow].-,.Ti-.He,he, he! 

L9*ve. Nay, then 1 begin with yoip. [Druhbim. 

.CI»6, ZmxtUl Murder 1 Demnef Zauns f Mnrderf 

Zautis r IRmtu vf, tovewell m/t^rHm. 

SCENE iiat^ i0 iht j/»ii eUmmktr h LodndaV Hmtfil 

a Hat And a SntHt^ »» fhi TMe* 

Enter Brulh. 
Sri(fif.l haVe been f«ep1ng and crouching Aont like ^t 
Cat a moiAiog. 'Ha 1 1 Anell a Rat — a Sword and a Hat f 

-— There are certainly a^ Pair of Breeches appertaining to 

thefe, and may te lapM up^ in siy Lady's Lavender^ Who 

knows f . [UJttiul 

En/er Lovev:ell in a hurry, ^ v. .-^ - ■ ■■ 

lovi» What, Sir? What are you doing ?J'ffl luinM, 

trick'd. i— ■ . , 

£rm/J!;. J, believe fa too. Sir— See here I »• . 

[She<ivt ihi Hat and Sword* 

L9t}i. By all my Hopes, Rseiuc/t^ Hat and Sword. This 

is Mifchief upon Mifchie^. Run you to the G.:rden, Sirrab» 

and if you find any Bodjt, feoare/em, I'll fearcb the Hcufe— 

Tm rum'd l-^^ly I Rcti?ucir'—Vih%i liok— /J^ir^^rif— boa! 

£niir 



Bdn^- Xocback uaUit^f^d^ ruftt t§ LownvfAT mmi tm^ 
bracu him, 

R0iL Dear, dear loveuM, wi(h me ]oj ;. wiih ne ^oy. 
nyVriend. . 

L^w, Ofwbar^Sir? 

RmS. Of the deareil, tendered, whitefi» (bftefk Bride, that 
€ver bfeft Man'i^Tvs. I'm all Air, all a CifpU, alL Wings, 
and maft fly again to ber-JEinbracn^ Detain me ooc, x^ 
Friead. 

; i^pw. Ifold Sir, liiope yoa OMck mcF tho' thatidblf's 
unkind. 

'Rsg^i Mock yon!— — 6y Heairen*8, no. She's more 
than Senic can bear, or Tongoe exprcis ■■ Q Uuimla I 
Shoo'd Heaven ' ■ n ■ . 
': iJLavr. Hold, Sir; no more. 

^0^^. I*m on the Rack of Pleafare, and muft donfe&llL 
When her ibfc inejiingf whitr, anc| yielding Waift, ' 
Within my preffine Arms was folded fail, 
Oar Lrpt wete melted down by Heat oC Lovey ^ 

And lay incorporate in liqtiid Kiiies, 
Whiift In feft iMbkca Slghi, wa catcb'd each other^a SciAs. 

.Lomt. Come, come, Rffebuck^ no more of this fixtnura^ 
gance^-^^^By He'ayTn I (wear 70a iha*o't marry tier. 
. MmL Byif Heav^pX Avear ib toe/ibr I'm min)r*d at 
ready.: 

Zwff. Thentkon,VtaViiIata. . . ^ 

tUeh. A Viliam,,MaB!.^-.^rrP^aw, that^s Nonieoic. A 
poor Fellow can no fooner get fflarry'*d, than you imagine 
tie may be called a Villain prefentiy— ^•-'You. may call me 
a FooU a ttbckhcad, or an Aft, by! the Authority of 
Caftom : Bat why a Villain, for God's iake i - 
. Lpim. Did not you engage toififeec and £ghte Gentleman 
fotwoKtrnMoirfoUs? 

Roeb, Bid not you promile to engage a Lady for me at 
the F^amtmm^ Sir A 

Leiv$. This Lmcirndd is my Miftrefs, Sir^- ■ . . 

Rceb. This LMcimda^ Sir, is m>i Wife.' 

LtFot. Then this decides tbe Matter.--*»Draw; . 

! \^br9wt Uoebnck his Snusrd^ tmd drami hit 99om» 

.Itoti, Prithee be quiet,. Man i^Vvt other Buitne6 to mind 
on my Wedding- night. I mud in to my Bride. [Goings 

Imxu Hoid^ Sir; mofe a Step, and by Heavens i*ii Aab 

tbea^ .,. -. 

R«4. 



Kdik Mi ttp, Mt up $i POuHwi il 9^j^t prepir*f l#iii| il 
I a-ii^» lUrif uke met > . • i * 

kcgL Why youwon'vbe fo^unconrfionablc u totkilU i 
Man fo fudcMt'f rj han^c OMide my Will jwt. ; (Pech«|isl % 
viftyleaireyott a Jliitfgfoc^, , v- 

£mw. Pardon :«ae^ Htaireniv if pwik'd by ftingMg \ 
Tionts, my Paffion urgripy Am to t£k what't hmU • cy \n 






**%; 



Petfcei thfy fay, with Sword in Hand. - ■ ' ■ - Fll- tH^ thM % 
whut,' AM, I 'wouk[«ot lofe iKis Highet PleaAira focitki « 
Hbnoar of figbt-ing and vanqui(hiag die SeTm ChampioBt ig 
tf CbrtflinJcM : Permit me then font, this Night to'fetvitt a 
to the Arms of my dear* Bride, and Faith and TraciiPill ^ 
take a fair Thruil with yea To-morrow lidornifl^. \ ..>..: b 

Low. WJu^V b^g a,poor,^^eprieTeiQX^l4ft.tr^"-Thcft 

pm fna Cowyird.; , . , . ^ . • 'i 

K9ib. YoQ imagined the cbntra>y» when yoo emfiMjed 
»etofightfqryDainJlf««afe/ii^. ^ ^w i 

L9V€. Will nothing move ihy Gall ?■ Tlipyft 

bafe, oograieful. 

• RmL UngratefaU I love thee, Nid\hy Heavens, mf . 
|l|iend, I Jove ^he^]; therefore nfime nO| ^itW^d again, 
(or Tticii a HepetitioB .wo«ld overpiry all thy ttyoun* 

Ztfw. A cheap, a very cheap, way of aiakibjr Ackoow^ | 
Icdgiaeiit, ^nd tierefpre thon aaft auccbed it, vMcH maket I 
thee more tti^ratefuh 

Hoti. My Friendfliip even yet does balance PafBon ; hwi 
throw in the leaft Grain more of aa Affront, and by 
Heaven you tqrn the Scale. 

Lovi...{Paitfiilg,] No, Fve thonght better ; 'M Reafbn 
clears : She's not worth my Sword; a. Bully bnly Ibba'd* 
draw in her Defence, for ihe's Mfe, a.Proftitiite. ' ..' 

(PmH Iff Air Stifitd. 

Roih. A Proftitutel by Heavens th6u ly*ft. [jp^tfai)|^.]-^ 
Thou haft blaiphemed. Hirr Virtue anfwers thenntorV 
rupted Sute of Woman \ fa much above ModeSy, that it 
nocks Temptation. She has convincM me of the bright 
Honourof our Sex, and I (land Champion dbVfr for' the 
fair Female Caufe. . '. : v-. 

(£«««• Themi i^va^davhat hoitght oa^EasthcaH-piy. 
Curfe on all Doubts, all Jedoofies, that deftroy oar pic'-. 

fcnt 



KHa^piaeft. by.iDillriiftiiig \\» Iucmk. Tk«$ Mllbe- 
rrtt making ih«:r HvaTcn uncercaiBi find .• ceruiA 

Hell And it flit viriwMtf Ibnad tbe bold Charge 

iload, tvUcli'vdoes proclaim mc gMihy* 

i 'iBaat. By HafithAa. at vKtaous at thy SiAtr. 

Z^u#. My Stftarl-— *Hal 1 f«ar» Sir» yoor Mai^ 

pagf vriih Lmdmdm ;^aa wrongM jn^ttfter^ for bar yoa 
BHirted, BBOilibcaid (he Jov'd yoth* 
■ftdlft^. \ ^wrfcMt'h^r, it is true, and lov*d her alfo ; nay, 
pyiiOvricoiher nvfWvJDy Fticndihip iow'rd» ■ v jind 
M.'rtiff Pateallow'd me Time for Tboughr, hcrdeajrHc^* 
■ambrance aalg^t baire Hop'd «he Marriage. ■ But finoi 
rb pafl» 1 mvft own to you» to her, and all the WorM« 
Imt I caH off all former Paffion, and -fliall bencaforth 
Mfitpo aiy lifOveta die dear Circle of her charming Aimt 
rom wbomtlj aft aow parted. 

,J!^ ObOo^Stend Hnj^pineft! Innthif'^ 
tivi. My SrSer t neavent I It cannot be* 

,^(^th.^ 9y Hcavctis \t can, it fliall, h muftT)e'lt y ^ ■ ' ■■ ^ f 
V i)0^e cu ^anh couM give tach Joys but Ibe.— — ^Wfip 
ronWiave thought riiy Jo^ s cou*d war increale? tdn^M 
wt/4 my Friend r This \b thy Siller! 'Tit Lta^ikf Mf 
fi^r^^t my Kndc, my Wife! • ^ "» - 

ttkftJ I am your SJftcr, S!r ; a'l ftcK I beg yon to par^^ 
^ the ^ed of violent Paffion, Which has driTcn ifte 
itb Injiprudent A6ttons : But none fucb as may blot tbe 
ibnoor of my Virtue, or Family. To hold yoo no 
f^igf^r ia Sufpence,. 'twas I brought the Letter from 
fffuit; Was I managed the Intrigue with ZarrWtf; I 
nc the Note to Mr. R^Uck this Afternoon ; and I— 
^^•r4* T^^ft was the Bride of happy me. 
£k¥. Thou art my Sifter and Guardian- Angel ; for 
|oa haft blefsM thyfelf^ and blefs'd thy Brother. Lwmdm 
ill is (afe, and may be mine. 
Hh^ May ! ■ J>he fhall be thine, my Friend. 
Zrar. Where is Luanda f 

Enttr Mockmode. 
M9ck* Not far off; .iho* far «QOogh' from you, by the 
oHrei&» •> : .' «".;... 

Ltam. 
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Lean, yAu mo* give ine leave ^ot to believe yoo, Sif* 

'Mock., Ol^, Madam ! I crave you ten ihoufand Pardons, i 
by the Univerffe, Madam ; Zaurfs, Madam; Demme, Ma- j 
dam. \Pffers tofahte her auknvardfy* .; 

Lo<ve. By your Leave, Sir. Ijtbrufii him hmk* t 

Rod, Ah, Coafin Mockmode! — How do all our Friends \ 
\n Shrop/hiret^"'-'*^'- 

Mock, Now, Gentlemen, I thank you all for yourTrickv j; 
your Sham. Vou imagine I have got your Whore, Con- 
fin, your Crark. But, Gentlemen, by the Af&ftance of 
a P*cct, your Shetly is metamorphos'd into the real Lucind4t\ 
which your Eyes /hall tcdify. Bring in the Jury cherCb 
-i^Guilty of not Gailty ? 

JFff/^ Lyricfc <z»// Trudge. 

f>u4t. Oh^ my ^ctLT Reehuck ! [Trudge yjfiif^ RoebncK 
thro'-ws off her Ma/que^ flies to hiffty takes him ahoMi the HeA 
and kijffes Bitn.] And Paich i$ St you, dear Joy? And 
where bave you been tkefe Jevcu lon|; Yea^s I 

Mock, Zauns ! * .,- 

Roeh. Holi qS^ Aale Itiqoity.-*-Maidittni yoii*II f^ffiot 
this? [?>Le«iHlie,< 

. Trjtd.^lnictd I won't live viith that Straoger. Yoa 
ff«mis'd to many itif , (q you did»— 'Ah, Sir* Iiei^^% % 
braire Boy, God. ble(% him ; he's a whole Armful ; Lord 
JoqaWsy I had a h^avy Load of hiou 

Love. Guilty or not Guilty, Mr. Moekwiodt ? 
. Afiri. 'Tift paft that; I am condemn'd ; I'm hang'd 
in the Marriage Noofe. — Bark ye. Madam, was this tb^ 
Dodor that let you Blood under the Toogue for the QuiQ- 
fcyl ^ 

Trud. Yes, that it was. Sir. 

Mock. Theo he may do fo ag4un ;' for the Devil take 
me if ever 1 breathe a Vein tor ye.-*Mr^ Lyrick^ is thii 
your Poetical Friend/hip ? 

Lyf. I had only a mind to convince you of your 'Squire- 

ihip* 

Lo've. Now, Sifter, my Fears are over.-^But whereri 
Lucin4a^ How is ihedifpoa'dgf? 

Lean. The Fear (he lay under oJT being difcover'd by 
you, gave me an Opportunity of impofing Pindrefs upon 
her inftead of this Gentlewoman, whom fhe ex^6ted to 
Wea/oncdf/>ttfti;r^aNight-Gowasas a Oifguife. To 

flake 



(6: tilt ClMit MM cnrr«»l* flie di<k«UM hmMUM «f .. 

arhs, which luvj nndt her psus on her MaH *or me |^ 

I by th»t Opportiinity putting op a Saitof hcf^t^par^^d 
n thi& Genucm;in for Ludfuia : My next Bu/inefi ,14 
od Iier OEit, and bc| Ler Pardon, tndciivDqr hrr Re* 
Element to jroup which the Difcovcfy of Ehc MiA^llct^ 
Sftcn bot^ will eaHIy tfTe^l, 

^w^, W«iJ* Sif^ £reiyFi;k,]. bow, was yotlfr Pl^t loti- 
on f \ . ' . ^ 

/r» Why di:s 'Sijaire (wit! you give me Leivf !<* cjll 
to ROW tliii 'Stjaifi' had ^i tttfn^i to pf rfoniEc Lo'v** 

f, 1 Ci tc h 1^ tuifuh*— So I m aii r 7 ' .- u- r t o per fo oa r ey 

Wtf* J»!lrf foap him in'tjij* very (> j ' . — Nowj Sir^* 

II give inc Lcive to w|jtc.our / «m» 

ftf^J. TWy Eptdalamiuwf!. my ^/-^ :,, ocrJeecK-0«1,* 
I'm buried all vA Hi^t I hope ypu't^ return my hi^ti* 
IPoundi I gave you ft>r marrying mc* 
^r, Nli I but for five hundred more I'll ui^marr^ ypu* 
]fe aichard Xi<nei| . and Mrn of Ini^^ty muft ftiA^ 

) ,H«|t^ilie*>tofiey; V »e UMVerfe, Sir ; a Bill 
^Clec«tiQBer Aairpnc the Hoojp. ' . •.'»> . ^ -^ : 

f .-1-^J. ,: ji*i'?-s r-r**^' •• t -.-vTT .... 
M. t>hr iiuMrAtA^ ! tf iNf / > > I. 

Si • ^ ^ ' ^ •:,;.* .;,^' 

■E* Of the Poei*5 Ordination. ;^ > m • 

frp Ay, iiy^ before the Time of ChritliimiVjt iMPoeu . 
t Pric(b, , ' ^ 'v . . ^ *, . 

ifi, N^ Wo^idcr t^en that all the WoVli were Hca* ; 

•• , ^ ;, * ^ :*• - ."^ -v^^ - 

>. ITow d'ye (Tin* t1*e P t f Wou^tl it;,tftlt'dov^(Htl 

I Play ?— My Moq^y, Si ^ .^ rTV^eiUjildji 

«f. Na» Sir; ic Vlo^i^i to thi^ Ge^jtliMFMiatii^-^ 
If if fs Ttgdgc^J you hare divorcM her, and mull 
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give her feparate Maintenance. — There's another Toni 
of Plot yea were not avi^are of. Mr. Lyrick, 

Enter Lacinda, Leanthe, and Pindrefs. 

Lme, You have told me Wonders. 

Lion. Here are»thefe can tcftify the Tfufh. This Gfn- 
tleman is the real'Mr. Mcekntedtj and muCh f»ch anoche^ 
Perfon as yoar Dream reprefented. 




yoaj Bride, teftify my'lleconciUailbn ; and at the Re- 
<[ueft of yonr Sifter, Mr. Ltvt^wel/, I pardon yoar paft 
Jealoufies. Yoo threatened me, Mr. L^vnueli, with aa 
If^ Entertainment at my W^ddiri^. . 1 vvifli it pr^eai 
noWf to aflift at yoor Siftei^s^N^tlptiah. 
Leafh At my laft^i|^|r b^hce^' | fent ^ 'em,'and theyV j 

[Jnljf\ik'J£ti^tmmtt4Hrf(irfiMot^^ ; 

:£«^.:.If»iift regard yom Sifter, Mr. Lovnj^ill^ for the 
many Services done n(>e^my Page,.. ..| ^hftrftforc J^sOk \ 
my Fortune and j^fieKon yo^,t of| n^s Qq^^aiMn,. Thai j 
yon make .oviet yoar Efta^t J;i JailifM Ao.yynr i$iiexr aB4 
that Gentleman. " ' 

i^/* j;cy« .d0«^ pnly vif Vt^sP^vjIiajaBi^ 
you forfaWe your Extrii^f^^ciea^, .^ .•; v/-: ". .. • 

Rot6. Brother, yonJfnq^X^J^^I^.^hh^^J^i^^ 
But moft whcinofFaf^d.aa^ior^j^ fin , . ..,\^ 

J fcorn tO;lje:lH»M:W«Pilt(^X^liwV _ ^[-".J-'- ^,., . 
But for bright Virttte^4i jakCf.lt hoi]e./?n\bf*tc^it. . ^. . 

I have efpous'd all Goodnefs with Lfontbe^ 
And ai?\4ixo5C^*^ fx^^ fl} SfX/^fff^'^^l^'- 
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But wtumtJlf^f^ ^^if(fiV^ii^^ «* :. ^ i^xWf^.WWJf 
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: PI I, Q G U E. 

irrltten,aad'fb6k6 by J&i '^afi in 
'■' J. . Mournmg^ . . {< . 

^ dim miitii'ri^^jum^ Pdit^i^^^ ' ' ' ' '\ 




j^ . - - Jt9i^w#'L 

h ••> '..'u..-, . ' . ■; .". ■« ■' '. •.rudkiflfiip.acit. 

lw«y Mm jr/#|r ilM(^^*i«^ <^ 

ftr mil •9ir Simtkis^ f Ufitt'BrmMf^ ' " ' ' 

mt Arti^ ntthmt thrill Ba^i we mii H'n)ifin n f 
M f ^ihnri ym ^mtbjim 'dtm Fttnth StrMrs ; 
limX^y M« 8«V^» Barbl Cbltn; ' 

*•»' - V*" ^ ;^ • , ^ (Mocking chelate Singeri. 

Wtn iheit!tfm!i Ttmiti y UJj^ JHh»y$9t M§»i)li 
%pijm an Em^h*s ^f/f • Signi.or Riinponjr. 

ftmrnhsfuakl m^'fifi Bkft^ in Af/^Scntcheofi. ^ 
mmfmt^;i^4fm§ibif Fmi. 
bkSU F'l^eX^^'f&ir/i Uific im Us N^mit 

f'Amfhlffir m Pria ii iiors. [iQ 1. a time. 

He t 



EPILOGUE 

He^s a handfomt Fetionn ioo^ looks hrijk and trim : 
if he don^t $ake ye, tbtn t^t De^tl taki ifim. . 
Befides^ left our nvbite Faces always mayn't delight yt, 
We*'ve pickt up Gipjies no<w to pleafe or fright ye. 

* Laftiyj to make mr Hou/e nure coitrthf Jhiu\ * * n 
J J Tra*vel dees the Men of Mode refine^ j 

Eo our Stage- Heroes did their Tour defign. J 

7p mend their Manners, and foarfe ^ngUQi Feedings 
Irtney ^ent to Ireland, so it9ipro<vi their i&reeditlg • • ' 
Tetyfor all this^ ivejiill are at a /^iij. 
Oh Collier I Collier I thou'ft frighted aiuay Mifs C-— ^ : 
8he^ to return our Foreigner's Complaifanctf 
At Cupid'/ calU has nktdn a T^ID iv A-amie. 
Zi^v^'j Fire Arms here, ar^Jinebyiot^utsMha Soxj : 
Jki^'ve lofi the only Touck-hoit'^/^'ittw* Houfc. 
.. ■ c . . '.. 

Lofwf that Jtnjoth jM^ ur a fatal^hmj :, 
Well, ifilnn Judiehri'tfiufiJo.HsijiitTiSt^dtf; 
Well, if 'tis dhteid, fiofidntki fiXtiHJSta^ti' * - ' .'• 
Rj;^ the Vo'v^ of^tfit xlhdkrmt ^'i^^ '• • ' -' ' '■>' ••* 
J%ihiM'gih^ t^ifsTy lea've off placing the fooL ^ 
Jind hire this P[aS'hQiifeJlir^^^^^f'^&ts:6^. • v • • •' • 
D'ye think the M2L\^mjOfPtlfeHiiiafio7tfC^^ 
When they art under Jo. FayVies'j 'fHh}t Tuliiofr /* ' • ■ 
They'll ha'Vfi no Oceania then^ Vrnfure, to Play* . 
Jhfvll hnvt fitch Comings Ih uii^hei^ ^ti^ a . .'• 

\ i; • • •*'• ^.. ,,^. '',-., A ,•;■;-, V^ •■, ,gp .,.x« X ,;, 

•/-<•; «'.^I 1 . :.^:;'. •, ^%S »'\Vt'-/. rV ir^i \.. -^ 
; » \»v.> *J.v,M »\*r.i V-»n^ -jx* ■^xJ^»'. • >\>^ T\''\ *i^i 

•* V ... ' ..i • V ^'*^. ""-^ ''^' ""^* ?4 h J i 'r 

' V'*. 1 \ M \\^ .'^ V*'. ■ "•' 1 in <n .!.• .lilirilil] 
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Si'vefayori fuU, fivt bane igo'Carmine famam ; 
Jur$ tibi grattSf catulUe leSor^ ago. 
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PREFACE 

To the Reader. 

Jfl^ affeSed Modefiy is *uety often the grtiaeft Vanity ^ ani 
jlI Authors are famitintis prouder of their Blujbes^ than of the 
Praifes that occafion^d them. Ift?a*nU therefore^ like a 
fooJiJh Virgin^ fly to he purfu'd^ and deny avhat I chiefly fwifiy 
for. I am 'very luiUing to acknotnledge the Beauties of this 
Play^ efpeciatly thoft of the third Nighty which aot to be proud 
9fy luere the Height of Impudence : IVho is a/hofu'd to 'valnt 
himfeifuponfuchFa'vours^ under*uaiues thofe ivho conferr d themm 
As I freely fuhnut to the Criticifms of the Judicious ^ fo I can^ 
mt allow this an ill Play^ fince the To-wn has allowed it fuch 
$uccefs. IVhen they hofve pardon* d my Faults ^ U*were 'very iU 
Manners to condemn their Indulgence, Some may think (my 
Acquaintance in Toiwn being too fender to make a Party for the 
Play) that the Succefs muft be deri'y*d from the pure Meritt 
if the Caufe. I am of another Opinion ; / hafve not been long 
enough in ^otun to raife Enemies ageunft me ; and the Engliih 
meftill kind to Strangers. I atrK beloiA) the Ewvy of great 
Witsy and above the Malice of little ones, I ha<ve not difplea/ed 
the Ladies^ nor offended the Clergy ; both which are now pleased 
ttfay, that a Comedy may be di'verting 'without Smut and 
Profanenefs, 

Next to thofe Ad'v ant ages ^ the Beauties of ASlion gave the 
greatefi Life to the Play^ of tvhich the Town is fo fenfibie, 
that all twill join wth me ih Commendation of the ASlorsy and 
sllonjo (without detraSling from the Merit of others) that the 
Theatre- Royal a fords an excellent and compleat Set of Come^ 
Mans, Mr. WilksV Performance has fet him fo far abo've 
Competition in the Part £/* Wild air, that none can pretend to 
envy the Praife due to his Merit. That he made the Party will 
etppeaffrom hence j that 'whenever the Stage has the Misfortune 
to lofe him^ Sir Harry Wildair may go to the Jubilee. 

A great many quarrel at the Trip to the Jubilee for a 
Mifnomer : / mufl fell thm, that perhaps there are greater 
Trips in the Play ; and when I find that more exail Plays have 
had better Succefs^ Vll talk with the Critics about Decorum s» 
kc* However J if I over commit another Fault of this Na- 
ture^ ril endecweur to make it more exctfable* 

I 2 ^^C^- 



P R O L O G U 

By a F K I E H D. 

'pOETS nvill think nothiffgfo checks their Fury 

As IVits^ Cits, Beaux, and IVomek for their Jury* 
Our Spark* s half dead to think <what Medley* s come^ 
With blended Judgments to pronounce his Doom. 
^is allfalfe Fear ; for in a mingled Pit ^ 
Why, tjubat your grave Don thinks hut dully <writ. 
His Neighbour i*th' great Wig may take for Wit. 
Some Authors court the Feuo, the Wife if any ; 
Our Yotith^s content^ if he can reach the many^ 
Whoygo *with much like Ends to Church and Playt 
Not tc obferve 'what Priefts or Poets fay ^ 
No / no ! your Thoughts ^ like their Sy lie quite another ttoaj 
The Ladies fafe may/mile^ for here^s no Slander, 
No Smut^ no leivd-tongu^d Beau, no^double Entendre, 
*Tis true, he has a Spark juji come jrom France, 
BtU then Jo far from Beau — ijuhy, be talks Senfe ! 
Like Coin oft carry* d out, but^'eldom brought from thenct 
T here* s yet a Gang to ivhom our Spark fubmits. 
Your ElboW'fijaking Fool, that li*ves hy*s Wits, 
That*s only twitty tho*, jufi as he lives, by fitSm 
Who, Lion-like, through Bailiffs, fcwrs a^wayy 
Hunts, in the Face, a Dinner all the Da)% 
At Night with empty Bowels grumbles o*cr the Pla; 
And no<iv the mcdijh * Prentice he implores. 
Who, lAjith his M after* s Cajh, ftoVn out §fDoorsy 

Employs it on a Brace of Honourable Whores : 

While their good bulky Mother pleased. Jits by^ 

Banjod Regent of the Bubble Gallery, 

Next to our mounted Friends, ive humbly move. 

Who all your Side-box Tricks are much abo<ue. 

And ne'verfail to py us ivithyour Love, 

Ah Friends / poor Dorfet Garden- houje is gontl 

Our merry Meetings there are all undom : 



PROLOGUE. 

^ite hft ia uSf furt fir form ftrange Mifdieds^ 
^hatftrong Dog S^inproa'4 pull*d it o'er our Htmds^ 
Snaps Rope like Thread ; hp when hit Fortune* s told him^ 
He*u hear perhaps of Rope hvill one Day hold him : . 
At leaft^ I hope, thai our good-natur d Tonun 

Will find a lUiVf to puUhis Prices dowon* 

Well, That*s all! Nonju, Gentlemen, fir the Plaj^ 

Onfecond Thoughts^ Fme but t^wo Words to Jay ; 

^uch as it is fir your Delight defig^d^ 

Hiar it, read, try, judgt, andjpedk us you find* 
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THE 

Gonftant Couple^ 

A C T L 
SCENE, rbe Park. 

. Mntit ViSMird ^uiti aXitter^ a StrvMt fiUonvifig. 

Vizard, 

^NG'M Lie J ftnd it back unopen'd I fty you f 
^^ Serv, As you fee, Sir. 

/^/K, The Pride of thefc virtuous Women is more 
infuiFerable thai^ the Immpdefty of Proftitutes— After all 
jhy £iu:Ouragemettt to flight me thus I 

Ser^z/* She faid. Sir, that imagining your Morals fin- 
eerc, Ac gave you Accefs to her Converfation ; but that 
your late Behaviour in her Company has convinced her» 
that your Love and Religion are both Hypocrify, and- 
that (he believes your Xetter like yourfelf, fair on the 
Outfide* foul within ; ib fent it back unopen'd. 
/ ./7«., May Obilinacy. guard her Beauty till Wrinkles 
•bury it ; then may D&fire prevail to make her curfe that 
untimely Pride her difappointed Age repents — Dl be 
rcvengM the very firft Opportunity ■ Saw you the old 
Lady Durling^ hsx Mother ? 

I 4 Ser^. 
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Strv. Yesy Sir» and fhe was pleas'd to fay ittu'd ift 
your Commendation. 
. ^». That's my Cue An Efleem grafted inOU' 

Age is hardly rooted out ; Years ftiffen Acir OpiniaD' 
with their Bodies, and old Zeal is only to be cozen*d by 
young Hypocrify.* r4Wr» 

Run to the Lady LurewelPzt ^nd know of her Msid, 
whether her Ladyfhip will beat home this Evening. Her 
Beauty is Sufficient Cure for Angelica*^ Scorn. 

[Exit SefooMt: Vizaid puUs 9ui a B§ok» ttaist\ni 
' njamlh about. ' ' ' " 

Enter Smuggler. 

Smug. Ay, there's a Pattern for the young Men oW 
Times, at his Meditation fo early, fome Book of pioni t 
Ejaculations, Pm Aire. 

Fix. This Hobs is an excellent Fellow! [Jfide.] 
VncU Smuggler I To £nd you at this End o'th'Towak 
is a Miracle. 

Smug. I have feeh a Miracle tills Morning indeed, 
Couiin Fixard. 

VtK. What is it, pray. Sir ? " 

Smug, A Man at his Devotion fo near the Court— Ftt 
very glad. Boy, that you keep your San^tv untainted 
in this infedious Place; the very Air of wis Parkii 
Heathenifh, and every Man's Breath I meet fcents of 
Atheifm. 

Fiz, Surely, Sir, fome great Concern mufi bring fw 
to this unfan6lify'd End of the Town. 

S/xug, A very unfandtify'd Concern truly, Coufittt 

Fiz, Wliat is it? 

Smug. A Law-Suit, Boy Shall I tell you ?— — Mf 

Ship the S'lvan is newly arrived from St. Sebaftiaiti lade* 
with Portugal Wines : Now the impudent Rogue of t 
Tide-waiter has the Face to affirm it is Fnnch Wines ii 
Sfavijh Caiks, and has indidled me upon the Statute*^-* 
O Confcicnce ! Confcience I Theie Tide-waiters and 
Surveyors plague us more with their French Wines, than 
the War did uith French Privateers— -—Ay, there's 
another Plague of the Nation— 

Enter Colonel Standard. 
A red Coat and Feather. 

Fix^ Col. Standard^ Tm your humble Servant. 

.S/W. 



Tie Onfiant Cwpki ioi 

nd. May be nor» ^t^ 

. Why fa? 

n^ Becaofe Fm diibanded. 

. Howl Broke? 

». This very Morning, in H Je-Park^ my brave 

lent, a thoufand Men that look'd like Lions Yef- 

> were fcattei^d, and Iook*d as poor and fimple as 
erd of Deer that graz'd befide 'era.. 

J. Tal, al,. deral \Singing.'\ I'll have a Bonfire 
ight as high as the Monument. 
id. A Bonfire ! Thoa dry, wither'd. III nature ; 
)t thofe brave Fellows Swords defended you, your 
had been a Bonfire e'er this about your Ears.*^--^ 
e not venture our Lives, Sir? 
^. And did we not pay for your Lives, Sir ?— — 
re your Lives! I'm fure we ventur'd our Money, 
at's Life and Soul to me.— Sir, we'll^ maintain 

> longer. 

d. Then your Wives (hall, old AQem. There are 

d thirty (trapping Officers gone this Morning to 

K)n free Qnartcr in the City. 

X* O Lord 1 O Lord ! I (hall have a Son within 

ine Months born with a leading Suff in hit Hand* 

ir, you are' * 

d. What, Sir. 

r. Sir, I fay that you' are. ■ 

i/. What, Sir? 

> Di(bandcd, Sir, that's all I fee my Law* 
ider. 4 \E\iK 

Sir, I'm very forry for your Misfortune. 
/. Why fo ? I don't come to borrow Money of 
f you're my Friend, meet nae this Evening at the 
•; I'll pay my Foy, drink a Health to my King,, 
ity to my Country, and away for Hungary to«» 
f Morning.. 

What I. you .won't leave us ? 
/. What ! A Soldier (lay here, to look like* an 
lir of Colours in Weftmnfter. HalU ragged* and 
No, no— I met Yefterday a broken Lieu«- 

he was a(ham'd to own that he wanted a Dinner,, 
rg'd Eighteen-pence of me to buy a new Scabbardi 
Sword*.. 



FtK. O, but you have good Friendtf Ootoael i 

St4iHd. O, very gocd Friends ! My Fmther*i a Lord, 
and my elder Brother A Beau s nighty-godd Fritnds 
indeed I 

FiK. But your Coantry may perhaps want your Sword 
again* 

StanJ, Nay, for chat Matter, let but a fingle Drum 
beat up for Volunteeri between Uulgtti ttta Cbartng' 
Cro/}, and I fliall undoubtedly hear it at the Walls of 
£uda. 

yi». Come, come, Colonel, there are Wavs of making 
your Fortune at Home— Make your Addrelfes to the 
J^air, you're a Man of Honour and Courage. 

Stan J. Ay, my Courage is like to do me wondroas 
Service with the Fair: This pretty crofs Cut over my 
Eye will attraA a Dutchefi'— I warrant 'twill be a 
mighty Grace to my Ogling'^-^^Had I as'd the Strata- 
gem of a certain Brother Colonel of mine, I might fuc- 
ceed. 

Ftz» What was it, pray ? 

Stanif. Why, to fave' his pretty Pace for the Women, 
he always turn*d his Back upon the Enemy* He 

was a Maa of Honour for the Ladies. 

yiz. Come, come, the Loves of Mars and Fnns will 
never fail ; ^ou muft get a Miftrefs. 

Stand. Prithee, no more on't— You have awaken'd 
a Thought, from which, and the Kingdom, I wou'd 
have ftoTn away at once. To be plain, I have a 

Miftrefs. 

Ft'z. And fhe's cruel ? 

Stand. No. 

^/c. Her Parents prevent your Happinefs f 

Stand. Nor that. 

/7«. Then ihe has no Fortune ? 

Stand. A large one : Beauty to tempt all Mankind^ 
and Virtue to beat off their Aflaults. O Fixardt fuch a 
Creature 1 
Enter Sir Harry Wildair, erofes ibi Stage fingittg^ nmtk 

Fo0imin after him. 
Hey-day ! Who the Devil have we here f 

Fix. The Joy of the Play-houft, and Life of the Park i 
Sir Harry IVildcurt newly come from Parism 

Siand. 
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^and. Sit Harry fVildair ! Did not he make a Cam* 
l^aign in Flanders fbme three or four Years ago ? 

/%. The fame. 

Stand. Why, he behaved himfelf very bravely. 

Vi%: Why not ? Do'ft think Bravery and Gaiety are 
inconiiftent ? He's a Gentleman of mod happy Circam- 
fbncesy bom to a plentiful Eftate; ha« had a genteel 
and eafy Education, free from the Rigidncfs of Teachers,, 
and Pedantry of Schools. His florid Condi tution being 
never ruiRed by Misfortune, nor dinted in its Pleafarcs,, 
has rendered him entertaining to others, and eafy to 
fiimfelf-r— Turning all Paffion into Gaiety of Humour, 
by which he chnfes rather to rejoice with his Friends,, 
than be hated by any ; as you diall fee.. 
Rt-entn Wildair. 

Wild. Ha, rtxard! 

Via,. Sir Harry/ 

Wild, Who thought to find you out of the Kubrick Co 
long ? 1 thought thy Hypocrify had been wedded to a 
Pulpit- Cudiion long ago.*— -Sir, if I midake not your 
iTace, your Name is Standard. 

Stand* Sir Harrys Tm your humble Servant.. 

Wild. Come, Gentlemen, the News, the News o'th" 
Town,- for Tto jnil aniv'd. 

Fiz. Why, ih the City-end o'th* Town we're playing^, 
the Knave, tog^t Edates. 

Startd. And m the Court-end playing the Fool, iw 
(pending 'em. 

WTld. Jud fo in Paris. Vtn glad we're grown fo modiA- 
'' ^«; we ar6 fo reformed, thai Gallantry is taken for 
Vice. 

Stand.. And Hypocrify for Religion. 

Wild. Alafnode de 'Paris again. 

Viz,. Not ohe Whore 1>etween Ludgate and Aldgatt*. 

Stand. But ten Timcs^ more Cuckolds than ever, 

Vix. Nothing like an dathin the City. 

Stknd. That's a Midake ; for my Major fwore a Hun- 
dred and fifty tad Night to ia Merchant's Wife in her. Bed- 
chamber. 

Wild. l*Qi«w,: thi« is tripling ; tell me News,. Gentle- 

meff. WTiaft Lord* his latdy broke his Fortune at the* 

exopm-Portcx'8 1 or his Hcafrt at NM'^Marhti for <he 

16 Loft 
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Lofs of a Race ? What Wife has been lately faing :A 
DoSiors'Commons for Alimony ; or, what Daughter j^sn 
away with her Father's Valet? What Beau gave Cbt 
nobleft Ball at \}[iQ Bath^ or had the £neft Coach' in the ] 
Ring ? I want News, Gentlemen. 

Stand, Faith, Sir, thefe are no News at all. i 

Vi%. But pray. Sir ^<!7rry, tell us fome News of your \ 
Travels. 

Wild. With all my Heart.— You muft know then, I 
•went over to Amfterdam in a Dutch Ship : I there had a 
Dutch Whore for five Stivers. I went from thence to 
Landetiy where I was heartily drub'd in the Battle with 
the But-end of a Snxjifs Mufket. I thence went to Paris^ 
where I had half a Dozen Intrigues, bought half a 
Dozen new Suits,' fought a Couple of Duels, and here I 
am again infiatu quo. 

Viz But we heard that you defign'd to make the Tour 
of Italy ; what brought you back fo foon ? 

Wild, That which brought you into the World, and 
may perhaps carry you out of it; a Woman. 

Stand. What! quit the Pleafures of Travel for a 
Woman ! 

Wild. Ay, Colonel, for fuch a Woman ! I had rather 
fee her Ruelle than the Palace of Lewis A Grand: There's 
more Glory in her Smile, than in the Juhilet at Rcme ; 
and I wou'd rather kifs her Hand, than ^he Pope's Toe. 

Vix. You, Colonel, have been verjr lavifti ip the Beauty 
and Virtue of your Miftrefs ; and Sir Harry here has been 
no lefs eloquent in the Praife of his. Now will I lay yod 
loth ten Guineas a-piece, that neither of them \% fo 
pretty, fo witty, or fo virtuous, as mine. 

Stand. 'Tis done. 

Wild. I'll double the Stakes— But, Gentlemen, now I 
think on't, how ihall we be refolv'd ? For I know not 
where my Miilrcfs may be found ; (he left Paris about a 
Month before me, and I had an Account——— 

Stand, How, Sir ! left Paris about a Month before you } 

Wild. Yes, Sir, and I had an Account that ihe lodg'd 
fomewherein St. James's. 

Viz. How ! fomewhere^m St. yams\ fay you ? 

Wild. Ay, Sir, but I know not where> and perhapi 
inayn't £nd her this Foitnight. 

• Steinii 
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Stand. Her Name, pray, Sir Harry. 

Viz., Ay, ay, her Name ; perhaps we know her. 

Wild, Her Name ! Ay, (he has the fofteft, whitcft 

lland that e*er was made of Flefh and Blood ; her Lips 
fo balmy f^eet— — 

Stand, Bat her Name, Sir. 

Wild, Then her Neck and Breaft ;—— her Breads do 
fo heave, fo heave. {Singing. 

riz. But her Name, Sir ; her Quality. 

Wild. Then her Shape, Coloncll 

Stand. But her Name I want. Sir. 

Wild. Then her Eyes, Vizard! 

Stand. Pfliaw, Sir Harry\ her Name, or nothing. 

M'ild. Then if you muft have it, flic's call'd the Lady 

■ ■■ ■ But then her Foot, Gentlemen; ftie dances to a 

Miracle. Fi%ard, you have certainly loft your Wager. 

Viz, Why, you have certainly, loft your Senfes ; we 
fhall never. difcover the Pidure, unicfs you fubfcjibe the 
Name. 

Wild, Then her Name is Lurcivell, 

Stand. 'Sdeath, my Miftrefs. [^/Ide. 

Viz, My Miftrefs, by Jupiter. [J/ide^ 

Wild. Do you know her. Gentlemen ? 

Stand. I have feen her. Sir. 

Wild. Can'ft tell where fhe lodges? Tell me; dear 
Colonel. 

Stand. Your humble Servant, Sir. \^Exit Stand. 

Wild. Nay, hold. Colonel ^ I'll follow you, and uiU 
know. [Runs out. 

Vi%. The Lady LurenjjelU his Miftrefs I He loves her : 
But fhe loves roe.— rBut he's ^ Baronet, and I plain Vi^ 
K,ard i he has a Coach -and Six, and I walk on Foot; I 
was hrtdi in Londotii and he \vi,Paris.' That very 

Circomftance has murderM me— Then fome Stratagem 
inuft be laid to divert his Preteniions. 
Re-enter Wildair. 

Wild. VxiXl^tt^ i>jci> what makes the Colonel fo ou,t 
•f Humour"? ' 

Vizn Becau$?jte?s ontofPay,. I fuppole. 
'WiId.'SMitif t^ajtftf.tfuc ; 'I was beginning 19 niiftruH 
fome Rivalft^ip In ffie'Caie. ^ . , . 

Fix. And fuppofe thfiie /wcre» you kppw die Colonel 
Caafigbt» Sir Zfcrry, 

WiU. 
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.Wild. Fight ! Pfluw ! but ht can't dance, ha f We 
contend for a Woman, Viviord! 'Slife, Man, if Ladies 
were to be gainM by Sword and Piftol only, what the 
Devil (honH all we Beaux do ? 

r/«. ril try him farther. \^Afide.'\ But wou'd not yon^. 
Sir Harry, fight for this Woman you fo much admire ? 

Wild. Fight! tfet me confider. I love he^— that's 
true ;— but then I love honell Sir Hurry Wildair better. 
The Lady Lure^tUhi divinely charming — —.right—— 
but then a Thruft i'th' Guts, or a Middle/ex Jury, is as 
ugly as the Devil. 

P'i%, Ay, Sir Harry^ 'twere a dangerous Caft for a 
Beau Baronet to be tried by a Parcel of greafy, grum- 
bling, bartering Boobies, who wou'd hang you, purely 
Kecaufe you're a Gentleman. 

Wild, Ay, but, on t'other Hand, I have Money 
enoQgh to bribe the Rogues with : So upon mature De- 
Kberacion, I would fight for her.— —But no more of her. 
Prithee, F'izard, can't you recommend a Friend to a 
pretty Miflrefs by the by, till I can find my own ? You 
have Store I'm fure ; you canning poaching Dogs m&ke 
furer Game, than we that hunt open and fair. Prithee 
now, good Vizard n 

Fix*. Let me confider a little. " Now Love and Re- 

Ycnge infpire my Politics. [Jfide, 

[Paujes ivhilft 5/r Harry ivalks Jinging. 

Wild. Pfhaw ! thou'rt at long ftudying for a sew 
Miftreft, as a Drawer is piercing a new Pipe. 

Hz. I defign a new Pipe for you, and wholefome Wine ;. 
you- II therefore bear a little Bkpeftation. 

Wild. Ha ! fay 'ft ihoo,. dear Fizard? 

Fiz. A Girl of Sixteen, Sir Hatty. 

Wild. Now fixteen thoafand BlefliAgi light on thee. 

Fiz. Pretty and wiity. 

Wi/d. Ay, ay, but her Name, Vizard. 

Viz. Her Name! yes,— — fhe has the fofteft whitefl 
Xtand that e'er was made of 'FleYh and Blood.; her Ldp» 
to balmy fweet* ■ 

Wild. Well, well, but w&r* fliall I find Jier, Man ? 

Viz. Find her I— ^btfi then her Ebot, 'Sir Uai^ry j (he 
dances to a Miracle. '* ' 

Wild. Prithw aotl't diftatl nfev ' 
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I think» Madam, Tin like to be vtry virtnoas 

Service, if you teach me all thofe Tiicki that yott 

our Lovers. 
You're a Fool, Child ! obferve this, that the' 

lan fwear, forfwear, lie, diflembie, back-bite» 

d, vain, malicious, any Thing, if (he fecnres the 

hance, file's (bill virtuous ; tluit's a Maxim. 

I can't be perfuaded tho'. Madam, but that 70a 

3v'd Sir Hany WiUmr in Paris. 
Of all the Lovers I ever had, he was my greateft 
for I cou'd never make him uneafy : I left him 

1 in a Duel upon my Account: I long to know 

' the Pop be kill'd or not. 

Enttr Sundard. 

>rd ! no fooner talk of killing, but the Soldier is 
i up. You're upon hard Dutv, Colonel, to ferve 
tig, your Country, and a Miftrefs too. 
\ The latter, I muft confefs, is the hardeft ; for 
, Madam, we can be reliev'd in our Duty ; but 
s, who wou'd take our Pof(, is our Enemy; 
ion in Glory is tranfporting, but Rivals here in- 
e. 

Thofe that bear away the Prize in the Fifld» 

boaft the fame Succefs in the Bed-chamber ; 

hink, confidering the Weaknefs of our Sex, we 

make thofe our Companions who Can be our 

bns. 

'. I once, Madam, hop'd the Honour of defend* 

from all Injuries, thro* a Title to your lovely 

but now my Love mufl attend my Fortune. My 
Qion, Madam, was my Pafs-port to the Pair; 
a Noblcnefs to my Paflion, it ftampt a Value in 
e ; 'twas once the Life of Honour, but now its 
g-Sheet, and with it muft my Love be buried. 

What ! difbanded. Colonel ? 
'. Yes, Mrs. Parly. 
Faueh, the naufcous Fellow! he (links of Poverty 

His Misfortune troubles me, 'caufe it may pre- 
f Defigns. ' \^Afidt. 

\ Y\\ chufe, Madam, rather to dcftroy my raf- 
Abfencc abroad, than ha\c it ftarv'd at home. 

I 
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Lure. Pm ferry, Sir, yoa have fe nieaa an Opinion of 
my AffeAion, as to imagine it founded upon joar For- 
tune. And to convince yoo of yoar Miftake, here 1 
vow by all that's facred, I own the fame Affe^ion now 
M before. Let it fuffice^ my fortune is confideraUe. 

Btmnd, No, Madam, no ; Til never be a Charge to hei 
I love ! The Man that felli himfelf for Gold, ii the worl 
ctf Proftftutcs. 

Lure. Now were he any odier Creatnre bol a Mm, 1 
€0Q*d love him. [^^^ 

Siani. This onlv laft Requeft I make, that no Title 
recommend a Fool, no Office introduce a Knare, nox 
Coat a Coward, to my Place in yonr A€eftions; fo 
farewel my Country, and adieu my Love. \E%iti 

hurt* Now the Devil take thee for being fo hononr- 
able : Here, Parlf^ call him back, I fhall lofe half m^ Di- 
verfion elfe. Now for a trial of Skill. [Rg^eMtir Colo&eL 
Sir, I hope you'll pardon my Coriofity : 
When do you take your Journey ? 

Stand. To-morrow morning, e^rly. Madam. 

Lure, So foddenly ! which way are you de£gnM tt 
travel ? 

Stavi/. That I can't vet refolve on* 

Lare. Pray, Sir, tell me; pray. Sir; I tntreatyoB^ 
why are you (b obflinate ? 

SioMti. Why are you fo Cttriou8« Madam f 

Lure. Becaofe ■ ■ ■ 

Staml, Whaij 



tutv. Becaufe,. I, I,— — — — 

Stand, Becaufe ! What, Madam ?— Fray tell me. 

Lure, Becaufe t deiien to foIlQw you. [Crjitif[^ 

Stand. Follow mej By all that's great, I ne'er waj 
proud before. 

But fuch Love from fuch a Creature 
Might fwell the Vanity of the proudcfl Prince, 
Follow me ! By Heavens thou (halt not. 
What ! expofe thee to the Hazards of a Camp— ^- 
Rather Pll f!ay, and here 
^ear the Contempt of Fools, and worfl of Fortune. 

Lure, You need not, fhall not ; my Eflate for both i 
fufHcient. 

Stand, Thy Eftate ! No, Pll turn a Knave, and pur 
chafe one myfelf ;, I'll cringe to the proud Man I under 

mine 
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mine, and fown on 4iiai that I woa*d bice to Dca:h ; Til 
tip my Toogae with Flattery, and foiooth my Face with 
Smiles; I'll tarn Pimp, Informer, Ofice-broker, nay 
Coward, to be great ; and facriice it all to tkce, my 
generous Fair. 

Lmrt. And I'll diflemble, lie, fwear, jilt, any thing, 
bat rU reward thy Love, and recompenie thy nobk 
Paffion* 

StamJ. Sir Harrys ha, ha, ha! poor Sir Hmry^ ha, 
ha, ha I Rather kifs her Hand, than the Pope's Toe» 
ha, ha, ha! 

Lure. What Sir Harry, Colonel I What Sir Hsrrj / 

Stojid. Sir Harry WHdmir^ Madam. 

Ijure. What ! Is he come over \ 

Siotul. Ay, and he told me*~bat I don*t believe a 
Syllable on't. 

Lm. What did I tell yon ? 

Stand. Only called yoa his Miftrcfs, and pretending to 
be extravagant in your Commendation, would vatnly 
iniinuate the Praife of his own Judgment and good For- 
tone in a Choice* ■ ■■ ■ 

Lure. How eafily is the Vanity of Fops tickled by our 
Sex! 

Stand. Why, your Sex is the Vanity of Fops. 

Lure. On my Confcience, I believe ib. Tiiis Gentit* 
nun, becaufe he danc'd well, I pitch'd on for a Partner at 
a Ball in Paris^ and ev6r iince he has fo perfecutcd me 
with Letters, Songs, Dances, Serenadinj^, -Flattery, 
Foppery, and Noife, that I was fbic'd to fly the King- 
dom — —And I warrant you he made you jealous. 

Stand, Faith, Madam, I was a little uneafy. 

Lure. You (hall have a plentiful Revenge; I'll fend 
him back all his fooHih Letten, Songs andVerfes, and 
you yourfelf fhall carry 'cm ; 'twill afford vou Opportu- 
nity of triumphing, and free me from his farther Imper- 
tinence ; for of all men he's my Averfion. I'll run and 
fetch them inllantly. 

Stand. Dear Madam, a rare Projcft ! How (hall I 
bait him Hke Adtton with his own Dogs.— Well, Mrs. 
Farlj, it is order'd by Aci cf Parliament^ that you receive 
no more Pieces, Mrs. Parly, 

Par. 'Tis provided by the fame A^, that you fend no 
more Mefiagcs by me, good Colonel ; you mull not prc- 
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tend to fend any more Letters^ anlefs you can pay the 
PofUge. 

^/W. Come, come, don't. be jnercenary ; take Exam- 
ple by your Lady, be honourable. 

Par. A-lack-a-day, Sir, it fhews as ridiculous and 
haughty for us to imitate our Betters in their Honour, as 
in their Finery ; leave Honour to Nobility that can Atp- 
port it : We poor Folks, Colonel, have no Pretence to't; 
and truly, I think, Sir» that your Honour ihoaM be 
caihier'd with your Leading-flafF. 

Stand. *Tis one of the greateft Curfes of Poverty, to 
be tbc Jeft of Chambermaids ! 

Enter Lure well. 

Lure. Here's the Packet, Colonel ; the whole Maga- 
zine of Love's Artillery, [Gi<ves him thf Packet, 

Standi, Which fince I have gain'd, I will turn upon 
the Enemy. Madam, I'll bring you the News of my 
Vi^lory this Evening. Poor Sir Harry^ ha, ha, ha ! \Exiu 

Lure, To the right about as you were; march, Colenelt 
ha, ha, ha! 

Fain Man, ivho ioajfs offtudfd Parts and Wiles t 
Nature in us, your deepefi Art beguiles^ 
Stamping deep Cunning in our Fro^wns and Smiles • 
Tom toil for Arty your IntelUBs you trace j 
Woman, without « Tbougbt, hears Policy in her Facu 

rhe End of the firft ACT. 



ACT II. 

SCENE, Clincher Junior's Lodgings.. 

Enter Clincher opening a Letter , Servant following. 

Dear Brother. 
Clin.-^xtzdiZ. J Will fee you prefently ; I have fent this 
Lad to <wait on you, he can inJlruSi you in 
the Fajhions of the ^oivn ; / am your affe^ionate Brother , 

Clincher. 
Very well, and what's your Name, Sir? 

Dick* 
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Dick. My Name is Dicky, Sir ? 
Clin. JDiciyf 
Dick, Ay, ZWfif;, Sir. 

Clin. Very well, a pretty Name ! And whit can you 
lo, Mr. Dicky f • ^ 

Dicky. Why, Sir, I can powder a Wig, and pick op a 
Whore. 

Clin, O Lord ! O Lord ! A Whore ! Why are there 
many Wbpres in this Town ? . ^ 

Dick. Ha, ha, ha ! many Whores ? There's a Qufeftion 
indeed ; why. Sir, there are above five hundred Surgeons 
in Town.— Ha I kV, Sir, do you fee chat Woman there 
in the Velvet Scarf, and red Knots ? 
Cfin. Ay, Sir, what then ? 

Dick. Why (he ihall be at your Service in three Minutes, 
as Pm a Pimp. 

Clin. O Jupiter Ammon! Why (he's a Gentlewoman. 
Dick, a Gentlewoman 1 Why fo are all the Whores in 
Town, Sir. 

Enter Clincher Senior. 
Clin. /en. Brother, you're welcome to London I 
Clin.jun. I thought, Brother, you ow'd fo much to 
the Memory of my Father, as to wear Mourning for his 
Death. 

Clin, fen. Why fo I do. Fool ; I wear this becaufe I 
have the Eftate, and you wear that, becaufe you have 
not the Eftate. You have caufe to mourn indeed. Bro- 
ther. Weil, Brother, I'm glad to fee you, fare you 
well. {Going* 

• Clin.jun. Stay, ftay. Brother ; where are you going ? 

Clin fen. How natural 'tis for a Country Booby to aik 
impertinent Queflions* Hark'e> Sir, is not my Father 
Dead ? 

Clin.jun. Ay, ay, to my Sorrow. 
Clin. fen. No matter for that, -he's dead; and am not 
I a young powdered extravagant Englijh Heir ? 
Clin.jun. Very right. Sir. 

Clin. fen. Why then. Sir, you may be fure that I am 
going to the Jubilee, Sir. 

Clin.jun. Jubilee! What's that .? 

Clin, fen. Jubilee i Why the Jubilee is faith, I don't 

know what it is. 

Dick. 



214 ?^ Conflant Couple. 

Dick. Why, the Jubilee is the fame tbiog with our 
Lord Mayor* s Day in the City ; there will be Pageants^ 
mnd Squiisf and Raree Shows, and all thtt» Sir. 

Clin.jun. And muH jou go fo foon, Brother? 

Clin, /en. Yes, Sir, for I muft Hay a Month in jimfter' 
4lmm^ to ftudy Poetry. 

Clin.jun, Then I fuppofe. Brother, you travel throagli 
Mu/co*vy to learn Fafliions, don't you. Brother ? 

CUn.fen. Brother! Prithee, Robiv^ don't call me Bro- 
ther ; Sir will do every jot as well. 

CIin,jun. O Jupiter Ammon ! Why fo ? 

Clin. fen. Becaufe People will imagine that you havei j] 
Spite at me.« ■ -But have you fcen your Coufin Anff^ T 
lica yet, and her Mother the Lady Darling ? \ 

Clin.jun, No, my Dancing-mailer has not been with j^ 
me yet. How fhall I falute them. Brother? 

Clin, fen. Pfhaw, that's eafy; 'tis only two Scrapei^ay 
Kifs, and your humble Servant. I'll tell you more when || 
1 come from the Jubilee. Come along. \Exmi* 

SCENE, Lady Darling's Houfe. 
Enter Wildair wth a Letter. 

Wild. T Ike Light and Heat incorporate ive lay, 

-^ We blefs*d the Night, and cursed the coming Da;» 

Well, if this Paper-kite flics fure, I'm fecurc of my 
Game— Humph I The prettied £ordel I have fcen, a vciy 
ilatcly genteel one. [Footmen crofs the Staff* 

Hey day ! Equipage too ! Now for a Bawd by the Cur- 
tefy, and a Whore with a Coat of Arms. — 'Sdeath, I'm 
afraid I've miftaken the Houfe. 

Enter Lady Darling. 
No, this muft be the Bawd by her Bulk. 

Darl. Your Bufinefs, pray, Sir ? '* 

Wild, Pleafurc, Madam. 

Darl. Then, Sir, you have no Bufinefs here. 

Wild. This Letter, Madam, will inform you farther; 
Mr. Vizard fent it, with his humble Service to yoor 
Ladyfliip. 
. Darl. How does my Coufin, Sir ? 

Wild. Ay, her Coufin too ; that's right Procurcfs agam. 

Madam, 
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Madam, 
)wrU reads. JfAnuft IncUnattM to ferue ■ ^/> Harry 

— -^ Madam Court my Ceu/in 

tntloKOM I Fortum ■» 

Your Ladyihip's mofl humble Servant. 
WIZARD. 

Sir, Your Fortune and Quality are fufiicient to recom- 
nend you any where ; but what goes farther with me, is 
he RecommcndatioQ of fo fober and pious a young Gen* 
leman as my Coufin Vizard. 

Wild. A right fanaify'd Bawd o'my Word. 

DarU Sit Harry^ your Converfation with Mr. Vizard 
rgues you a G<!ncleman» free from the loofe and vicious 
larriagc of the Town ; I'll therefore call my Daughter. 

\Exit. 

Wild. Now go thy way for an illuflriout Bawd of 
«i^/0/K-— She dreiTes up a Sin fo religioufly, that the 
^evil wou'd hardly know it of his making. 
Ri enter Darlinff ivitb Angelica. 

DarL Pray. Daughter, uie him civilly ; fuch Matches 
on't offer eytty Day, 

Wild. O all ye Powers of Love ! An Angel ! 'Sdeath, 
hat Money liave I got in my Pocket ! I can't offer her 
:fs than twenty Guineas -and by Jupiter flxe's 

orth a hundred. 

Jmgel. 'Tis he ! The very fame ! And his Perfon as 

neeable as his Chara^er of good Humour Pray 

feav'n his Silence proceed from Refpedl. 

Wiid. How innocent flie looks ! How would that Mo* 
efty adorn Virtue, when it makes even Vice look fo 
harming!— By Heaven there's fuch a commanding 
BQOcence in her Looks, that I dare not afk the Queftion. 

Aagel. Now all the Charms of real Love and feign 'd 
ndimrence affift me to engage his Heait« for mine is 
oft already. 

Wild. Madam — I, I Zoons, I cannot fpeak to her 

-But (he's a Whore, and I will Madam, in (hort, 

, I i.. ■ Hypocrify, Hypocrify, what a charming 
iia art thou? 

Augel. He is caught; now to fecure my Conqueft— 

thought. Sir, you bad Bufinefs to communicate. 
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Wild, Bufinefs to communicate? How nicely (he words 
it f Yes, Madam, 1 have a little Buiinefs to communicate. 
Don't you love finging Birds, Madam \ 

AngeL That's an old Qneftion for a LoTcr— Yes, 
Sir. 

Wild, Why then, Madam, here is a Neil of the pretticft 
Goldfinches that ever chirp'd in a Cage; twenty young 
ones, I afTure you, Madam. 

AngtL Twenty young ones ! What then. Sir ? 

Wild. Why then. Madam, there arc — twenty young ones 
•-— 'Slife, 1 think twenty is pretty fair. 

AngeL He's. mad,, fu re-— i Sir Harry ^ when^ you have i 
learxv'd more Wit and Manners; you fhall be welcome here \ 
again. 

Wild, Wit and Manners ? Egidi now I conceive there is f 

a great deal of Wit and Manners in twenty Guineas— I'm ; 

fnre 'tis all the Wit and Manners I have about me at pre- i 

fent. What (hall r do? . i 

Enter Clincher junior and Dicky. j 

What the Devil's here ? Another Coufin, 1 warrant ye I 
Hark c, Sir, t:ai yon lend me ten or a dozen Guineas in- < 
ftantly ? I'll pay you fifteen for them in three ^Hoars, open 
my Honour. 

Clin.jun, Thefe London Sparks are plaguy impudent! j 
This Fellow, by his Wig and Aflbrance, can be no lefs than | 
a Courtier. 

Dick, He's rather a Courtier by his borrowing. 

Clihcb.jun Faith, Sir> I ha'n^t above five Guineas about 
me. 

• Wild. What Bufinefs have you here then. Sir? For to 
my Knowledge twenty won^ be TufHcient. 

Clinch, jun. Sufficient f For what, Sir? 

Wild What, Sir ! Why, for that. Sir ; what the Devi! 
.fhould it be, Sir? I know your fiufinefs, notwithlhinding all 
your Gravity, Sir. 

Clinch, jun. My Biifmefs ! Why my Coufiq lives here. 

Wild, i know your Coufin does live here, and FixMrd*% 

Confm, and every Body's Coufin.- . ' Hark'c, Sir, I 

Ihall return immediately ; and if you offer to touCh her till t 

come back, 1 fhili cut your Throat, (Lafcal. , [Exit* 

. Clinch jun. Why the Mali's mad, furel 

DicL Mady Sir, ay ; why heVa Bcaa. 

Clinch* 
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lUmb.jum. A Beau! What's thac? Are all Madmen 

Oick. No, Sir I bat moft Beaux are Madmen. But nvm 

your Cottfin : Remember your three Scrapes, a KiGip 

i your humble Servant. [Sxeunt^ tu imo tin H$tf/im 

S C E N R» the Sinet. 
Enter Wildair, C^kml foUt^ng^ 

Stamd. Sir tUrry, Sir Hurry ! 

WiiJ. I'm in hafte, Colonel ; befides, if you're in no 

tter Humour than when I parted with yon in the Park 

is Morning, your Company won't be very agreeable. 

Sund, You're a happy Man, Sir Harry^ who are never 

t of Humour : Can nothing move your Gall. Sir Harry T 

Wild. Nothing but Impoflibilitiest which are the fame as 

thing. 

^tand. What Impoilibilities r 

Wild. The Refurreaion of my Father to diiinherit me» 

an Ad of Parliament againft Wenching. A Man of 
ght thoufand Pounds ptr Anwm to be vext ! No, no ; 
Bger and Spleen are Companions for younger Brothers. 
Eumd. Soppole one call'd you Son of a Whore behind 
or Back. 

WUd. Why, thMi wou*d I call him Rafcal behind hit 
dc ; fo we're even. 

Stimd. But fuppoie you had loft a Miftrefs. 
Wdd. Why, then I wouM get another. 

&««<d But fuppoie vou were difcarded by the Woman 
M tove» that won'd furely trouble you. 

W^iUU YoQ*re aiftaken* Colonel ; my Love is neither ro- 
itidciliy hononrabk, nor meanly mercenary ; 'tis only a 
iRh of Gratitude; while (he loves me, I love her; when 
le defitts, the Obligation's void. 

^mnd. But to be miftaken in your Opinion, Sir ; if the 
ildy LmnmtU (only foppofe it) had difcarded you— >I fay, 
riy fuppofe it— "-and had fent your Difchargc by me. 

JrW. Plhaw I that's another Impoffibility. 

tumL Are yon ibie of that ? 

Wild. Why, 'twere a Soledfrn in Nature. Why (he*s a 
lib of mc^ Sir. She dances with me, fmgs with me, pla>s 
rith me, fwea" with moy lien with me. 

Vol. L K ^und\ 
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Stand. How, Sir f 

IVildn J mean in an honourtble Way ; that ti , fl)e 
for me. in (hort^ we are u like one another ai a eoc 
of Guinea!. 

Stand. Now that I have rai^*d you to the hi^^'heft I 
nacle of Vanity, will I give you fo mortifying; a Fall, 
fliall dadi your llopri to Piecei.'^-^l t>ray your llonoui 
perufe thele Papers* [Gi*f/ei bim tht Pac 

Wild. What ii't» the Mufter-RoU of your Regime 
Colonel f 

Statid. No, no, 'tif a Lift of your Forcei m yonr 
Love Campaign ; and, ^cir your Comfort, all dtfbanded. 

Wild, Prithee, good Metaphorical Colonel^ what d 
mean? 

Stand. Read, Sir, readi thde are the SibyU Leavei ti 
will unfold your Defliny. 

Wild. So it be not a falfe Deed to cheat me of i 
Kilate, what care f ■ '[Opining th§ Faekft] Humph I I 
iiand ( To the l^ady Lurfwill-^To the Lady LuftvfA 
To the Lady Awrroi;///— »What the Devil baft thou bi 
umpering with, to conjure up thefe Spiriti f 

Stand, A certain familiar of your Acqaaintance, I 
Read, read* 

Wild [/?#'iy<i'///^]— Madam, my Paftlon— fo natural— ^i 
Beauty contending-*- Force o; Charmf—Mankind— Ed 
t)z\ AiHttiiier Wildair / 1 ne'er was afham'd of my Nai 
before. 

Stand. What, Sir Harry Wildair out of Humour f hai I 
ha I Poor Sir Marry i more Glory in her Smile than la I 
JuLilte at Rmcf ha, ha, H I But then her Foot, Sir Har^ 
the dancei to a Miracle I ha, ha, hal Fie, Sir Harrf^ 
Man of your Part^ write I^etteri not worth keeping! Wl 
{zy*^ thou, my dear Knight Errant? ha, ha, ha ! you ■ 
feck Adventurer now indeed. 

Wild, \fingi] No, no, let her wander, Uc. 

Stand. Vou are jilted to forne I'uoe, Sir; blown up Wf 
fdlie M'jHc, that'i all, 

f^rild. Now, why ftiould I be an^ry that a Woman ii 
Woman ? Since Inconilancy and Falihofjd are grounded 
their Natum, how Can they help it i 

Stand. Then they muit be grounded in your Nature; / 
(Jjc'i a Rib of you, Sir Uarrj, 
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Here*8 a Copy of Verfes too ; I mud turn Poet in 

Ts Name Stay-— *Scieath, what's here ? This is 

1— Oh the charming Chara^ers ! My dear Wildair. 
] That's I egad ! this kuf bhf Cohntl^^itiZi't 
ie rareft fed in Nature^^ the Devil he is l^^and at 
f lus^d him — with all my Heart, faith—/ haA no 
IV of luting him knotu that lltk^gi in Si. James'j urar 
Lamb. LureweU, Colonel, 1 am your moil humble 

Hold, Sir, you (ha'n't go yet ; I ha'n't delivered 
MefTage. 

Upon my Faith but you hare, Colond. 

Well, well, own your Spleen % out with it, I know 
ke to burft. 
1 am (Ot egad ! ha, ha, ha ! 

[Laugh and point at one another, 
, Ay, with all my Heart, ha, ha I 
ell, that's forc*d. Sir Harry. 

I was never better pleas'd in all my Life, by 

. Well, Sir Harry^ 'tis Prudence to hide your Con- 
len there's no Help for'c — : But to be ferious now. 
iy has ient >'ou back all your Papers there— 1 was 
I not to look upon 'em. 

I'm glad on*t, Sir i for there were fome Things that 

not have you (ee. 

. All this flie has done for my Sake, and I dcfire 
uld decline any farther Pretcnfions for your own 
c» honed, good-natur'd Sir Harry ^ I'm your humble 

[Exit. 

Ha, ha, ha, poor Colonel I O the Delight of an 
» Miflrefs ! • what a Life and Brifknefs it adus 
mour, like the Loves of mighty Jo^ve^ (lill fuing in 
: Shapes. A Legerdemain Mijlrefs^ who, Frajio ! 
md (he's vanilh'd \ then Hey ! in an Inflant in your 
>ain« [Qou.g^ 

Enter Vizard, 

Well met, Sir Harry; what News from the liland 
s? 

. Faith, we made but a broken Voyage by your 
but now 1 am bound for another Port : I told you 
.onel was my Rival. 
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Viz. The Colonel! cun'd Misfprtonef anocbtr! 

[JJik. 

Wild. But the civilefl ir^ the World; he broogkt me 
Word where my Miftrefs lodges : The Story's too loog to 
tell yoa now, for I mxxfk fly. 

Fin. What '. have yoa given over all Thoughts of Jb* 
gelicaP 

Wild. No, no, m think of her fome other Time. Bat 
now for the Lady Lurewell: Wit and Beaoty calls. 

That Miffre/s nt^er can pall htr Lok)er^s ^foj^, 

WhofiWit ion nnbttj wbemt'er her Beauty ckysm 

Her little amprcu4 Fraudt all Truths excels 

And make ui happy, being decei<v*djh imii. Exki 

f7«. ^Zu/.-<— «-The Colonel my Rival.too! how (hall I 
manage ? There is bat one Way-~him and the Knight will J 
iet a tilting, where one cuts t'othei-'s Throat, and &e Sorvi* 
vor's hang'd : 60 th^re will be two Rivals pretty decently di(^ 
pos'd of^ Since Honour may obh'ge them to play the Fooij 
why fhould not Neceffity engage me to play the Knave. 

IBmi 

SCENE, Lureweir/ Lodgings. 
Lurewell and Parly. 

Lure, Has my Servant brought me the Money fhmi m] 
Merchant ? 

Par. No, Madam ; he met Alderman Smuggler at Charing 
Crc/s, who has promised to wait on you mmfelf immedi 
ately. 

Lure. 'Tis odd that this old Rogue ihoa'd pretend tx 
love me, and at the fame Time cheat roe of my Money* 

Par. *Tis well» Madam, if he don't cheat you of you: 
Eflate ; for you fay the Writings are in his Hands. 

Lure. But what Satisfadion can I get of him i Oh f here 
he comes. 

Enter Smuggler. 
Mr. Alderman, your Servant ; have you brought me an] 
Money, Sir?> 

Smug. Faith, Madam, Trading is very dead ; what witi 
paying the Taxes, raifing the Colioms, Loircs at Sea abroad, 

and 
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isd maiBtuiiiiig our Wires at homc» the Bank is reduc'd 
itry low. 

2«fv. Conei come. Sir, tbefe Evafioas won't ferve your 
Tarn ; 1 mxA hate Money, Sir*— —I hope yoa don't de- 
fign to cheat me. 

Smmgn Cheat you. Madam ! have a care what yoa fay : 
I'm an Alderman, Madam ! Cheat you. Madam I I have 
been an honeft Citizen theie five and thirty Years f 

Lure. An honeft Citizen ! bear witnefs, Pmrly ! I (haH 
trap him in more Lies prefently.— — Come» Sir, tho' I am 
a Woman, I can take a Coarfe. 

Smug. What Coqrie, Madan^ You'll ^o to Law, will ye ? 
I can maintain a Suit of Law, be it right or wrong, thefe 
§ony Yeart, I am fore of that, thanks to the honeft Pradice 
of theConrtt; 

Lun, Sir, I'll blaft your Reputation, and fo ruin your 
Cndtt. 

&mif^ Biat my Repatadon f he, he, he I Why, I'm a 
uelirioas Man, Madam ! I have been very ioftrumental in 
the Reformation of Manners. Ruin my Credit! ah, poor 
Woman. ^ There is but one Way, Madam,— you have a 
fivecC kchiog' Eyev 

Lmn» You iAftramiM>C<'l *^ the Reformation f How } 

Bmmgn I^ift mlhUi Wh^rif, Cut andhon^laiU out of 

fiHf Parifi i-^Ahl that leering Eye! Then I <voUd for 

fulling drvon tht Flofbot^e i^^^ ! that Ogle, that Ogle;— 
^ben my 9wn pious ExhmpU :— — Ah ! that Lip, that Lip 1 

Lure, Het^s a religious Rogue for you now ! ■ As I 
hope to be &v*d, I have a good mind to beat the Old 
Monfttr. 

Smug, Madam, I have brought you about a hundred and 
fifty Guineas, (a great deal of Money as Times go) and— 

Lure. Come, give 'em me. 

Smug. Ab! that Hand, that Hand, that pretty foft, 
whiter— I have brought it, you fee ; but the Condition of 
•the Obligatioii is fuch, that whereas that leering Eye, that 
pouting Lip, that pretty foft Hand, that— ^you nnderftand 
me ; you underftand, Vm fure yon do, you little Rogue— 

Lure, Here's a Villain now, fo covetous, that he won't 
Wench upon his own Coil, but would bribe me with my 
own Money. Ill be rcveng'd— Upon my Word, Mr, 
Alderman, you make me blofh ; what d'ye mean, pray ? 

K 3 Smug% 
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SmM£. See here, Midam. 

[Pufs a Piece of Money in his Mffttk 
Bufs and Goinea, Bafs and Guinea, Bufs and Guinea.- 

Lmre. Well, Mr. Alderman, you have fuch pretty witff 
nin^ Ways, that I will, ha, ha, ha, ha I 

S.fufg. Will yon indeed, he, he, he ! my tittle Coeketi 
and when ? and where f and how ? 

Lure. Twill l>e a difficult Point, Sir, to fecure both od 
llorouis ; you mutt therefore be difgois'd, Mr. Alderman, 

Saug. Plhaw I no matter, I am an old Fornicator, I'll 
nrt half Co religious as I Teem to be. You little Rogoei 
why, Vm difguib'd as I am ; our Saudity is all Outfide, aO 
iiypocrifv. 

Lure, No Man is feen to come into this Hoofe aftd 
Nightfall ; you muft therefore fneak in, when 'cis dark,il 
Woman^s Cloaths. 

Smug, Wiih all my Heart.— I have a Snit on porpole, nj 
little Cocket : I love to be difgoit'd, I cod, I nUike a itt] 
handfome Woman, I cod I do. 

En/er Servant, ivht/Jfers LartwelU 

Lttre. Oh t Mr. Alderman, (hall I beg yoa to walk laM 
the next Room ? here are fome Strangers coming op. 
Smug, Bufs and Guinea firft; al)» my little Cocket 

Enter Wildair. 

« 

Wild. My Life, my Sml, my all that Heaven can give. 
Lure. Death's Life with thee, ^without thee Death to live* 

Welcome, my dear Sir Harry ; I fee you got my Directions 
H^iU. DireflionsI in the moil charming Manner, thoi 

dear Machiavel of Intrigue. 

Lure, Siill brifk and airy, I find. Sir Harry. 

Wild, The Sight of you, Madam, exalts my Air, anc 

makes Joy lighten in my Face. 

Lure, 1 have a thoufand Queftions to afk you. Sir Hart} 

How d*ye like France P 

IVild, Ah I e ft Ic plus beau Pals du Monde ^ 
Lure, Then what made you leave it ^ foon ? 
Wild, Madam, vous voyex que je vous fuy par'toui. 
Lure, O Monficur,y> vouzfuis/ort ofligee-^Batf where' 

the Court pow ? ' 
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At Mar/i^ Madam. 

And where oSy Count La Fttlitrf 

His Body'a in the Church of Nitn Dmm ; I dcn*C 
^here his Soul it. 

What Difrarcdidhf dicof? 

A D^ei^ Madam ) I tva$ his D^flor* 

How d*ye mean i 
, As mod Doiflors do, I kiirj him. 

Em Ciiva/ier^ my dear Knisht Errant ; well, and 
nd how ; what Intrigues^ what Gallantries are car- 
n in the Bemu McMde F 

I fhou*d aik you that Qucftlon, Madam, fince your 
p makes the Bmu MaMdi wherever you come. 

Ah ! Sir Hurry, Tve been almoil ruin'd, peficr'd to 
riere, by the inccflunt Attacks of a mighty Colonel ; 
xfiegM me asclofe as our Army did Narnnr. 
. I hope yoar Lady (hip did not furrender tho*. 

No, no, but was forced to capitulate ; but fince 

come to raife the Siege, we'll dance, and fing, and 

. And love and kiCs'^Morttrez moy vftn Cbwmhn. 

Jit audit aftmtidip M /r«— • I remember, Sir lUfry^ 
omis'd me in Paru^ never to aik that impertinent 
n again* 
. Pfhaw, Madam, that was above two Months ago ; 

Madnm, Treanes made in France are never kept. 
, Wou'd you marry me. Sir IJarry f 
• Gh! L9 marriagi tfi unt grand «ii/r.*— -But I will 
rou. 

. Your Word, Sir, is not to be rcly'd on ; if a Geptlc- 
111 forfeit his Honour in Dcilings of Buiincf^, we may 
bly fufpett his Fidelity in an Amour. 
'. My Honour in Dea!ing> of Bufincfs ! why. Ma- 
never had any Bufinefs all my I ifc. 
. Yes, Sir Harry ^ 1 have heard a very odd Story, 
1 forry that a Gentleman of yuur Figure ihou'd un* 
he Scandal. 

K Out with it. Madam. 
. Why, the Merchant, Sir, that tranfmittcd your 

Exchange to you in France, complains of fome in- 
ind di/hoQDurable Dealings. 

K 4 If'iU. 
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Lure, Ay, ay, yoa know him I find. \ 

WiU. I have (bmt Rea(ba, I think ; why, the Romlrill 
cheated me of above five hundred Pounds within thcfedMI I 
Yean. 

Ijtri, Tis your Biifinefs then to acquit yourfelfpublidji 
lor he fpreadt the Scandal every where. 

H'iU. Acquit myielf publicly ! — — Here, Sirrah, ny 
Coach I ril drive inflantly into the City, and cane the 
old Villain round the Rcfml Exebanii ; he (hall run Al 
Oaunclet through a thouiand bruflit Beaveti and bad 
Cravati. 

Zwr#. Why, he ia in the Honfe now. Sir. 

mU, Whar,inthiiHouie? 

Lwtf, Av, in the next Room. 

l/'i7f/. Then, Sirrah, lend me your Cudgel. 

£«r#. Sir Harry^ you won't raife a Difturbance in mi 
Houf^f 

WfM Difiurbancf , Madam, no, no ; 111 beat him wkh ih 
Tf mner of a Philofopher. Here, Mrs. P«r^, (hew me dM 
Gcmiemtti. [Exit, ^th Fvljf 

Iarr#. Now (hall I get the old Monfter well beaten, am 
Sir Ham pt(!er*d next Term with Bloodfliedt, Batterid 
Ccjfta and Damages, Solicitors and Attomcjrs ; and if tha 
don't tciKe him out of his good Humour, 111 never pic 
again. [Sxi 

8CBNR thtmgts to another Room in tbi /ami BouJ 
Enter Smuggler. 

Smug. O, this damn'd Tide-waiter ! A Ship and Can 

worth five thoufand Pounds 1 why, 'tis richly worth i\ 

hundred Perjuries. i 

Enter Wildair. 

WitJ. Dear Mr. Alderman, Tm your moft devoted ar 

humble Srrvant. 

Swti^, My bed Friend, Sir Harry ^ you're welcome i 
EfiftlantL 

If'ild. V\\ aiTure you, Sir, there's not a Man in the King 
Dominions I am gladder to OKet, dear, dear Mr. Aldermai 

[^Bo^ng vefyJoa 
Smu, 
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Smag. OLord, Sir, yoa Tmvdltrt kave the noft oblig- 
ig ways with yoo. 

f^iU There is • Bufinefs, Mr. Alderman, fairn out. 
vhkh yoa mty oblige me infinitely by*-— I am very forry 
kt I^am ibrc'd to be troubleibme ; but Necefliiy» Mr. 
\ldennan. 

Swmg, Ay, Sir, as you (dy, Neceflity— -But upon my 
^ord. Sir* I am very Ihort of Money ac prefc nt, but— — 

fPt/ii. That's not the Matter, Sir ; Vm above an Obligiition 
kat way ; but the Bufinefs is, I'm reduc'd to an indifpeniible 
^ecefli^ of being obligM to yoa for a Beating— Heie tak9 
his Cudgel. 

Smug. A Beating, Sir Harry f ha, ha, ha ! I beat a Knight 
laronet ! an Alderman turn Cudgel- Player ! ha, ha, ha ! 

inU. Upon my Word, Sir, you mull beat me» or I 
odgel you ; take your Choice. 

Smug. Pihaw, p(haw, you jeft. 

H'ii^. Nay. 'tit fure as Fate : fo. Alderman, 1 hope you'll 
•rdon my Cariofity. [Striiej him^ 

Smug. Coiiofity 1 Duce take your Curiofity, Sir; what 
*ye mean ? 

a^iid. Nothing at all i Tm but io jell, ^r. 

Sau^^ 0\ I can ulce any thing in jell ; but a Man might 
nagint h^ the Saartneij of the Stroke, that you were in 
ownright earnefl. 

WilJ. Not in the leaA, Sir; [Sirikis him,'], not in the 
iaft indeed. Sir. 

Smug. Prar, good Sir, no more of your Jefts, for they are 
be blunteft Jelb that ever I knew. 

mid* {StrUts.] 1 heartily beg your Pardon, with all my 
leart. Sir. 

Smmg. Pardon, Sir! well. Sir, that is Satisfa£lion enough 
Fom a Gentleman : But ferioufly now, if yoa. paG any 
(lore of your Jrlls upon me, 1 fliall grow angry. 

WIU. I hnmbly beg your Permifluon to btoik one or two 
DOre. \Strikts him. 

Smug. O Lord, Sir, youll break nry Bones: Are yoa 
aad, Sir? Marder,. Felony, Manflauehter! 

{Wild, knocks him itnan^ 

Wild. Sir,. I beg you ten tbouiand Pardons ; but I am 

biblotdy. compfdl'd to't, upon my Uoaoar, Sir: nothing 

k J, can 
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can be more avcrfe to my loclioattontf Aaii to* 
with my honefty dear, loving, obliging Pnend, the h 
nao. 

[Strikitrg him all this 'wbili, Smaggler tumbles 
andonjer. andflfakti out bis Pocket- Bcok on the F 
Lure well enters^ takes it up ] 

Lur$. The old Ro^oe's Pocket-book ; this may h 
ofc. \^^Jid§.'\ O Lord, Sir Harrj\ mordering the poo 
Han. 

Smug, O dear Madam. I was beaten in jeH, 'till 
BU'rdcr'd in good rarnr^. 

Lure. Well, well, 1*11 bring yoa ofF, Sifiior-^Frc 
Froptx I 

Smug, O! for Charity's Sake, Madam, refcoe a 
Citizen. 

Lure. O yoa barbarous Man \ Hokl ! hold ! Frapez 
rudiment ! 

FrapfZ / I wonder yon are not aiham'd, [Holding Wild 
poor reverend honeil Elder— {////^/ Smog, up^) It n 
me weep to fee him in this Condition, poor Man \ 
Now the Devil take you. Sir Harry^^Vor not beating 
harder. Well, my Dear, you ihall come at Night, anc 
aaake yoa amends. \Here Sir Harry takes S 

Smug. Madam, I will hafe Ameoda before 1 leav< 
Place. 

Sir how darft yoa ufe me thus } 

Wild. Sir? 

Smug, Sir, I fay that I will hive Satiifaflioa. 

Wild. With all my Hcrt. [Ti^ronvs Snuff into his , 

Smug. O! Murd«r, Blindnefs, Fire! O MaJam, Mac 
get me fomc Water! Water, Fire, Fire, Water f 

{Extt luith Larr 

liFild„ How plcafantis refenttngan Injiiry without Pa£ 
rris the Beauty of Revenge. 

Let Stafe/hien plof^ and under Bupnefs groan^ 
ytnd lit til tig public i2^iet, loft thci,- ozlm-; 
Let Soldiers drudge and fght for Fay, or Famty 
For euchen th^y^re Jhoty I think Uii much the fame % 
Let Scholars'' 'vex their Brafns'nvith Mood and Tenje, 
/iiid mad njoith Strength nf ReaJ'on^ F'^ols commend^ 
■ Lofng their li'its in Jearebing after Serfc ; 
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: 7'hmr SQmoiam Bonum fhiy muft fil n pmxn^ 
Jimd finking fimfurt^ J^ind their Lift in Fain : 
J maJti thrnnfi rfUfity no Hour mijptnd, 
Pleafitn^s ibf Mian, and PUafure is my End. 
No Sfiitn^ no Troublt /bail my Time deftroy^ 
Li/ft Sat a Sfan, Til rviry Inch tnjoy. [Exit. 

Thi End of tht Second Aa. 

ACT III. 

S C E N £» The Street. 
Enter Standard and Vizard. 

'^tmid. T Bring him Word where (he lodg'd ! I the civileft 
X Rival in the World ! ' Tis impoilible. 

Fiz 1 (hall urge it no farther. Sir. 
I only thought. Sir, that my Character in the World might 
add Aathonty to my Words without ib many Rcpetiiiona* 

Stand. Paidon me, dear Vixard. 
Oar Belief Aruggles hard before it can be brought to yield 
to the Difad vantage of what we love ; 
*rifl fo great an Abufi: to our judgment, that it makes the 
Faults of our Choice our own Failing.^ 
fiat wkat faid Sir Harry f 

Viz. He pitied the poor credulous Colonel, laugh*d 
lieartily. 

Flew away with all the Raptures of a Bridegroom, repeating 
diefe Linek, 

J hiifirtft ne*er can pall her Lover's Joys^ 
Who/e Wit can twhet^ *wbene*er her Beauty cloyr. 

Stand, A Miftr^s neer can pall ! By all my Wrongs he 
>ii^ores her 1 And Tm made their Property. Vengeance \ 
ViKArd^ you mult carry a Note for me to Sir Harry. 

^'k. What! a Challenge! 1 hope you don't deilgn to 
fight } 

K 6 Stand., 
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Strnml. Wktt! W«w the Livery of my Kia|^» and pockc 
an AfrtMt! *Twere an Abaie to his Sacred Majd^; 
Soldier's Sword, Fituird^ Ihookl ftait of itfelf to redrdsir 
Mater's Wiaog. 

/oB. However, Sir, I thiok it not proper for me to cin 
maj foch Meflage betweea Frieods. 

Simmd. 1 have ne'er a Servant here, what flull I do ? 

#7c There*s T^m Errmmd^ the Porter, that plies at A 
Bimi Pajisf one who knows Sir Uarfy and his Haoncs vcr 
well ; yon may (end a Note by him. 

St^md» Hereyoa, Friend. 

FiK, I have now feme Bufinefi, and moft uke my Lave 
I wonld adviie ytm nevenheleis againft this Affair. 

Stmad» No wifpering now, nor teUins of Friends to pre 
vent OS. He that difiippoiau a Man of an honoorable Re 
venge, may love him fbolilhly like a Wife, hot never valo 
him as a Friend 

/is. Nay, thcDevil take him that partt yoa, iay I. 

Emtir Porter rtmaigg. 

Err, Did yonr Honour call Porter ? 

Stsmi* It yoor Name 7mv Errmmd? 

Err. People call me fo, an*t like your Worflup— » 

Stand. D'ye know Sir Harry mUair r 

Err. Ay, ^try well. Sir ; he's one of my beft Matters 
many'arooad Half-crown have I had of his Worihip; he' 
aewly come home from France, Sir. 

Stmei. Go to the next Coffee-houfe, and wait for mc 
O Woman, Woman, how bleft is Man, when ftvour'd b 

a Smiles, and how accurs'd when all thofe Smiles ai 
I bat wanton Baits to footh us to Deihadiion f 

j chie/ J9fs with bafe Allwfs are curft, 

9mr heft ^hingf^ *wbeH once corrupted, nuorft. [Exit 

Eaier Wildair and Clincher fcnior following, 

, fen. Sir, Sir, Sir, having feme fiudnefs of In 

B to communicate to you, I wou'd beg your Attcn 

w a uifling Affair that I woa'd impart to your Under 

ing. 

U What is yonr trifling Bofineii of Importance, pray 

Clinch 



k >}«• Prays Sift mt the Roidi deep between (bit 

. Why that Queftion* Sir f 
k /em, Bccaafe I defign to go to the Jmhiht^ Sir) 
fUnd that you are a Traveller, Sir ; there it ait 
Travel in the Tie of your Cravat» Sir ; there is Id- 
-I foppoTe, Sir, you bought thit Loko in //«•» 



. No, Sir, thit Lace wai inado in Nortw^. 

b, /em. Nomuajft Sir! 

. Yet, Sir, ot the Shavtngi of Deal-boards, 

h. /(fm. That's very ftrange aow, faith—* Lace mado 

Shavings ef Deal-boards ( Egad, Sir, yoo Trave)* 

verv ftrange Things abroad, very incredible Hiingt 

indeed. Well, i 11 have a Cravat of the very ftno 
!fbre I cone home. 

. But, Sir, what Preparations have you made for 
wney ? 

h. /iM. A Caie of Pocket-piilols for the Bravo's— « 
wimming Girdle. 
'. Wbythefe, Sir? 

h. fim. O Lord ! Sir, Til tell yon— — (bppoTe as in 
ow i away goes I to foone Ball— for V\\ be a mighty 
Then, as 1 fiiid, I go to feme Ball, or fome &ar* 
) *tftt aJl one yon know— —then comes a fine huH^m 
UifSt and plucks me by the Sleeve, Sigm$r At^hp 
Angli^-^(bitU a very fine Lady, obferve tiitx-^Sigmor 
bff% ihe— ^^ii#r4, fays I, and trips after her to the 

ciif a Street, fuppofe it Rmffit-Strtit here, or any 
Itreet; then vou know, 1 muft invite her to tho 
, I ean do no lefs.— There up comes her Bravo ) the 
grows fancy, and I give him an EngUjb Doufeof tbo 
1 can Box, Sir, box tiehtly ; I was a Prentice, Sir, 
hen. Sir, he whips out his StilUuo^ and I whips out 
UDog^-^HisL^i him through, trips down Scr^irs, turns 
mer of Rufil-Stnit again, and whips me into the 
ador*s Train, and there I'm fafe as a Beau behind 
net* 

\ Is your Piftot charg'd, Sir ? 
^ fin. Only a Brace of Bullets, that's all, Sir. 
K *Tit a verv fine Piftol, truly \ pray let me fee it. 
ik km. Wich all my Heart, Sir. 
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mU, Hark'e, Mr. Juhiiei^ can you diVeft a Bnce of (J 
Ballets? I 

Clinch, fen, O by no Means in the World, Sir f I 

IfiUi. ril try the Sreogth of your Stomach, however. | 
Sir, you're a dead Man. [Pre/enting the Piftohp his Bnafi. 

Oifuh, fen^ Coniider, dear Sir 1 I am going to the Jih 
hilee^ when I come home again, I am a dead Man at your }i 
Service. 

Wild, O very well, Sir I but take heed you are not fo 
choleric for the future. 

Clinch, fen. Choleric, Sir f Oons I I defiga to (boot 
(h^en Italians a Week, Sir. 

IVild. Sir, you won't have Provocation . 

Clinch, fen. Provocation, Sir 1 Zauns, Sir, I'll kill any 
Man for treading upon my Corns, and there will be a de* 
vilifb Throng of People there ; they fay that all the Princes 
in Italy will be there. 

Wild. And all the Fops and Fiddlers in Europi-^^MX, the 
Ufe of your fwimming Girdle, pray, Sir ? 

Clinch, fen. O Lord, Sir! That's eafy. Suppofe the Ship 
cad away ; now, whilit other fooliih People are bufy at their 
Prayers, i whip on my fwimming Girdle, clap a Month's 
Provifion into my Pocket, and fails me away like an Egg 
m a Duck's Belly.-— And hark e. Sir, I have a new Projed 
in my Head* Where d'ye think my fwimming Girdle (ball 
carry me upon this Qccafion i 'Tis a new Projei^. 
. mid. Where, Sir? 

. Clinch, fin. To Civita Fecchia, faiih and troth, and fo 
fave the Charges of my Paffage. Well, Sir, you mull par- 
don me now, Tm going to fee piy Miilrefs. [Exit. 

Wild, This Fellow's an accomplilh d Afs before he goei 
abroad. Well f This u^^n^^/zVahasgot into my Heart, and I 
can't get her out of my Head. I mult pay her t'other Viilt* 

SCENE, Lady DarlingV Uoufc, 

Angelica fila, 
Jngel. Unhappy State of Woman I whofe chief Virtue i& 
but Ceremony, and our much boailed Modeity but a ilavifli 
Kellramr. The ftridl Confinement on our Words, makes 
our Thoughts ramble more ; and what preferves our out- 
ward Fame, deftroys our inward Quiet.— —*l'ia hard that 
Love ihou*d be deny!d tic Privilege of Hatred ; that Scan- 
dal 



t 
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dal and Detradion fhou'd be fo much indulg'd^ yet iacred 
Love and Troth debar'd our Convcrfation. 

Enter Darlfng, Clincher jun. and Dicky. 

Darl, This is nny Daughter, Couiin. 

Dick, Now, Sir, remember your three Scrapes. 

Clinch, faluting Angelica.] One, two, three, Your 

lamble Servant. Was not that rijiht, Dicky P 

Dick. Ay, faith, Sir ; but why don't you fpcak to her ? 

Clinch* jun, I beg your Pardon, Dicky^ I know my Dif- 
tance. Wou'd you have me fpeak to a Lady at the firlt Sight ? 

Dick, Ay, Sir, by all means ; the firft Aim is the furelt. 

Oincb. jun. Now for a good J eft, to make her laugh 
ieartily.— By Jupiter Ammon 1*11 go give her a Kifs. 

[Goes tQwaards her* 
Enter Wildair, interfofing. 

Wild. 'Tis all to no Purpofc, J told you fo before ; your 
ttiful five Guineas will never do— you may go, Til out« 
id you. 

Clinch, jun. What the Devil f The Madman's here again* 

DurL Blefs me, Coufin ! What d'ye mean ? Affront a 
Gentleman of his Quality in my Houfel 

Clinch, jun. Quality— Why, Madam, 1 don't know 
what you mean by your Madmen, and your Beaux, and 
;^our Quality — They're all alike, J believe. 
'• Darl, Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next Room. 

[Exit Darl. leading Clin. TXioky folloivK 

Angel, Sir, if your Converfation be no more agreeable 
than 'twas the lad Time, 1 wou'd advife you to make your 
Vifit as (hort as you can. 

Wild, The Offences of my lad Vifit, Madam, bore their 
Punifhment in the Commiilion; and have made me as un- 
cafy till i receive Pardon> as your Lady (hip can be till I fue 
for it. 

AfigeL Sir Harry, I did not well undcrfland the Offence, 
and miift therefore proportion it to the Greatnefs of your 
Apology; if you wou'd therefojc have me think it ligh«, 
take no great Fams in an ExcoTe. 

' WikL How fweet naull the Lips be that guard that 
Tongue ! Then, Madam, no more of pad Offences, let us 
prepare for Joys ta come ; let this feal my Pardon. [i^^ji^/r 
Hand 1 And this [Again ] initiate me to farther Happine(s. 

Jngei Hol<J^ Sir„— one QneHion, Sir Harrf^ and pray 
anlwer plainly— D'ye love me I 

Wild. 
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• fP^iJJ. Love you ! Does Fire ifccnd ? Do Hfpoetita di^ t. 
femble? Ufurcrs love Gold, or great Men Fhtcery. ? Dooht 
thefe, thtrn ^ueflibn that 1 love. 

jfngei. This (hews your Gallantry, Sir, but not your Love* 

^/A(. View your own Charms, Madam, then judge my 
Paflion ; your Beauty ravifhes my Eye, your Voice my £ar» 
and your Touch haa tbriH'd my melting Soul. 

AfigfL If your Words be real, *ti$ in your Pow'r to raife 
an equal Flame in me. ■ ■ ■ 

^/7</. Nay, then 1 fcize— — 

Angel. Hold, Sir, *tis alfo pofiible to make me deteft and' 
fcorn yOQ worfe than the moft profligate of your deoeiviag i 
Sex. 

• fViU lia. ] A very odd Turn this. I hope. Madam, 
vou only affedl Anger, becaaie you know your Frowns art 
beconuTTg. 

JffgeL Sir Harry, you being tho bcft Ju<}ge of your owa 
Dcfigns, can boil underftand whether my Anger (bou'd ba 
real or diffembled ; think what ilria Modefly (hoa'd bear, 
tben judge of mv Rcfentments. 

WiU. Stria Modetly (hou'd bear I Why ^th, MadaoH. 
I believe, the (Iridled Modefty may^ bear fifty Gaineas, and 
I- don*c believe 'twill bear one Farthing more. 

Angel What d'ye mean, Sir ? 

If^M Nay, Madam, what do you mean ? if yoo go to 
that. I think now £fty Guineas is a fine Offer for yoor 
ftrid Modeily, as you call it. 

J^gei, 'Tis more charitable. Sir Hmrryt to charge ihe 
Impertinence of a Man of your Figure on his Defed in 
Uoderftanding, than on his Want or Manners.— 4'm afraid* 
you're mad, Sir. 

f^iy. Why, Madam, you're enough to make any Man 
mad. 'Sdeath, are you not a— - ' 

JngeL What, Sir? 

prUd. Why, a Lady of— (Irifl Modefiy, if you will have 
it fo. 

AngiL I (hall never hereafter truft common Report, which 
yeprefcnted you. Sir, a Man of Honour, Wit, and Breedings 
for f find you very deficient in them all three. [Ext* 

WiU.Jolus. Now I find that the ftrid Pretences which 
the Ladies of Pleafure make to (Iridi Modeily, is the Reafoo 
why thofe of Quality are^afluun'd to wear it. 

ffftr 
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EiUir Vizard, 
e. Ah ! Sir Hariy, hive I caught yon ? Well* aad 
Succtfs ? 

'JJ. Succeis f rris a Shame for yoo young Fellowt ia 
3 here, to let the Wenchei grow (o faucv : lofitr'd her 
Suioeasy and ihe was in her Airs prefentlvy and flew 
in a Huff. lcoo*d have had a Brace of Counteflet 
Tis for half the Money, and ye *votu rtMurcie into the 
lin. 

c. Gone in her Airs, fay you I And did not you fol* 
er? 

'U. Whither (hou'd I f<dlow her ? 
B« Into her Bed-chamber, Man; ihe went on Purpofe4 
I Man of Gallantry, and not underfland that a Lady's 
»lea&'d when (he pat on her Airs, as you call it ? 
'Id. She talk*d to me of ftria Modefty* and Stuff, 
e. Certainly. Moft Women maenify thtir Modcftyi 
le (ame Reaibn that Cowards boaft chcir Courage, be- 
they have leaft on>. Come, come> Sir Harfy^ when 
make your next Aflault, encourage your Spirits wit^ 
Buriimdfi ifyMfncceed, *ti8 wtlT; ifnot» you have 
Excnfe for your Radenefs. Ill ffo in, and make ypur 
: for what's paff. Oh I I had almoCt forgo t ■ CoL 
WW wants so fpeak with yoo about fome Bofioeft. 
U, 111 wait upon him prefently ; d*ye know where he 
30 fonnd ? 

s. In the Plazsa of CrviHt^GMNfitt^ aboat an Hour 
V I promised to fee him ; and there yon may meet 
to have your Throat cut. l/fjUe.] VU go in and in* 
te for you. 

Jd. But no foul Pky with the Lady» Fitsard. [SxiK 
s. No fair Play, I can aiTure you. [Bxr'S. 

N E, 7Jhi Street hefwe Lurcwcir/ LoMngs ; Clincher 
fen. mnd Lurewell c§fuetting in the BaUonyi* 

Enter Standard. 
W. How weak is Rea£)n in Difputes of Love ? That 
r Reafon which fo oft pretends to quedion Works of 
!>^nipoteace, yet poorly truckles to our wcakeft Paf- 
and fields implkit Faith to fooiilh Love, paying blind 
to&idiJeis Women's Eyes. Tve heard her FaKhood 
uch preiling Prooft,. that I do bnger ihould diibruil ir. 

Yet 



^^4 ^^^ Conjiant Couple. ^ 

Yet flill my Love wou'd bafHe Demonilration, and mal^ j 

Impoflibilities feem probabk. [Looks up '\ Ha! That Foo/ h 

too ! What, (loop fo low as that Animal ! — Tis true, Wo- |) 

men once faH'n, like Cowards in Defpair, will ftick at no- \fc 

thing; there's no Medium in their Adions. They muftbc I 

bright as Angels, or black as Fiends. But now for my Re- |:i 

^ycnge, Til kick her CuHy before her Face, call her Whore, , 
curfe the whole Sex, and leave her. \P^'' "' 

Lurcwell comes down <w:ib Clincher. The Scent changes to a 
Dining'Room, 

Lure, O Lord, Sir, it is my Huf^and I What ,will be- 
come of you ? 

Clinch. Ah I Your Hufband I Oh, I (hall be murdered;. 
What (hall I do I Where (hall I run ! Til creep into at| 
Oven ; 1*11 climb up the Chimney; Vi\ fly ; FJl fwim ; — 
I wi(h to the Lord I were at the Juhike now*' ■ 

Lure. Can't you think of any thing. Sir ? 

Clinch. Think ! not I; I never cou'd think to any Par- 
pole in my Life. 

Enter Tom Errand. 

Lurt^ What do you want, Sir ? 

Err. Madam, I ans looking for Sir Harry WilJair { I 
faw him come in here this Morning ; and did imagine h^ 
might be here (lill, if he is not gone. 

Lure, A lucky Kit I Here, Friend, change Cloaths witk 
ibis Gentleman, quickly, (trip. 

Clinch. Ay, ay, quickly, (Irip: I'll give you half a Crown 
to boot. Come here ; So. {They change Cloafhs, 

Lure, Now flip you [To Clinch.] down Stairs, and wait 
at the Door till my Hulband be gone ; and get you in there 
[To the Porter. 1 till J call you. [Puts Errand in the next Rfiom, 
Enter Standard. 

Oh, Sir ! Are yoa come ? 1 wonder. Sir, how you have 
the Confidence to approach me after fo bafe a Trick? 

Stand, O Madam, all your Artifices won't avail. 

Lure, Nay, Sir, your Artifices won't avail, i thought, 
Sir, that I gave you Caution enough againll troubling me 
with Sir Heu-ry IVildair'^t Company when I fent his Letters 
back by you; yet you, forfooth, muil tell him where 1 
lodg'd, and expo(e me again to his impeninent Courtfliip! 

Stand. 1 expofe you to his Courtfliip I 

Luru 
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Lure. V\\ lay my Life youMl deny it now. Come, come, 
Sir; a pitiful Lie is as fcandalous to a Red Coat as nn Oath 
to a Black. Did not Sir Harry himfelf tell me, that he 
found Cot by you where I lodg'd ? 

Stand. YoaVe all Lies : Firft, your Heart is falfe ; your 
Eyes are double ; one I^ook belies another j and then 
your Tongue does contradidt them all— Madam, I fee a lit- 
tle Devil juft now hammering out a Lie in your Pericranium, 

Lure. As I hope for Mercy, he's in the right on*c. [/^//V<?.] 
Hold, Sir, you have got the Play-houfe Cant upon yoor 
Tongue ; and think, that Wit may privilege your railing : 
But 1 mull tell yoo, Sir, that what is Satire upon the Stage, 
is ill Maniiers here. 

Stand. What is feign'd upon the Stage, is here in Reality 
real Falfhood. Yes, yes. Madam,—! exposed yoo to the 
Coartfhip of your Fool Clincbtr^ too; I hope your Female 
Wiles will impofe that upon me— — aJfo— 

Lnrt. Climherl Nay, now you're flark mad. I know 
so fuch Perfbn. 

Stand, O Woman in Perfed^ion ! not know him ? 'Slife, 
Madam, can my Eyes, my piercing jealous Eyes, be fo de- 
laded ? Nay, Madam, my Nofe could not miftake him ; for 
I fmelt the Fop by his Pul<uilio from the Balcony down to 
the Street. 

Lure. The Balcony! Ha, ha, ha! the Balcony ;• Til be 
hangM but he has miftaken Sir Harty Wjidair'% Footman 
with a new French Livery, for a Beau. 

Stand, *Sdeatb, Madam, what is there in me that looks 
like a Cully ! Did not I fee him f 

Lure, No, no, you cou'd not (te him ; you're dreamrngf^ 
Colonel. Will you believe your Eyes, now' that i^ have 
robb'd them open ?— Here, you Friend. '* 

Enter Errand in Clincher's Cloat&s.' 
Stand, This is Illufion all ; my Eyes con^ire. againd 
themfelves. 'Tis Legerdemain. 

. Lure, Legerdemain ! Is that all your Acknowledgment 
for your rude Behaviour ?— ^Oh, what a Curfe is it to love 
as 1 do f— But don't prefume too far.^ir, 00 my Affedion : 
For fuch ungenerous Ufage will foon return my tir'd Heart. 
•—Be gone. Sir, [To the Porter,'] to your impertinent Matter, 
and tell him I fliall never be at Leifure to receive any of his 

troublefomd 
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trooblefome ViHtt.— Send to me to koow when I ihoii'Stbe 
at home I*— Be gone. Sir :— -I am fare he hat made me at ; 
onfortanate Woman. [Wittt. 

Stand. Nay, then there is no Certainty 10 Natttfc 1 vA 
Truth is only FaKhood well diiguis'd* 

Lure. Sir, had not I own*d my fond fodifli Paffion» I 
piou'd not have been fubje^ to fuch Bojttft SufpicioBS : B« 
it is an ungrateful Return* U^^^hg^ 

Stand. Nowy where are all my firm Refolves ? 1 will be- 
lieve her jud. My Paffion rais*d my Jealoufy ; tben wkf 
mayn't Love be as blind in finding Fauitt, as in ezcofiii| 
them ? — I hope. Madam, you'll pardon me, fince Jealoofyi 
that magnify'd my Sufpicion, is as much the £ffbd of Love^ 
at my Eafinefs in being fiuisfy'd. 

Lure, Eafinefs in being iatisfy'd \ Yoa Men have gotu 1 
infolent Way of extortmg Pardon, by perfiflioK in y«ff | 
Faults, No, no. Sir \ cherilb your Sofpicions, and feed Bfi^ I 
on your Jealoufy : Tit.fit Meatfor your ff ii€amiflk>S(OMai - 

With mi nil W»mtm flnu^d ihh Rule furfii :• 

Hl99^ tMnk n fdfi, Anfd mvir find Mi trui. j 

Mnttr Clincher h th$ PorHr's Chathj. 

Clinch. Well, Intriguing is the prettiefl, pleafanfieftTUeft 
fer a Man of my F%ft% :*^How IhaH we fangk at the Hot 
band, when he it gone?— How fillily he looktrf He^tia - 
labour of Hornt already.— To make a Colonel a Cuckold 1 
'Twill be rare News for the Alderman. 

Stand. All this Sir Harrj has occafionM ; but he's bravev 
and will afibrd me a juft Revenge :-»0 ! this is the Porter I 
fimt the Challenge by .—Well, Sir, have yoa found him? 

C&tKh. What the Devil does he mean now ? 

Stand. Have you given Sir Harry the Note, Fellow ? 

ainch. The Note " What Note ? 

Stsnd. The Letter, Blockhead, which I fent by yon to 
Sir Harry IVtldairi have you feen him ? 

Clinch. O Lord, what (hall I fay now ? Seen him ? Yes, 
Sir— No, Sir. — f have, Sir— I have not. Sir. 

Stand. The Fellow's mad. Anfwer me direflly. Sirrah, 
or I'll break your Head. 

Clinch. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir ; bat as to the 
Note, Sir, I can't remember a Word on't ; Truth is, I have 
a vcvy bad Memory. 

Stand. 
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\ O sir, 1*11 quicken your Memory. [Strikes bim. 
^ Zauns, Sir, hold !— I did give him the Note. 
'. And what Anfwer ? 
h. I mean, I did not give him the Note. 
'. 'What ^*yt banter, Rafcal ? \Strikfs him^^aih^ 
b. Hold, Sir, hold ! He did fend an Anfwer. 
'. What was't. Villain ? 

b. Why, truly Sir, I have forgot it : I told you 
tad a very treacherous Memory, 
f. I'll engage you (hall remember me this Mpnth^ 
[Beati him ojf\ and Exit. 
Enter Lure well and Parly. 

Fortboony fertbwny fortbeon ! This is better than 
.\ed ; but Fortune ftill helps the Indufirious. 

Enter Clincher. 
h. Ah 1 The Devil take all Intrigaingy fay I, and 
lo firfl invented Canes.— That curs'd Colonel hat 
h a Knack of beating his Men, that he has left 
rk of a Collar of Bandileers about my Shoulders. 
. O, my poor Gentleman ! And was it beaten ? 
h. Yes, f have been beaten. But whereas raj 
} ? my Cloaths ? 

. What, you won't leave me fo foon* my Dear, 
? 

h. Will ye ! If ever I peep into a Colonel's Tent 
may I be forc'd to run the Gauntlet.— 'But my 
s, Madam. 

. I fent the Porter down Stairs with them : Did no^ 
set him ? 
b. Meet him ! No, not I. 

No ! He went out of the Back-door, and is run 
way, I'm afraid. 

*>&. Gone, fay you ! and with my Cloaths \ my fine 
Cloaths!— O, the Rogue, the Thief!— ril have 
mg'd for Murder.— But how Ihall I get home in this 

I'm afraid. Sir, the Colonel will be back pre« 
for he dines at home. 
h. O, then I muft fneak off! 

irer fuch an Unfortunate Bean, 

/e his Coat well thraib'd, and loft liM Coat 9IM 
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Lure. Thus the noble Poet fpoke Truth : 

Nothing fuits *wor/e nvith Vice than <want ofSenfe : 
Fools are Jlill ^wicked at their ovjn Expence, 

Par. Methinks, Madam, the Injuries you have fuffer'd 
by Mea muft be very great, to raile fuch heavy Refent- 
ments againft the whole Sex. 

lure. The greateft Injury that Woman cou'd fuflain; 
they robb'd me of that jewel, which preferv'd, exalts our 
Sex almofl to Angels ; but deflroy'd, bebafes us below 
the worft of Brutes, Mankind. 

Par, But I think. Madam, your Anger (houM be only 
confin'd to the Author of your Wrongs. 

Lure, The Author ! Alas, I know him not, which 
makes my Wrongs the greater. 

' Par. Not know him 1 ^Tis odd, Madam, that a Maa 
ihould rob you of that fame Jewel you mentioned, ^nd 
you not know him. 

Lure. Leave trifling ^.— 'tis a Subjcft that always foun 
my Temper : But fince, by thy faitliful Service, I have 
fome Reafon to confide in your Secrecy, hear the ilrange 
Relation.— —Some twelve Years ago, 1 liv'd at my 
Father's Houfe in -Oxfordjhire^ bleft with Innocence, the 
ornamental, but weak Guard of blooming Beauty: I 
was then jufl Fifteen, an K^t, fatal to the Female Sex: 
Our Youth is tempting, our Innocence credulous, Ro- 
mances moving. Love powerful, and Men arc— Villains, 
I'hen it happened, that three young Gentlemen from the 
Univeriity coming into the Country, and being benighted, 
and Strangers, cail'd at xsiy Father's : He was very glad 
of their Company, and offcr'd them the Entertainment of 
his Houfe. 

Par* Which the.y accepted, no doubt : Oh! thefe ftroU 
ling Collegians are never abroad, l>ut upon fome Mifchiff. 

Lure. Tney had fome private Frolic or Defign in their 
Head«, as appeared by their not naming one another, 
>^hicb• my Father perceiving, out ;of Civility, made no 
iSnqulry into their Affairs ; two of them had a heavy, 
pedantic, Univerfity Air, a Sort of a difagreeable Scho- 
lailic Boorifhnefs in their Behaviour ; but the third ! 

Par: Ah ! the third, Madam j— the third of all things, 
tbey fay, is very critical. 

Lurt 
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Lure, He was — but in (hort, Nature cut him out for 
my undoing ; he fecm'd to be about Eighteen. 

Par. A fit Match for your Fifteen as cou'd be. 

Lure* He had a genteel Sweetnefs in his Face, a grace, 
ful Comelinefs in his Perfon, and his Tongue was fit to 
footh foft Innocence to ruin. His very Looks were witty, 
and his expreflive Eyes fpoke fofter, prettier things, than 
Words cou'd frame. 

Par. There will be Mifchief by and by ; I never heard 
I' Woman talk fo much of Eyes, but there were Tears 
prefently. after. 

Lure. His Difcourfe was direfted to my Father, but 
lis Looks to me. After Supper I went to my Chamber, 
md read Cajfandra^ then went to Bed, and dreamt of him 
ill Night, >ore in the Morning, and made Verfes, fo fell 
icfperately in Love. — My Father was fo well plcasM with 
bis Converfation, that he begg'd their Company next 
Day; they confented, and next Night, Parly 

Par, Ah, next Night, Madam, — next Night (I'm 
afraid) was a Night indeed* 

Lur4. He brib'd my Maid, with bis Gold, out of her 
Honefty ; and me, with his Rhetoric, out of my Honour. 
-—She admitted him to my Chamber, ajid there<he vow'd, 

jndfwore, and wept, and figh'd and conquered. 

UVeeps. 

Par, A Jack-a-day, poor Fifteen ! \lfeeps* 

Lure, He.fwore that he wou*d come down from Oxford 
bi a Fortnight, and marry me. 

Par, The old Bait I the old Bait !-^I was cheated juft 
fo myfelf. [Jfide,] But had not you the Wit to know his 
Name all this while ? 

Lure. Alas! what Wit had Innocence like mine ? He 
told me, that he was under an Obligation to his Compa- 
nions of concealing himfelf then, but that he wou*d write 
to me in two Days, and let me know his Name and Qua- 
lity. A(X^T all the binding Oaths of Condancy, joining 
^ands, exchanging Hearts, I gave him a Ring with this 
Motto, Love and Honour ; then we parted, but I never faw 
the dear Deceiver more. 

Par. No, nor never will, I warrant yoo. 

Lure. I need not tell my Griefs, which my Fa therms 
peath made a fair Pretence for; he left me fole Heirefs 

»pd 
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and Executrix to Three Thoofand Poands a Y< 
lafty my lavt for this fingle Diflembler tarn'd t 
tred of the whole Sex ; and refolving to divert i 
lancholy, and make my large Fortune fabierviei 
Plcafure and Revenge, I went to travel, where. 
Courts of Europe, I have done fome Execution, 
will play my lal! Scene ; then retire to my Conntr 
live lolitary, and die a Penitent. 

Par. But don't you ftill love this dear Diileml 

Lure. Moft certainly : Tis Love of him that li 
Anger warm, reprefenting the Bafenefs of Man] 
in view ; and makes my Refentments work-— A 
iiave that old impotent Lecher, Smugglery here to 
I have a Plot to fwinge him, and his preciie 1 
Fizard. 

Par. I think. Madam, yon manage erery be 
comes in 3rour way. 

Lure. No, Parh ; thofe Men, whofe Pretenfions 
jnft and honourable, I faiHy difmifs'd, by lettii 
know my firm Refolutioos never to marry. B 
Villains that wou'd attempt my Honour, IV( 
/ail*d to manage. 

Par. What d'ye think of the Colonel, Madam 
pole his Defigns are honourable. 

L^ure. That Man'5 a Riddle ; there's fomethin| 
nour in his Temper that pleafes ; Pm fure he k 
too, becaufe he's foon jealous, and foon fatisfy' 
he's a Man ftill. — When I once tried his Pulf 
Marriage, his Blood ran as low as a Coward's. I 
indeed, that he lov'd me, but cou'd not marry i 
footh, becaufe he was engag'd elfewhere. So po 
tence made me difdain his Paffion, which otherwi 
have been uneafy to me.— But hang him, I have te 
enongh.^Befides, Parly, I begin to be tir'd of 
venge :— But this Bufs and Guinea I muft nuul on 
V]\ hanfel his Woman's Cloaths for him. Gc 
Pen and Ink ; I mnft write to Vizard too. 

Fortune, this once aj/tft me as before ; 
T*w6/ueh Machines can ne*ver tveri in ijain. 
As thy frofitious JVheel, and my froje Sling Brain. 

The End of the Third Aa. 
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ACT IV. 
SCENE, C9vent-Garden. 

Wildair tfin/ Standard wtnti^. 

I Thought, Sir H^rfy^ to have met yea ere this 
in a more convenient Place; but fince mjr 
fs were withoot Ceremony, my Revenge (hall be 

Draw, Sir I 
/. Draw, Sir ! What ihall I draw } 
id. Come, come» Sir, 1 like your facetious Humour 
DOUgh ; it (hews Coorage and Unconcern. I knotv 
ave ; and therefore ufe you thos. Draw your Sword. 

d. Nay, to oblige you, I will draw ; but the Devil 
ae if 1 fight.— Perhaps, Colonel, this is theprettieft 
you have feen. 

td, I doubt not but the Arm is good ; and therefore 

both worth ray Rcfentment. Come, Sir. 

^d. Bat, prithee Colonel, doft think tharl am fuch 

Iman, as to fend my Soul to the Devil, and Body to 

^orras upon every FooVs Errand? [4fi^^* 

nd, I hope you're no Coward, Sir. 

Id. Coward, Sir ! I have Eight Thoufand Pounds a 

Sir. 
nd. You fought in Flanders^ to my Knowledge. 
Id* Ay, for the fame Reafon that I wore a red Coat ; 
ife 'twas falhionable. 

\nd. Sir, yott fought a French Count in Paris. 
Id. True, Sir ; but there was no Danger of Lands, 
Tenements : Befides, he was a Beau, like myfelf. 
you're a Soldier, Colonel, and Fighting's your Trade, 
[ think.it downright Madnefs to contend with any 
in his Profeffion. 

wd. Come, Sir, no more dallying : I fhall take very 
jmly Methods, if you don't fliew yourfelf a Gentlc- 

tld. A Gentleman ! Why there again now. A Gen- 
ani I tell you once more. Colonel, that I am a Ba- 
t, and have Eight Thoufand Pounds a Year. I can 

e, iing, ride; fence, underdand the Languages. 
, I can't conceive how running ybu through the Body 
OL. I. ' L Ihou'd 
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fliouM contribute one Jot more to my Gentility. But pray* 
Colonel, I had forgot to aijc you, VVhat's the Quarrel ? 
' Stand. A Woman, Sir. 

ff^ild. Then I put up my iSword. Take her. * 
Stand, Sir, my Honour's concerned. 
Wild. Nay, if your Honour be concern'd with a Wo- 
man, get it oat of her Hands as foon as yod can. Aa 
honourable Lover is. the greateft Slave in Nature ; forac 
will fay, the greateft Fool. Come, come. Colonel, this 
is fomething about the Lady Lurewe/I, I warrant; 1 can 
give you Satisfa^ion in that Affair. 
Stand. Do £6 then immediately. 
Wild. Put up yoof Sword firft ; you Icnow I dare fight: 
But I had much rather make yoa a Friend than an Enemy. 
i can aflure you, this Ladj wHl prove too hard for one of 
your Temper. You have too much Honour, too much in * 
Confcience, to be a Favourite with the Ladies. 

Stand, I'm a^ar'd, Sir, ihe never gave you any En* 
couragement,-— — 

Wild. A Man can never hear Rrafon with a Sword in 
his Hand. Sheath your Weapon; and then if I don't ft- 
cisfy you, fheath it in my Body. 

Stand. Give me but Demonflration of her granting you 
any Favour, and it is enough. 
Wild. Will you take my Word ? 
Stand. Pardon me. Sir, I cannot. 
Wild. Will you bdrieve your own Eyes ? 
Stand. *Tis ten to one wheiher'l fhailorno, they have 
deceiv'd me already. 

Wild. That's hard' — But fome means I fhall devife for 

your Satis fa£lion — We rauft fly this Place, elfe that cluftcr 

of Mob will overwhelm us. [Exe^tft, 

Enter Mob^ Tom Errand^j IVift hurrying in Clincher ic- 

nior in Errand'/ Cleaths. 

Wife. O, the Villain, the Rogue, he has murdered ny 

Hulbaod :• Ah 5 my ^ootTimcthy ! [Crying* 

Clin. Dcm your Timothy / — your Hufband has murder'd 

me, Woman ; for he has carry 'd away my fine Juhilet 

Cloaths. 

W//e. Ay, you Cutrthroat, have you not got his 
Cloaths upon your Back there ? — Neif^h hours, don't yoa 
know poor Timothy^ Coat and Apron / 
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Ay» ay* it is the ^Mne. 

49b, What (hall we do with him, Nfcighbonrs f 
Moh. We*n {mil him in pieces. 
y/lob. No, no ; then we may be haogM for Mim-- 
it we'll drown hifli. 

Ah, good Pieople, pray don't drown me ; for £ 
trnt to fwim in a!l my Life. Ah, this plaguy in- 
1 

Away with him, tway with him to the Tbumts. 
Oh> if I had bnt my Smimmhtg Girdlt now* 

EnHf Conftable. 

Hold, Neighbours, I command the Peace^ 

O, Mr» Conftable, here's a Rogue that has 
d my Hulband, and robb'd hHn of his Cloaths. 
. Murder and Robbervl then he mud be a Gen- 
bands kM there; he muil not be abusM.— * 
1 Acco«nt of yourfelf. Are you a Gentleman f 

No, Sir, I am a Beau. 

. A Beao 1 Then yon have kilPd nobody, I'm 
ed. How came you by thefe Cloaths, Sir ? 

You muft know. Sir, that walking along, Sir, I 
now how. Sir ; I can'>C tell where. Sir % and fo 
ter and I changM Cloatlis, Sir. 

Very well ! Uie Man fpeaks Reafon, nnd like 
leman. 

But pray, Mr. ConHable, afk him how he chang'd 
\ with him. 

. Silence, Woman ! and doo'c d»fturb the Court. 
, Sir, how did you chanee Cloaths ? 

Why, Sir, he pullM ott my Coat, and I drew o£ 
3 I put on his Coat, and he put on mine. 
. Why, Neighbour, I don't find that he's guilty '. 
him ; and if he carries no Arms about him, we'll 
I go. [Theyfiarcb bis Pockets.^ and pull out bis Pt/lols* 
, O Gemini! lAy Jubilee ?\^o\s\ 
L What, a Cafe ofPiftoIsl Then the Cafe is plain. 

what are you. Sir I Whence came you, and whi- 
» you ? 

. Sir, I came from Ru/Tel-Sfreet^ and am going t« 
Mee. 
. You fliall go to the Gallows, you Rogue. 

L z Confi. 
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Conft. Away with him, away with him to Netvgate^ 
ftraight. . ' 

Clin, I fhall go to the Jubilee now, indeed. [Exeunt. 

jR^-tf»/^r Wildair «»// Standard. 
WiU. In (hort, Colonel, 'tis all Nonfenfe : Fight for a 
Woman ! Hard by is the Lady's Houfe, if you pleafe 
we'll wait on her together : You (hall draw your Sword ; 
I'l Wraw my SnufF-Box : You fhall produce your Wounds 
receiv'd in War ; I'll relate mine by Cupid*s Dart : You 
lliall look big; I'll ogle :— You fhall fwear; I'll iigh :— 
You fhall y2?, y2r, and I'll Coupee; and if fhe flies not to 
my Arms like a Hawk to its Perch, my Dancing- Mafler 
deferves to be damn'd. 

Stand. With the generality of Women, I grant you 
thefe Arts may prevail. ' 

fFild. Generality of Womcnf Why there again, you're 
out. They're all alike, Sir; I never heard of any one 
thai was particular, but one. 
Stand, Who was fhe, pray ? 

Wild. Penelope, I think fhe's cali'd, and that's aPocti- 
cal Story too. When will you find a Poet in our Age 
make a Woman fo chafle ? 

' Stand. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious Humour can dif- 
guife Falfhood, and make Calumny pafs for Satire; but 
you have promis'd me ocular Demonftration tha^ fhe fa- 
vours you : Make that good, and 1 fhall then maintain 
Faith and Female to be as inconfiflent as Truth and 
Falfhood. 

Wild. Nay, by what you told me, I am fatisfied that 
ihe impofes on us all : And Ftzard too feems what I flill 
fufpefted him: But his honefty once miftrufled, fpoils 
his Knavery : — But will you be convinc'd, if our Plot 
fucceeds ? 

Stand. I rely on your Word and Honour, Sir Harry ; 
which if \ doubted, my Diflrufl wou'd cancel the Obli- 
gation of their Security. 

Wild. Then meet me half an Hour hence at the Rammer : 
You mull oblige me by taking a hearty Glafs with me 
toward the fitting me out for a certain Project, which 
this Night I undertake. 

Stand. 1 guefs by the Preparation, that Woman's the 
Dcfign, 

WiU. 
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fFild^ Yes, faith. — I am taken dangerous ill with two 
foolifli Maladies, Modefty and Love; the firft I'll cure 
with Burgum/y, SLTid my Love by a Night's Lodging with 
the Damfel. A fure Remedy. Probatum eft. 

Stand. 1*11 certainly meet you, Sir. [Exeunt fever ally. 
Enter Clincher junior «»// Dicky, 

Clin, Ah ! Dickyt this London is a fad Place, a fad vici- 
ous Place : I wifh that I were in the Country again : And 
this Brother of mine 1 I'm forry he's fo great a Rake : I 
had rather fee him dead than fee him thus. 

Dick. Ayt Sir, he'll fpend his whole Eftatc at this 
fame Jubilee. Who d'ye think lives at this fame Jubilee ? 

C/in, Who, pray? 

DicL The Pope. 

C/in. The Devil he does ! My Brother go to the Place 
where the Pope dwells ! He's bewitched fure I 

Enter Tom Errand in Clincher fenior's Cloaths* 
. Did. Indeed, I believe he is, for he's ftrangely alter 'd. 

C/in. Alter'd ! Whj^-he looks like a Jefuit already. 

Err. This Lace will fell. What a Blockhead was the 
Fellow to trnft me with his Coat ! If I can get crofs the 
Garden, down to the Water-fide, I am pretty fccure. 

l^ifide. 

Clin. Brother! — Alaw ! Q Gemini/ Arc you myBro- 
ther ? 

Did* I feize you in the King's Name, Sic* 

£m O Lord ! Shou'd this prove fome Parliament Man 
now ! 

C/in. Speak, you Rogae, what are you ? 

Err. A poor Porter, Sir, and going of an Errand. 

Dick. What Errand ? Speak, you Rogue. 

Err. A Fool's Errand, I'm afraid. 

din. Who fent you ? 

Err. A Beau, Sir. 

Dick. No, no ; the Rogue has murder'd your Brother, 
and dript him of his Cloarhs. 

C/in. Murder'd my Brother ! O Crimini ! O my poor 
Jubilee Brother !— Stay, by Jupiter Ammon^ I'm Heir tho : 
Spjeak. Sirrah, have you kill'd him ? Confefs that you 
have kill'd him, and I'll give you Half a Crown. 

Err. Who, I, Sir? Alack-a-day, Sir, I never kill'd 
any Man, but a Carrier's Horfe/ once. 

L 3 C/in. 
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Clin. TTien you (hall certainly be hang'd | but c< 
that you kill'd hiro» aod weHi let you go. 

Err. Telling the Truth hangs a Man, but confJ 
a Lie can do no Harm ; beftdes, if the wofil come i 
\\'orft, I can but deny it agdn— Weil, Sir, fince I 
tell you, I did kill him. 

Clin. Hcrc*s your Money* Sir.— Bat arc you fore 
kill'd him dead ? 

Err. Sir, I'll fwear it before any Judge in Ettghm 

Dick. But arc you fure that he's Dead in Lanu f ^ 

Err. Dead in Law ? I can't tell whether he bci> 
Lana» But he's as dead as a Door-Nail ; for I gav< 
feven Knocks on the Head with, a Hammer. 

Dick, Then you have the Eftate by Statute. Any 
that's knock'd o'th' Head is Dead in LmA>. 

Clin. But are yoa fupc he was Comfot Akntis whe 
was kili'd ? 

Err. I fuppofe ke was, Sir i for he told me notliii 
the contrary afterwards. 

Clin. Hty ! Then I go to ihtjuhilu^iixvf. Sir, 
By JupiiiT Ammon^ ftrip. 

DicL Ah I don't fwear* Sir. 

[Pufs m his Brother^ s CI 

Clin. Swear, Sir ! Zoods, han't I got the £ftate. 
Come, Sir, now I'm in Mourning for my Brother. 

Err. I hope you'll let me go now. Sir. 

Clin. Yes, yes. Sir ; but you mnfl:do me the Favc 
fwear poiitively before a Magidrate, that you kili'd 
dead, that I may enter upon the £{late without any 1 
ble. By Jupiter Jmm$ny .all my Religion's gone, fii 
put on thefe £nc Cloaths«-«Hey, call me a Coach ( 
body. 

Err. Ay, Mailer, let me go, and I'll call one ix 
diately. 

Clin. No,' no ; Dicfy, carry this Spark before a Ju 
and when he has made Oath, you may difcharge 
And I'll go fee Angelica. [Exeunt Dick and Ern 
Now that I'm an elder Brother, I'll court, and fwear, 
rant, and rake, and go to the JuSilee mih the be 
them. [ 

SCE 



SCENE, Lurcweirx Houfe. 
Enter Lurewcll and Parly. 
we^ Are you fare thac« Vixard had my Letter ? 
ir. Yes, yes. Madam $ one of your Lady (hi p*B F60C* 
gave it to hitn in the Park, and he told the Bearer, 
all Tranfports of Joy, that he wouM be ptrndual to 
laute. 

hTtw Thus moft Villains forne time or other arepotic- 
iO their R»in ; and Hvpocrify, by impoftng ob the 
Id, at lafl deceives itfelf. Are all Things prepar'd 
lis Reception f 

ar. Exa&Iy to yoor Lady{Mp*s Order ; the Alderman 
is juft come, drefs'd and cook'd up fbr Iniquity. 
we. Then he has got Woman'a Cloaths on ? 
ar. Yes, Madaoiy ai^d has pa£i'd upon the Family for 
r Nurfe. 

tre. Convey him into that Clofet, and put oat the 
dies, and tell him» Til wait on him prefcntly. 

\As Parly gMstcfut §ut the Ctmdies^fmthody knochw 
urr. This mtxSt be feme Clown without Manners, or 
entleman above Ceremony^. Who^s there i 
H^ildair fings. 
fhiu Damon hmk^d4it Celia'/ 2)Mr, 
Utyfigh^d^ and begg'dy and'wt^y mid fv^ortu 
I'ke Sign njoasfif 
[Knocks.] 
. She ttppwef'd, JVtf, 
[Knocks thrice.] 
i^(p, noy no. . 
Jfgahi hifigh'd^ again he ffafi^ 
Noy Damon, iw, / am afraid: 
Qonfider^ Damon, Tm a Maid, 
ConJideTy 

No, 
Pm a Maid* 
No, &c. 
jft lafi his Sighs and Tears made Way^ 
She ro/ty andfoflly turned the Key : 
Comf iuyfaid Jhe, hut do not Jiay.' 
I may conclude 
Tou ttvUl be rude. 
But if ycu are y you may. 

Enters. lExit Fatly. 

L 4 "LuTt* 
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Lure. 'Tis too early for Serenading, Sir Barry. \ 

Wild, Wherefoevcr Love is, there Mafic is proper ; there's j 
an harmonious Confent in their Natures, and when rightly 1 
join'd, they make up the Chorus of Earthly Happiiiefs. 

Litre. But, Sir Harry^ what Tempeft drives yon here at j 
this Hoar ? 

Wild. No Tempcft, Madam, but as fair Weather at 
ever entic'd a Citizen's Wife to cuckold her Hulband is 
freih Air. Love, Madam. [Wild, taking her Sy tJheHaad, 

Lure. Ai pure and nvhite as Angels /oft Dejires. 

Wild. Fierce^ as 'when, ripe con/enting Beauty fins. 
Is*t not fo ? 

Lure, O Villain ! What Privilege has Men to our De- 
ftrndioB, that thus they hunt our Ruin ? [Afide.] If thii 
be a Love Token, [Wild, drops a Ririgy Jke takes it up] 
your Miflreffes Favours hang very loofe about you, Sii*. 

Wild. I can't, juflly, Madam, paj your Trouble of 
taking it up by any Thing, but defiring you to w^ar it. 

Lure, You Gentlemen have the cunningeil Ways of 
playing the Fool, and are fo induftrious in your Profufc* 
nefs. Speak ferioufly, am I beholden to Chance or De- 
fign for this Ring ? 

Wild. To Delign, upon my Hohonr. ' And 1 hope my 
Defign will fuccecd. [Afide. 

Lure. And <what Jball I gi*ve you for fucb a fine Thingf 

Wild. TouUl gi've me another ^ yoi^U ghft. me another fiu 
Thing. * [Bothfing. 

Lure. Sh^U I be free with you. Sir Harry f 

Wild. With all my Heart, Madam, fo I may be free 
with you. ^ ' 

Lure. Then plainly. Sir, I fhall beg the Favour to fee 
you fome other Time ; for at this very Minute I have two 
Lovers in the Houfe. 

Wild. Then to be as plain, I muft be gone this Minute, 
for I muft fee another Miftrefs within thefe'two Hours. 

Lure. Frank and free. 

Wild. As you with me — Madam, your moft humble 
Servant. \Exit. 

Lure. Nothing can difturb his Humour. Now for my 
Merchant and Vi%ard. \^Exit and takes the Candles 'with htf. 
EvterYzxXy, leading in Smuggler, drefs* din Woman's Cloatbs. 

rar. This Way, Mr. Alderman. 

Smug. 
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Smug* Well, Mrs. Parly, — Vm oblig'd to you for this 
Trouble, here are a Couple of Shillings for yon. Times 
arc hard, very hard, indeed ; but next Time I'll ileal a 
Pair of Silk Stockings from my Wife, and bring them to 
you What are you fumbling about my Pockets for ?— 

Par, Only fetting the Pleats of your Gown ; here. Sir, 
get into this Clofet, and my Lady will wait on you pre- 
fently. [Puts him into the Clo/ety runs outy and returns 

wjitb Vizard. 

Vi%» Where would'ft thou lead me, my dear aurpicious 
little Pilot ? 

Par, You're almoft in Port, Sir ; iny Lady's in the 
Clofet, and will come out to you immediately. 

Vm, Let me thank thee as I ought. [Kijfes her. 

PaK Pihaw, who has hir'd me beft; a Couple of Shil- 
lings, or a Couple of Kiffes ? 

Viz. Propitious Darknefs guides the Lovers Steps, and 
Night that (hadows outward Senfe, lights up our inward 
Joy. Night ! The great awful Rulcrof Mankind, which, 
like the Perjian Monarch, hides its Royalty to rarfe the 
Veneration of the World. Under thy eal'y Reign Dif- 
fem biers may fpealc Truth ; all flaviih Forms and Cere- 
monies laid aiide, and generous Villany may adl without 
Conflraint. 

^ Bmug. {Peeping out of the Clo/et.] Blefs me ! What Voice 
15 this ? 

Viz, Our hungry Appetites, like the wild Beafts of 
Prey, now fcour about, to gorge their craving Maws ; 
the Pleafure of Hy4>ocrify, like a chain'd Lion, once broke 
loo(e, wildly indulges its new Freedom,. ranging through 
all unbounded Joys. 

Smug, My Nephew's Voice, and'certainly pofi^fs'd with 
an Evil Spirit; he talks as prophanely as an A^or pof- 
fcfs'd -with a Poet. 

Viz, Ha! I hear a Voice : Mkdam,— — -my Life, my 
Happinefs, where are you, Madam f 

Smug. Madam ! He takes nie for a Woman too : I'll try 
him. Where have you left your Sandlity, Mr. Vizard. 

^y«.. Talk -no more of that unprraeful Subjedl — 1 left 
it where it has only Bufinefs, with Day-light 5 'tis need^ 
lefs to wear a Maik in the dark. 

L 5: - Smtfg, 
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Smug. O the Rogue, the Rogue ! — The World tal 
you for a very fober, virtuous Gentleman* 

Fiz. Ay, Madam, that adds Security to all my Pleafv 
—With me a Cully-'Squire may f<)uander hiafifUte,! 
ne'er be thought a Spendthrift— —With me a holy £1 
may zealoufly be drank, and toad his tonefal NoiA 
Sack,, to make it hold forth clearer— 'But what ii a 
my Braife, the formal Rigid ihe, that rails at Vice ( 
Men, with me fecures her loofeft Pleafures> andfher hni 
Honour— —^fhe^ who with fcomful Mfen^and virts 
Bride,, difdains the Name of< Whore, with me oaa wM 
and laugh at the deluded World. 

Smug. How have I been deceived ! Theft- jtoa. arc n 
{feat among tbe Ladies. 

Fiz.. Yes, Madam,, they know that likra Mole in 
Earth, I dig dee]>, but invi^ble; not like thofe fiuitei 
noify Sinners,, whofe Pleafure is the ]&oclamation oft) 
Baults ; thofe empfiy Flaihes, who no fooner kindle, 
they mud blaze to^alarm the: World,. But come. Mad 
you delay our Pleafares.. 

Siftug. He furet|K. takes me iorH^^XA^y LwrewiJi^^ 
lias made him an Appointment too— but 1*11 be reveo 
of both— Well, Sir,^ what: are thofe youare fo intiii 
with ^ 

Viz. Cbme,. come. Madam, you know very well- 
thofe who ftand fo high, that the Vulgar envy even t 
Crimes>. whofe Figure adds Privilege to their Sin, 
makes it pafs unqueRion'd : fair, bign, pamper'dFems 
whofe fpeaking Eyes,.,and piercing Voice, would arm 
Statue of a Sioitk^ and animate his cold Matble with 
Soul of an Epicure^ all raviihing, lovely, and,foft, 
kind, like you — 

Smug. I'm veif lovely and foft indeed ! you (hall fin« 
aruch harder than you imagine. Friend — Well, Sir, 
I fuppofe your D'ffinialation has fome other Motive 
idea^ Pleafure ^ 

T/a. Yes, Mad^m, the honefFfeft Motive in the Wc 
Intereft — You muft know. Madam, that I have an 
Uncle, Alderman Smuggler, you have feen him, Ifupf 

Smug. Yes,, yes, I.haj^c fome imall Acquaioiance \ 
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. ^K. 'TIs the moft knavifti, precifc, covetous old 
Ro^QCy that ever died of the Gout, 

Smug. Ah ! The young Son of a Whore ! Well, Sir,, 
and what of him ? 

Fi%, Hell hunjeers not more for wretched Sools, than 
lie for ill-got Pelf— —and yet (what's wonderful) he that 
would ftick at no profitable Villany himfelf, loves Holi- 
fiefs hi another — he prays all Sundays for the SiiM of the 

Week pafl he fpeads all Dinner-time in two tedious 

Graces ; and what he deiigns a BleiEng to the Meat, 
j^roves a Curfe to his Family— —he V the mo ft— ' * 

Smug. Well, well. Sir, I Know Wm vtry well^ 

ViK. Then, Madam, he has a fwingiag Mate, which 
I defign to purcbafe as a Saint, and ibena like a Gentle- 
man* He got it bjr Cheatiag, and mould lofe it by De- 
ceit. By the Pretence of my Zeal and Sobriety, Til 
cozen the old Mifer one of thele Days out of a Settlement 
and Deed of Conveyance— — 

Smug, It ihall he a Deed to convey you to the Gallows, 
then, ye young Dog, [jffide. 

Vix,^ And nafboner he's dead, but I'll ratde over his 
Grave with a Coach and Six, to inform his covetoua 
Ghbflhow flrfoteelly I fpend hia'Money. 

Smug^ rn prevent yoa, Boy^ for 111 have my Mbne/ 
bury'd with rae. ^ \,Afide. 

ViK, Bkfs me, Nfedam ! Here's a Light coming this 
Way. I mud^ fly iaunediately ; when (hall I fee you,^ 
Madam? ^ 

5^xv2(g-. Sooner than yoa expedl, my Dear* 

Vi9^, Pardon me, dear Madam, I would not be ieen iot 
tfie World. I wou'd fooner forfeit my Life, nay my^ 
Pkafure, than my Reputacion. \Exit. 

Smug. Reputation ! Reputation \ That poor Word fuf- 
^ fcrs a great deal-~-WelI I thou art the moft accomplifh'd 
Hypocrite that ever made a grave plodding Face over a^ 
Dilh of Coffee and a Pipe of Tobacco ! he owes me for 
feven Years Maintenance, and Ihall pay me by feven 
Years Imprifonment; and when I die, I'll le^ve him the 
Fee-^rhple of a Rop« and a Shilling* Who are theie I I 
begi.n to be afraid of fome Mifchicf— I wifli thiit I were 
iafe- within the City Liberties— —I'll hide myielf. 

l^Stands c!afe»' 
li 6 ' Enter* 
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Enter Butler, ijijith other Ser<vants and Lights. .- 

But. I fay there are two Spoons wanting, and Pll fearck 
the whole Ifoufe — Two Spoons will be no finallGap ia 
my Quarterns Wages. 

Ser'u, When did you mifs *em, James? 

But. Mifs them ! Why I mifs theni now ! in fliort they 
muft be among yoji, and if you don't return them, I'll 
go to the Cunning-man To-morrow Morning ; my Spoons 
I want, and my Spoons I will have. 
' Ser<v* Come, come, fearch about. 

[Search and difcover Smxig^tx. 

But. Hark*e, good Woman, what makes you hide youn 
felf? What are youafham'dfof? 

Smugy Afham'd of!' O Lord, Sir, Vm an honell old 
Woman that never was afham'd of any Thing. 

But. What are you, a Midwife then ? Speak, did not 
you fee a Couple of ftray Spoons in your Travels ? 
, Smug. Stray Spoons ! 

But. Ay,, ay, ilray Spoons ; in fliort you flole them, 
and V\\ fhake your old Limbs to Pieces, if you don't de^ 
liver them prefently. 

Smug. Blefs me ; a reverend Elder of feyenty Years old 
aecus'd for Petty Larceny ! — Why fearch nie, good People, 
fearch me ; and if you find any Spoons about me, you 
ihall burn me for a Witch. 

But. Ay, we will fearch you, Miftrefs. 

\T hey fearch and pull the Spoons sut of his Pocket* 

Smug. Oh ! the Devil, the Devil ! 

But. Where, where is he ? Lord blefs us ! Ihe is a 
Witch in good Earneft, may be.. 

Smug. O, it was feme Devil, fome Covent^Garden or 
St. Jameses Devil, that put them in my Pocket. 

But. Ay, ay, you fhall behang'd for a Thief, burnt for 
a Witch, and then carted for a Bawd. Speak^ what arc. 
you? 

Enter Lurewell. 

Smug. I'm the Lady Lure^elP% Nurfe. 

Lure, What Noife is this ? 

But, Here is an old Succuhus, Madam, that has flole twa 
Silver Spoons, and fays fhe's your Nurfe. 

Lure. IVIy Nurfe! O the impudent old Jade, I never 
faw the withcr'd Creature before. 

Smug* 



k 
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Smug* Then Pni finely caught. O Madam, Macinm, 
don't you know me? don't you remember Buls and 
.. i Guinea ? 

F Lure. Was ever fuch ImpuJencc ? I know thre! why 

thou'rt as brazen as a Bawd in ihc Side- box. —Take her 

before a Juilice, and then to AVtcj^/i/^ av\ay. 

t Sn::{g^ O ! confider. Madam, that I'm an Alderman. 

: -' Lure» Confider, Sir, that you're a compound cf 

^ Covctourncls, Hypocrify. and Knavery, and mud be 

! puniili'd .'iccordingly— Ycu muft be in IVttitoai', );oiity 

': < Monller, muft yet Ynu mgft Duls and Guinea luo; you 

mud tempt a Lady's Honour, old Satyr; aw:iv with lnm. 

[ [i/urrj /'/>; fjf, 

* S/i// may §ttr Sex thus Frauds rf Mtn rpfoje^ 

t Still may our j^rtj ililuife thfi- ftrt/^rh:^ Fr.'S, 

hi ay Honour rule^ and ne*uer fall l'itr/ty*J^ 
£ul rice be caught in Nets for rhtuc laid, 

Thi End of the Fourth A.\*. 

ACT V. 

S C E N t, LiUy Dailing'j Iloiffc. 

Darling and An^rrlica. 

Dflr/, T*N A ugh tcr, fincc you h:ivc to deal with a M;in of 
X 3 To peculiar a Temper, you mull not ihink th.: 
jjcneral Arts of Love can fecuro him ; you miiy ihrrrfre 
allow fuch a Oiurtic. fome Kncouanemcnt exiraoullnary, 
without Reproach to your Modclly. 

Angel, 1 am fenfiblr, Madam, that a formal NIrcty 
nakc:. our ModeHy fit .'ukwanl, and ap| ears khIki- a 
Chain to enflave, than Hiacclct to adorn u.; — ii t1u)u!d 
ihew, wben unmolcned, cafy ;ind inn<K*»'nr a' • DoVe, but 
flrong and vicorons as a l'\.ulc()n, whin afl'-uUr*!. 

U.irl. I'm afraid. Daughter, you niilliki' S.r ILvty^ 
Giiie'v for D fhonour. 

An;. Tlio* Modclly, Madam, mny v, Inl:. ir iniiH mt 
flC'/p, when poive'fulKnenn\'s arc .'iImu-uI - I mull n iifi'«s, 
that of all Men's, 1 wouM jiyi fee ijir ilan\ ///../■..r*8 

Tault^i ] 
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^#ra> nx Vsuri sex . 31 sbvi^: :^ riarceft.— — • 

I3cn 3:« r N^- I SHt"r r&;es irai cf so CB^eoteel a 
-Tsia Leser ftsLi svr air Tmte-^i^.] 
^7 ^T^-XJSfii^ Ifara-a, zre izick dexr^i s »a<i I hope 

#tf #- Seivasc. 

r.'^i-'.. Y.idis.. kere'i a GcaJcKas below cdls hii» 

i>^. Ccsic^ lis ^. Daigbicr, I «on'c doobi 
v»r DiiCTtzjcz. ^ ^ [Zat Darling 

EjKSfr WiTdair* 

/r;.V. C, :l« Dt!:ghucf Loycacd ^argacajr/ ' ■■ 
^liczn^ 1 bavs :ca£ec year Lsiyihip £:'treii Hamper 
fc:cce£ivelv, i^d r»«IIow*iI C^^iJs like £m6c/ to ever 

Ja^, ArA -.vhjt then. Sir ? 

^/W. V.'h>' ihcE, M&daiD, the Wine has got intom; 
Mead, and the Cuf:is into my Heart ; axid inlefs b 
<]uenchiRg r'.icic ir.y Flarrify you kindly eat'e tbc Sman 
I'm a loft Wi^iif Madam. 

jfag. Df ufikenoefs. Sir Harry, U tbc worll Pretence 
Cjentienan can make lor Rudcnefs ; for the Excofe is a 
fuddalous as the Fault,— —Tlicrefore, pray confide 
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lO yba are fo free with. Sir ; a Woman of Condition^. 
It caa call half a Du>zeii Footmen apon Oecaiioa. 
^/A/. Nay, Madam,, if ydu have a Miod to tofs ne 
a. Blanket, half a Dokea Chamber-maids wonld do- 
tter Senrice.— Come, cotfie. Madam, tho*" the Wine 
ikes me lifp,. yet it has taaght me to^ fpeak plainer.. 
' all the Do^ of my ancient FfOgenitara» I muib this 
[ght reft in yoar Arms. 

Jag. Nay then, who waits there f lE/rttn F§9imuh 
ike hold of that Madman, and bind. him. 
fTiU. Nay, then Btiffumfy't the Word, Slaughter will 
fae. Hold, — do ^oa know, Scovadfelt^ thst I have 
en drinking viAonoaa Burgmufyf [Dravttw 

Sertmrntu We know you're drank, Str» 
WiU, Then how havie yt)n. the Impudence,. Rafcals^ 
afikalt a Gentleman with a Couple of Slaflts of 
»urage in his Head ? 

Sirruauti* We muft do as oUr young Mifl^s copn- 
aods OS. 
U^ilii, Nay,, then^hsve among ye, Dogt« 

[Thmws Mmtif Mnottg ibtm ; tbej^-Jcmmhlt and taii i> 
uf. Hk fuliii^ them oui^ flmis the D^tr^ and returns, 
fticaUk Fbltroons,— 4 have charm'd the Dragon, and 
>w the Fruit's my own. 

^g, O, the mercenary Wretches ! This was a Plot to 
stray me* 

Wild. I have put the whole Army to Flight : And now 
il take the General Frifoner. [^'«^ ^d qh her. 

Aug. I conjure you. Sir, by^ the facred Name of 
!onour, hf your dead Father's Name, and the fair 
eputation of your Mother's Charity, that yon offer 
>t the lead Oience — Already you have wrong'd me 
ift Redrefs. 

WiU, Thou art the moft unaccountable Creature. 
Attg> What Madnefs, Sir Harry! what wild Dream 
F loqfe Dcfire cou'd prompt you to attempt this Bafc- 

sfs f View, me well. The Erigbtneis of my Mind, 

icthinks, (hould lighten outwards,, and.letyouwfce your 
liflake in my Behaviour. I think it ihines with fo 
oich Innocence in my Face, that it fhould dazzle alF 
3ur vicious Thoughts: Think not I am defencelefs 
aufe alone*. Your very felf is Guard, againft yourfelf t.* 

Iim< 
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.Pm fcrrCr there's fomething generous in yoiir Soul ; 1117 
Words (hall fnatch it out, and Eyes (hall fire- it for mjr 
own Defence. 

fFiid. [Mmickin^.'i Tal tidum, ti dum^ tal ti didf, 
didum; A Million ta one now> but this Girl is jaft 
comjc fl'ifh-from reading the i5/^/i/ ^wwir/— ^— 1 gad, PH 
at her in her own Cant. 

O my Satyra, O my angry Deaft turn thy Eyes on me^ be- 
liold thy Beau in Buflcins. 

Ang. Behold me. Sir ; view me with a fober Thought, 
frtc from thoTe Fumes of Wine that throw a Miil before 
your Sight, and you (hall find that every Glance from 
my reproaching Eyes is arm'd with fharp Resentment, 
and with a virtuous Pride that looses Difhonour dead. 

Wild. This is the df^ Whore in Heroics ihtit 1 have 
met with. [Afide.] Look ye. Madam, as to that (lender 
Particular of your Virtue, we ihan't quarrel about it-^ 
you may be as virtuous as any Woman in England^ if 
you pleafe ; you may fay your Prayers all the Time :— 
But pray. Madam, be p4eas'd to confider what is this 
fame Virtue that you make fuch a mighty Nbift about: 
Can your Virtue befpeak you a Front Row in the 
Boxes ? No, for the Players can't live upon Virtue. Can 
your Virtue keep you a Coach and Six ? No, no ; your 

Virtuous Women walk on Foot-^ Can your Virtue hire 

you a Pew in the Church ? Why, the very Sexton will 
tell you, No. Can your Virtue ftake for you at Picquct? 
No. Then, whatBufincfs has a Woman with Virtue ?— • 
Come, come, Madam, I ofFer'd you Mty Guineas,— 
there's a Hurdred— The Devil! Virtuous ftill! Whyj 
it is a Hundred, five Score, a Hundred Guineas. 

jifig. O Indignation ! Were I a Man, you durft not 
ufe me thus ; but the mean, poor Abufs you throw on 
me, reflefts upon yourfelf ; our Sex ftill ftrikes an Awe 
vpon the Brave, and only Cowards dare affront a 
Woman. 

WiU. Affront! S'death, Madam, a hundred Guineas 
will fct you up a Bank at Baffet ; a Hundred Guineas 
will furnifh out your Lodgings with China; a Hundred 
Guineas will give you an Air of Qinliry ; a Hundred 
Guineas will buy you a lich Efcritoir for your ^///rf;;. 
deu^f or a fine Commott-Prayer Book iot your Virtue. A 

Hundred 
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idred Guineas will bay a Hundred fine Things, and 
Things are for fine Ladies ; and fine Ladies are for 
Gentlemen ; and fine Gentlemen arc— *I Egad, this 
gundy makes a Man fpeak like an Angel— Come, 
le. Madam, take it, and put it to what Ufe you pleafe. 
ing* I'll ufe it as I would ufe the bafe unworthy 
er ! thus ! [Thronus donxin the Pur/e and" ft amps upon it. 
yUd. I have no Mind to meddle in State Affairs ; but 
e Women will make me a Parliament Man fpite of 
Teeth, on purpofe to bring in a Bill again ll their 
ortion. She tramples under Foot that Deity which 
the World adores. — O the blooming Pride of beau- 
I Eighteen! Pfhaw, 1*11 talk to her no longer; 
make my Markets with the old Gentlewoman, 
knows Bufinefs better.«T— [G^r/ to the Door.] Here, 
, Friend, pray defirc the old Lady to walk in*" ■ ■■ 
rk'e. Egad, Madam, PU tell'your Mother. 

£tttet* Lady Darling. 
^arl. Well, Sir Harry » and how d'ye like my Daughttft 
r ? 

'""ild. Like her. Madam 1— --Heork'e, will you take 
Why faith. Madam !«»»«i*take the Money, I fay, or 
1, all's out, 

'ng4 All ihall out ; Sir, you're a Scandal to tl^e 
ae of Gentleman. 

^g/d. With all my Heart, Madam:— In ihort,Mt- 
, your Daughter has us'd me fomewhat too famj- 
y, tho' I have treated her like a Woman of Qaality. 
orL How, Sir? 

lid.. Why, Madam, I have offered her a Hundred 
aeas. 

arl, A Hundred Guineas I upon what Score ? 
lid. Upon what Score! Lord, Lord, how thefe old 
nen love to hear Bawdy. Why, faith. Madam, I 
! never a double Entendre ready at prefent, but m 
you a Song. 

Behold the Goldfinches^, tall al de rally 
And a Man of my Inches y tall aide rail. 
You ftjall take upty. beUe've me, tall al de rally 
If you luill gi<ve me your '^t all al de ralL 
odiih Minuet, Madam, that's all. , m 

Darl. 
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Dmrl, Sir, I don't anderiland yonw 

IViU, Ay, B» will have it in pUin Terms; 
Madam, in downr'ighi En^IiJb, I offcr'd fOAT Dfti 
a hundred Guineas to ■ ■ * ■ 

An^. Hold, Sir ; ftop your abufiTe Tongae, toe 
for fiiodefl Ears to hear.— Madam^, I did before f 
ihat his Deftgas were bafe, now they're wo plaia 
JCnioht, this mighty Man of Wit and Hamour,' Is 
a Tool to a £nave: Vizard has fenc him oa a i 
£rraod to aflroot a Woman; but I fcotrn the Abtifc 
him that offcr'dit, 

DarL How, Sir, come to afTront oa ! D'ye kno^ 
we are. Sir ? 

kKii€L Know who yoa are! Whv, your Dai 
there, is Mr. ^/surn/'s— Coufia, I ^BppoJe : — Ai 
you, Madam-^now to call her ProcureTs Alamo 
France i [jdfitk,] J^tfttmnuotrB QecafathK. ■ i "^ 

Darl. Pray, Sir, (peak £«j/^. 

Wild. Then to define her Office, Alamode de Lc 
\A/uk,'] I fuppofe your Ladyfhip to be one of tboft 
•bligin?» difcreQt, old Gentlewomen, who keet 
TifitiujK jftays for tkc Eiiteria!i\mcnt of their pref 
Fricndaf, whom they treat with Imperial Tea, a \ 
Room, and a Pack of Cards. Now Iftppofc y 
ttnderfiand me. 

. DarL This is beyond Sufferance 1 But fay, thou a 

Man, what Injury have yon ever receiv'd from i 

mine, thus to engage you in this ftrandalons Afper 

• . Ang. Yes, Sir, what Caufe, what Motives co« 

duce you thus to debafe yourfelf below your Rank i 

VTiid. Hey day 1 Now dear Roxana, and you n 
Statyra, be not fo very Heroic in your Stiles ; Jf 
Letter may refolve you, and anfwer all the impei 
Queflions you have made me. 

Botb Women, We appeal to that. 

Wild, And lil ftand to't ; he read it to me, a 
Contents were pretty plain, I thought. 

Ang, Here, ^r> jperufe it, and ^e how much \ 
injur'd, and you deceived. 

Wild. {Opining the Uiter.] Bat hold. Madam 
Darling.] before I read I'll make fome Condition : 
/7x^fays here, tkat I won't icruplq 30 or 40 ] 
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I Kow, Madam, if you have cUpt in another Cypher to 
the Account, and made it 3 or 4 Hundred, egad I will 
I AOt fiand to't 

,Ah^. Now I can't tell whether Difdain or Anger be 
jihe inofl juft Refentment for this Tnjtiry. 
DsrL The Letter, Sir, (hall anfwer y6«* 
iFiU. Well then [Rituit,'] 

Out of my earneft Inclination t^Jtr*vejour Ladjflnff and 
my 'C&ufin Angelica, Ay, ay, the very Words, I 
can {ii^ it by Heart—/ have fint Sir Harry 
Wildair-T/«— What the Dcvira this ? Sent Sir 
Harry Wiidair /e? court iwy Cffi^« .%— He read to 
nie quite -a difFerent thing.—//// a GtntUman of 

great Parts and Fortune^ He's a Son of a Whofe 

and a Rafcal And nuon^d make your Daughter 

very happy (Whiftks) iu a Httfiand. (Looks fbtitijh^ 
and hums a Song.) Oh, poor Sir Harry^ what 
have the angry Stars defign'd ? 

Jseg. Now, Sir^ I hope you need no Infii|;atioa to 
redreis our Wrongs, fince even the Injury poinu the 
Way. 

Darh Think, Sir, that our Btood for many Gene- 
rations, has run in the poreft Channel of unfuUy'd 
Honour. 

V^ild, Ay, Madam, {Bows to her. 

jiuf. Coafider what a tender Flower is Woman's Re- 
putation, which the (eaft Air of foul Detra^on blafls. ^ 

ff^iid. Yes, Madam* [Bows to toother* 

Darl. Call then to mind your rnde and fcandaloas 
behaviour. 

Wild. Right, Madamt [Bows again. 

Anf. Remember the bafe Price you offer'd me. [5x/>. 

Wild. Very true. Madam ; was ever Man fo catechiz'd ? 

Darl. Then think that Vi^ard^ Villain Fiscard^ caus'd 
all this, yet lives : That's all ; fareweL 

Wild, ^tay, Madam, {To Darling) one Word; is 
there no other Way to redrefs your Wrongs, but by 
lighting ? 

DarL Only one. Sir, which if you can think of, yoia 
may do \ you know the Bufinefs I entettain'd you for. 

" WUd. 
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Wild. I undcrflaod you. Madam. [Exit Darl 
Here am I brought to a very pretty Dilemma, I 
commit Murder, or commit Matrimony; which is 
now? A Licenfe from Dodiors CommoMs, or a Sen 
from the Old Bailij ? If I kill n\y Man, the Law h 
me : If I marry my Woman, I fhall hang myfe 
But, Damn it, — Cowards dar^ fight; Pll marry,' I 
the moft daring Aftion of the two : So my dear C 
Angelica, have at you, 

SCENE Newgate. Clincher fenior filus, 

Clitt. How fevcrc and melancholy are Nenvgati 
flexions ! Laft Week my Father died ; yefterday I t 
Beau ; To-day I am laid by the Heels, and To-mc 
ihall be hung by the Neck — I was agreeing wj 
Boolcfeller about printing an Account of my Jot 
through France and Italy ; but now the Hiftory ol 
Travels muft be thro' Holhourn to Tyburn, '•^T be. laj, 
d)/ing Speecb of Beau Clincher, tbat tvas going to ti 
hWet--- Come a Half 'penny a-piece. A fad found, J 
found, faith ! 'Tis one way to have a Man's I 
make a great Noife in the World. 

Enter Smuggler and Gaoler. 

Smug. Well, Friend, I have told you who I am 
fend thefe Letters into Tbames Street^ as directed ; 
are to Gentlemen that will bail me. [Exit Gaoler.^ 
this Newgate is a ^^ery populous Place : Here's 
bery and Repeiuance in every Corjier. Well, Fr 
what are you ? a Cut-throat or a Bum -Bailiff ? 

Clincb, What arc you, Miftrefs ? a Bawd or a W: 
Heark'e, if you are a Witch, d'ye fee, I'll give ] 
hundred Founds to mount me on a Broom-ilaff, and 
me away to the Jubilee. 

Smug. The Jubilee! O, you young Rake-hell, 
brought you here ? 

Clin. Ah, you old Rogue, what brougjht you he; 
you go to that ?. 

Smug. I knew. Sir, what your powdering, your p 
ing, your dancing, and your frifking, would come 

Clin, And I kiiew what your Cozening, your Excoj 
and your Smuggling wou*d come to. 
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Smug. Ay, Sir, you muft break your Indentures, and 
on to the Devil in a full bottom Wig, mufl you i 

Clin. Ay, Sir, and you muft put ofF your Gravity, 
nd run to the Devil in Petticoats : — You defign to fwing 
D Mafquerade, Mailer, d'ye ? 

Smup* Ay, you muft go to the Plays too. Sirrah : Lord, 
^ord ! What Bufinefs has a 'Prentice at a Play-houfe, 
inlefs it be to hear his Mailer made a Cuckold, and his 
^iftrcfs a Whore? It is ten to one now, but fome ma- 
icious Poet has my Chara£ler upon the Stage within this 
^onth : *Tis a hard matter now, that an honell fober 
Jan can't fin in private for this plaguy Stage, I gave an 
loneft Gentleman five Guineas myfelf towards writing a 
Sook againft it : And it has done no good, we fee. 

Clin. Well, well, Mafter, take Courage ! our Com- 
•ort is, we have liv'd together, and fhall die together, 
Hjly with this difference, that I have liv'd like a Fool, 
ind fhall die like a Knave ; and you have liv'd like a 
S.nave, and (hall die like a Fool. 

Smug, No, Sirrah! I have fent a Mcflenger for my 
deaths, and (hall get out immediately, and fhall be 
upon your Jury by and by.— Go to Prayers, yoa Rogue, 
to Prayers, \Exit. Smug. 

Clin. Prayers! it is a hard taking when a Man muft 
fay Grace to the Gallows. — Ah, this curfed Intriguing ! 
Had I fwung handfomely in a filken Garter now, I had 
died in my Duty; but to hang in Hemp, like the Vul* * 
gar, it is very ungenteel. 

Enter Tom Errand. 

A Reprieve ! a Reprieve ! thou dear, dear— dam n*d 
Rogue. Where have you been ? Thou art the moft wel- 
come — Son of a Whore ; where's my Cloaths ? 

£rr. Sir, I feeAvhere mineare: Come, Sir, ftrip. Sir, ftrip. 

Clin% What, Sir, will you abufe a Gentleman ? 

Err. A Gentleman ! Ha, ha, ha ! d'ye know where 
you are. Sir? WeVe all Gentlemen here. — I ftand up 
for Liberty and Property. — Newgate^s a Commonwealth. 
No Courtier has fiuiinefs among' us ; come. Sir. 

Oiin. Well, but ftay, ftay, till I fend for my own 
Cloaths : I (hall get out prefently. 

Err. *No, no, Sir ! I'll ha' you into the DuDgcOn, ^nd 
EMicafeyou. 

Ctfn^ 
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Clin. Sir, yon can't maftcr me ; for Tin twenty t)i 
£Eind ftrong. [Exeunt/higfi 

SCENE, Cbang£s to Lady DarlingV Hotifi. 
Enter Wildair «u;//i» Letitrs^ Servants/oHotving. 

Wild. Here, fly all around, and bear thefc r^ 
rcfted ; you to Weftmijifler,-^j(m to St. JamisU^ and 
into the City.— Tell all my Friends, a Bridegroo 
jDy^invitcs their Prcicnce, Look all of ye like Bri 
moms alfo: All appear with hoilpitable Looks, 
bear a Welcome in yow Faces.— —Tell 'em Fm marr 
If any aik to whom, make no R«ply ; but tell *em i 
l*m marry*d, that Joy ftaH crown the Day, and L 
the Night. Be gone, fly. 

Eai€r Stand^d. 

. A tlwjttfimd Welcomes, Friend ; my Pleafurc's i 
complete, flnce I can fiiare it with my Friend : ^ 
Joy (hall bound from rate to yon ; then back agi 
and, like the Sun, grow warmer by Rcflcdlion. 

StanH'. You're always plcafent, Sir Hatty i but 
tranfcends yourfelf : Whence proceeds it ? 

Wild» Canft thou not guefs, my Friend ? Whence fl 
all Earthly Joy ? What is the Life of Man, and Sou 
Pleafure r— ^<7W£w— What fires the Heart with Tj 
fport,. and the Soul with Raptures ? Lonely Woma 
"What is the Mafter-ftioke and Smile of the Creati 
but charming virtuous ff^oman ?~^W hen Nature in the 
reral Compofition/ iirft brought Woman forth, lik 
flufh^d Poet, ravifh'd with his Fancy, with Ecftaf) 
Weft the fair Produdioni — Methinks, my Friend, 
relifh not my Joy. What is jthe Caufe ? 

Stand. Canft thou not guefs. — What is the Bane of ^ 
and Scourge of Life, but iVomanF — What is the heathc 
Idol Man fets up, and is damn'd for worfhippii 
treacherous Woman. — What are thofe, whofc Eyes, \ 
Baiiliiks, fhine beautiful for fure Deilrudion, wl 
Smiles are dangerous as the Grin of Fiends, hut/al/e, 
iudingWomanl' — Woman! whofe Compofition inverts] 
manity ; their BoHies heavenly ; but their Souls are C 

Wild* Come, come, Colonel, this is too mucii 
know your Wrongs received from Lurewell may ex 

3 
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entments againil her. But it is unpardonable to 
the Failings of a (ingle Woman upoo the whole 
[ hr.ve foun<i one, whore Virtues^ 

So have U Sir Harry ; I have found one whofe 
ibove yielding to a Prince. ASA if Lying, Dif- 
7, Perjury and Falihood, be no Breaches in a 
*s Honour, ftc*8 as innocent as Infancy. 
Well, Colonel, I find your Opinion grows 
by Oppofuion ; I fliall now therefore wave the 
nr, and only beg you for this Day to make a 
' Complaifance at leaft. — Here comes my charm- 
le. 

Enter Darling sin J Angelica. 

. [Saluting Jngelica.] I w'dh you* Madaoi, all 
i of Love and Fortune. 

Entir Clincher janior. 
Gentlemen and Ladies, Fm juft upon the Spur, 
e oaly a Minute to take my Leave. 

Whither are you bound. Sir ? 
Bound, Sir ! I'm going to the yuhileet Sir. 

Blefs me, Coufin ! hov came you by thefe 
? 

Cloaths ! ha, ha, ha ! the rareft Jeft ! Ha^ ha, ha ! 
>urft, by Jupitet' Amniany I fhall burft ! 

What's the matter, Coufin ? 

The Matter ! Ha, ha, ha ! Why, an honeft Por- 

ha, ha i has knock'd 9ut my Brother's Brains, ha, 

, A very good Jeft, i'fiaith, ha, ha, ha ! 

Ay« Sir, but the Jeil: of all is, he knock'd out 
ins with a Hammer, and fo he is as dead as a Door- 
;, ha, ha! 
, And do you laugh. Wretch ? 

Laugh!' ha, ha, ha! let me fee e'er a younger 
• in England that won't laugh at fuch a Jeft, 

You appear'd a very fober pious Gentleman fome 
ago. 

Pihaw, I was a Fool thei : But now, Madam, 
^it^ I can rake now.— As for your Part, Madam, 
ght h^ve had me once !— But now,. Madam,, if you 
fajil to eating Chaik^ or gnawing the Sheets, it is 
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none of my Fault.— Now, Madam— I have got an Sila 
and I mull go to the Jubilee, 

Enter Clincher fenior in a Blanket* 

C//;/.y^». Muft ycufo. Rogue, muft ye ? You will 
to the Jubilee i will you ? 

Clin.jun, A Gholl, a Ghoft !-7-Send for the Bean a 
Chapter prefently. 

Clin. Jen. AGhoft ! No, no^ Sirrah, I'm an elder fii 
ther. Rogue. 

Clin.jun, I don't care a Farthing for that ; I'm A 
you're dead in Law. 

Clin, fen. Why fo. Sirrah ; why fo ? 

Clin.jun, Bccaufe, Sir, I can get a Fellow to fwear 
knock'd out your Brains. 

Wild, An odd Way of fwearing a Man out of his Lift 

Clin,jun. Smell him, Gentlemen, he has a deadly Sec 
about him.— ^ 

Clin, fen. Truly the Apprehenflons of Death may ha 
made me favour a little — O Lord,— the Colonel ! T 
Apprehenfion of him may make the Savour worfe, I 
afraid. 

Clin.jun, In ihort, Sir, were you a Ghoft, or Brother, 
Devil, I will go to the Jubilee^ by Jupiter Ammon. 

Stand. Go to the Jubilee ^ go the Bear -Gar den^'-^X 
Travel of fuch Fools as you doubly injures our Countr 
you expcfe our Native Follies, which ridicule us amo 
Strangers, and return fraught only with their Vio 
which you vend here for fafhionable Gallantry ; atravi 
ling Fool is as dangerous as a home-bred Villain-- G 
you to your native Plough and Cart, converfe with Ai 
mals nice youtfelves. Sheep and Oxen ; Men are Cre 
tures you don't underftand. 

Wild, Let 'em alone, Colonel, their Folly will be nc 
diverting. Come, Gentlemen, we'll difpute this Poi 
feme other time ; I hear fome Fiddles tuning, let's he 
how they can entertain us. 

A Se^-'Vant enters and nuhifpers Wild air. 

Wild, Madam, (hall I beg you to entertain the Coi 
pany in the next Room for a Moment : \To Darlin 

Varl. With all my Heart— Come, Gentlemen. 

\Ex€unt omnes but Wildair. 
Wi 
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V. A Lady to enquire for me \ Who can this be ? 

c^M/rT'Lurewell. 
Madam, this Favour tt bryond fny;.Ex])e£lation» 
le uninvited to dance ac^my Wedding— What d*ye 
t. Madam*-? 

r. A monftcr*— if thou'rt tnarry*d, thou'rt the moft 
•d Wretch that e?er avouched Deceit. 
i. Hey dey ! Why, Madam, i'm furel never fwnre 
rry you :. I made indeed a (light Promire, upon 
tion of your granting me a fmall Favour, but you 
not confent you know. 

f. How Jieti pbraidstme;with my Shame.— Can you 
rour binding Vows when this appears a Witnefa 
: your <Falfliood. "[Shenvs u Riug,'\ Methinks the 
of this facred Pledge fkoo'd SaJh Confufion in 
foilty Face— Read, read here the binding Words of 
nd Honour, Words not unknown to your perfidious 
36, — tho' utter Strangers to your treacherous Heart. 
d. The Woman's ftark ftaring mad, that's certain, 
f. Was it malicioufly defigrn'd to let me find my 
1 when paH Redrefs; to let me know you, only to 
you falfe ? — Had not curfed Chance fhew'd roe the 
sing Motto, I had been happy — The firft Knowledge 
of you was fatal to me, and this fecond worfe. 

d. What the Devil is all this !— Madam, Tm not at 
J for Raillery atpreCent, I have weighty AiFairs 
tny Hands; the Buiinefs of Pleafure, Madam ; any 
time \Gotng* 

e. Stay, I conjure you flay. 

d. Faith i can't, -my Bride expe£ls me ; but hark'e, 
the HoneynMoon is over, abont a Month or two 

, I may do you a fmall Favour. \^Exit. 

p. Grant me fome wild Expreilions, Heavens, or 
bnrft — Woman's Weaknefs, Man's Falftiood, my 
Shame, and Love's Difdain, at once fvvell up my 
-— — Wordsi Words, or I (hall burft. [Going. 

Enter Standard. 
^, Stay, Madam, you -need not ih«n my Sight ; for 
are perfeft Woman, you have Confidence to outface 
ne; and bear the Charge of Guilt without a Blufh. 

e. The Charge of Guilt i Wlut ? Making a Fool of 
I've don't, and glory in the Adl j . the Height of 

L- I. M Female. 
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Female Jaftice were to make you all hang or dro 
fembling to the prej udice of Men is Virtue ; and ev 
or Sign, or Smile, or Tear chat can deceive, is mc 

Stand. Very pretty Principles truly — if there 
in Woman, 'tis now^in thee — Come, Madam, ) 
that you're difcovercd, and being fenfible yoya 
cape, you wou'd now turn to Bay. 

That Ring, Madam, proclaims you guilty. 

lure. O Monfter, Villaia, perfidious Villain 
:to]d you ? 

S^tathd. V\\ XtM it you, and loudly too. 

ijure. O name it not — y^t, fpeak it .out, 'tis 
Punifhment for putting Faith in Man, that I wi 
.^11 ; and kt credulous Maids, that truft their E 
the Tongues of Men, thus hear their Shame procl 
.Speak now, what his bu fy Scandal, and your \l 
Malice both dare utter. 

Stand* Your Falihood can't be reach'd by M 
by Satire:; your Aflions are the jufteft Libel 
Fame-'-your Words, your Looks, your Tears, 
lieve in fpite of common Fame. Nay^ 'gainft r 
Eyes, I ftlli maintained your Truth. I imagii 
dair'^s boafting of your Favours to be the pure ] 
his own Vanity: At iaft he urg'd your taking 
of him, as a convincing Proof of which you j 
from him received that Ring, which Ring, that 
be fure he gave it, I lent it him for that Purpol 

Lure^ Ha I You lent it him for that Purpofe ! 

Stand, Yes, yes, Madam, I lent it him for chat 
mm -no denying it— I know it well, for I hav< 
long, and defire you now, Madam, to rcftore : 
luft Owner. 

Lure, The juft Owner! Think, Sir, think 
what Importance 'tis to owit it ; if you have i 
Honour an your Soul, 'tis then moft juftly y 
not, you are a Robber, and have floPn it bafel3 

Stand. Ha I — your Words, like meeting l^in 
ilruck a Light to (hevvme fomething ftrange— - 
me inftantly, is not your real Name Manly? 

Lure, Anfwer me iirll; did not you receive \. 
about twelve Years ago? 

Siand^ 1 did. 
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» An\fl WCK not you about thittime entertaiuM 
ghts at the Houfe of Sir OUnnr Mmify in Oxftdjhin ^ 
/. I was, I was % \Rmns to Iht mti imhraees her ] 
ted Reraembrance fires my Soul with Tranipori— — 
V the refto— ^ou are the charming iihc, and I <he 
Man, 

. How has blind Fortune 'ft urn bled on the ri<;ht ! 
icre have you wanJtr'd fince? — 'twas crnel to for- 
le. 

J. The Particulars of my Fortune are too tcdioui 
But to di (charge myfelf from the Stain ofDilho* 
I mull tell you, that immediately upon my Return 
Univerfity, my elder Brother and I quarreil*d : My 
, to prevent farther Mifchief, polh me away to 
I: I writ to you from LoiuUa^ but fear ihe Letter 
lot to your Hands. 

'. 1 never had the leaft Account of you by Letter 
Jrwife. 

r^« Three Years I liv'd abroad, and at -my return, 
you were gone out of the Kingdom, tho* noiic 
tell me whither : Miflinc you ihus, I went to 
rr, ferv'd my King till'ihe Peace commrnccid^ then 
ately going on Uoard at Amfitrdamy one Ship tranf- 

us both to England, At the firll Sight i lov'd, 
;norant of the hidden Caufe — Vou may remember^ 
n, that talking once of Marriage, 1 told you I 
igaged I to your dear felf I meant. 
r. Then Mrn are ftill moil generous and hrnve— - 
I reward your Truth, an Eftate of rhrec 'J^houland 
s € Year waits your Acceptance ; and if i cnn fa- 
'ou in my paft Condu^, and the Rqafons that cn- 
me to deceive all Men, I fliall expod the honour- 
Performance of your Proroife, and that you. will 
ith me in 'England* 
td. Stay ! nor Fanre, nor Glory, eVr (hall part us 

•My Honour can be nowhere more concerned 
lere. 

'Enter Wildair, Angrlica, 6otA Clindicrs. 
! Sir Harryt Fortune has a£ted Miracles to Day ; 
ory's ftranf^c and tedious, but ali amounts to this, 
i^oman's Mind is charming -as her Peifon, and I 
ide a Convert too to Beauty. 

M a irddi. 
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Wild. I watited only this to make my PleaAire perW 
Aud now. Madam, we may dance and fing, and lo 

and kifs in good Earneft. ■■ 

A Dame here, After the Dance ^ enter Smuggler. 

^mug. So, Gentlemen and Ladies, I'm glad to fii 
you fo merry ; is my gracious Nephew among ye \. 

Wild. Sir, he dares not (hew his Face among fuch h 
nourable Company, for your gracious Nephew is— 

Smug. What, Sir ? Have a care what you fay. 

Wild. A Villain. Sir. 

Smug. With all my Hearf— I'll pardon you the beatii 
me for that very Word. And pray, ^\x Harry y wh« 
you fee him next, tell him this News from me, that 
have difinherited him, that I will leave him as poor as 
difbandcd Qnarter-m after. And this is the pofitive and ft 
Refolution oF Threefcore atnd Ten ; an Age that fticks 
obftinatcly to its Purpofe, as to the old Fafhion of i 
Cloak. 

Wild. You fee. Madam, [To Angel.] how induftriooi 
Fortune has punifh'd his Oiience to you. 

Angel. I can fcarccly. Sir, reckon it an Offence, coi 
fidering the happy Conlequence of it. 

Smug. O ! Sir Harrys he is as hypocritical — 

Lure, As yourfelf, Mr. Alderman. How fares n 
go d old Nuife, pray Sir ? 

Smug. O Madam, I (hall be even with you before I pa 
with your Writings and Money, that I have in my Hanc 

Stand. A Word with you, Mr. Alderman ; do y< 
know this Pocket-Book ? 

Smug. O Lord, it contains an Account of all my feci 
Pradices in Trading. [AJide."] How came you by it. Si 

Stand. Sir Harry here dufted it out of your Pocket, 
tliis Lady's Houfe Ycfterday ; It contains an Account 
Ibme fecrct Pra<flices in your Merchandizing; among t! 
reft, the Counterpart of an Agreement with a Correfpo 
dent at Bourdrouxy about tranfporting French Wine 
S;a>njl;f Ca(ks — Firft return this Lady all her Writing 
then 1 fliall confider whether 1 IhaU lay \'Our Proceedin; 
before the Parliament or not, wliofe Judice uiil nev 
fuffer your Smuggling to go unpunilh'd. 

Smug. O my poor Ship and Cargo ! 

Clin. fen. Hark'e, Mailer, you had ap good comealoi 
With me 10 the JubiUt aovv. 

Ang 
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/. Come, Mr, Alderman, for once let a Woman 
; Woa'd you be thought an honed Man, baniOi 
ufoefs, that woifl Gout of Age : Avarice is a poor 
)g Quality of the Soul, and will as certainly cheat, 
lief wou'd ileal — — Wou'd you be thooght a Re- 
ef the Times, be Icfs feverc in your Cenfurr s, lefs 
\ your Precepts, and more flrift in your Example. 
'. Right, Madam, V^iriue flows fieer from Imiia- 
han Coropulfion ; of which, Colonel, your Cou- 
m and mine are jull Examples. 

ain are mmfiy Morals taught in Schocht 

'gid Teachers^ and at rigid Rules^ 

■€ Virtue ivittf a/ronjoning j^fye^ flanJs^ 

frights the Pupil from its rough Comma iM^ 

fromam - 

ming H'^oman eon true Conner is tnake^ 

t've the Precepts /(Mr the Teader'^s Suke, 

te in them afpears/o hrighty Jo grty^ 

ear tt/ith 7 ran/port ^ and ivith Pride olej^ 

The End of the Fifth Aa. 



x*x*x 

X*X 
X 



M 1 EPILOGUE. 



>(><XXX)CXXXXX)<><X X XXXXXXXXXSO 

E P ^ L O Q U 

Spokech by Mr. Wilks. 

y\7 O TFaU depart tach his refptili've W^y, 
-^ ^ To /pen J an E'vening^s Chat upon (hi Play ;^ 
5ow^ /ff Hippolito'i; otte homenvard goes^ 
Jnd one ixnth loving Jhe retires to th^ Rofe. 
The arnrous Pulr in. all T kings franks aitdftee^ 
Perhaps may fa've the Play in. Number Th/cc. 
The tearing Sparky ^Phyllis ought gainf sty s^ ' 
Breaks th* Drawer* s Hta.-i^ kicks her^ aid mttrder$ B^y 
To Coffee feme retreat tofave their Pocket Sf 
Others, mors generous,, damn the Piay at^ Lockeit'/ ;^ 
But there, I hope, the Author"* s Fears are vai/tf 
Malice ne^er fpoke in generous Champaign. 
That Poet mejits an. ignoble Death, 
IV ho fears to fall over a ^r^i/^Montcth. 
The Pri'uilege of Wine vxe only ajk^ 
Totill tajie again ^ befoYe you damn the Flajk, 
Our Author fears not you ', but tho/e he may^ 
Who inr cold Blood murder a Man in Tea. 
Thofe Men of Spleen, ixjIm fond the World Jbould kftoisj it 
Sit do'wn,, audfor their li'v/o-pcnce daniu a Poet. 
7 heir Critici/m's good, that ive can fay for"* t. 
They underftand.a Play — top ^well to pay for* t*^ 
From Box to Stage, from Stage to, Box they run, . 
Firft JlealtJse Play, then damn it <when they^ve done. 
But noiAii io kpQiJU ivhat Fate may us betide. 
Among our Friends, in .Cornhill and Cheapficfe, 
But thoje I think, have but one Rttlefor J^lays ; 
TheyHlfay they* re good, iffo the World but fays. 
If it jhould pleafe them^ and j heir Spoufes kno^ it, 
Thsy Jlrait enquire lAjhat Kind of Man* s the Poet, 
But from Side-box i/je. dread a fearful Doom^ 
All the good-natux.d Beaux are gone /« Rome. 
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^he Ladies Cenfun Vd almoft forgot^ 

^henyor a Line or two t* engage their Vote : 

^ut that Way^s odd^ helonv our Autbor^s- Aim^ 

Vo lefs than his lubole Play is Compliment to them . 

^or their Sakes then the Play can't mifs fucaedtng^ 

Vho^ Critics may nvant Wit^ they ha<ve good Breeding % 

Vhey ijuon^ty Tm fure^ forfeit the Ladies Graces^ 

9y Jhe-wing their Ill-nature to their Faces \ 

^ur Buftnefs nvith good Manners may he done^ 

T latter us here^ and damn us tuhen you^re gom* 
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iUR Authors have, in meft their late EJhyif 
' Prologm^tl tbtir •'iv«, by tlamning ether Plays % . 
& great Harangues to teach you aviat nvasfi 
\afs for Humour^ and go do'wnfor H'tt* 
enian Rules mufiform an Englifh Piece^ 
' Drury-Lano fo^/^' 'with ancient Greece. * 

dnefs ouly^ fitch as Terence qur/V, 
1 fUafe our mafqud Lucrctias in the Pit. 
youthful Author fwetvrs he cares not a Pin ' 
Voflius, Scaliger, Hedelin, or Rapin : 
fcatves to learned Pens fuch laboured Lays^ 
are the Rules by <ivbich he ivrites his Plays* • 
n mujly Books let others take their rirw, 
hates dull Readings but hefludies Tou, 
f, from you Beaux y his Lejfon is Formaliiy'% 
^ in your Footmen tl^ere' mofi fiice -MoraHty ; i 
'ileafurc them Lis Pcgafus mujify^ . 
^ufe they judge ^ and lodge ^ three Stories high* 
n the Front' Boxes he has picked his Stile, 
' learns, ^without a Blujhf to make *em Smile ; - 
ej/on only taught us by tl^ Fair ; 
joggijb A^iow-'-^but a modeji Air. 
ng his Friends here in the Pit, he reads 
t Rules that e^fcry modijh Writer needs, 
^earnsfrom e*v^ry Cavcnt- Garden Critic's Facef 
modern Forms t/* Aftion, 'lime, and Place, 
ASlion he's ajham'd to name, ■ d'ye lee. 

Time is Seven, the P^acc is Number Three. . 
Mafques he only reads by pnffant Looks ^ 
iares not *venturefar into their Books. 
s then the Pit and Boxes are his School"?, 
^ Air, your Humour y his Dramatic Rules. 
Critics cenfure then, and hijs like Sni^kcs^ 7 

r^ains his Ends^ if his Itj^ht Fancy takes \ 

James's Beaux, and CovtiH'CjSird^n RfiWs' 3 

M6 ;\r.ni- 



Drama^cis P^rlbxiaer, .:' 

MEN. 

Sir Harry Wildair, - • - Mr. Wilks.. 

Col. Standard, - - - Mr. MiUs. 

Firehally a Sea Captain, - - Mr. Jphn/cH^ 
Monf. Marquis t a (harping Refugee, Mr. Cibher. 
Beau Bant erf - - - Mrs. Rogers % 

^"vi\Z-J^. Jabile«-Beau. tfrnMl ^^ pi„,^^tman. 
rolitician^ - - • J. 

Dicky, Serrant to Wirdair^ - - Mr. Norris. 

Shark, Scrvaot to FirAalU - - Mr. Fairhank. 

Ghqft, - -r . . . Mrs. Rogers. 

Lord Bellamy r • - • Mr. Sintf/on.. 





WOMEN. 


Lady Lurezvellf 


- - Mrs. Ferhruggen* 


Angelica, 


- Mrs. Rogers. 


Farly, 


- Mrs. Lucas ^ 



Servants and Attendants. 
SCENE, St. J AM E 5's. 
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THE 

SECOND PART 

O F TH E 

)NSTANT Couple: 

O R, A. 

Trip to the Jubilee* 

A C T I. 
S C E N E, 7**^ Park. 

Enter Standard and Fireball meeting* 

[AH! Brother Fireball! Welcome a (horc. What! 
Heart whol^ \ Limbs firm, and Frigate fafc ? 
Fire, AI]> all, as my Fortune and Friends 
wifli* 

td. And what New* from the Baltic ? 
r. Why, yonder are three or four yoang Boys i'th' 
that have got Globes and Sceptres to play with : 
fell to Loggerheads aboat their Playthings ; the 
^ came in like Bjihin Good-Felh^w^ cry'd Bob^ and 
*em quiet. 

%tand. 
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Starni. Fn the next Place then, you're to congrati 
SdyvSuccefs : Ybii have'heard, I Aippofe^ that rVe ; 
ry'd a fine lady^with a great Fortune. 

. FJrt. AjiAJx ^was, m^ firft News, mpon v^jXa^ 
that Colonel Standard had marryM the Sne Lady Z^rn 
—A fine Lady indeed ! A very fine Lady ! — But F. 
Brother, I had rather tura Skipper to an Imtiam C 
than manage the VeiTel you're Mailer of* 

Sta^d* Why fo. Sir ? 

F/r#. Becaufs flie'It run adrift with every Wind 
btows : She's all Sail and no Ballaft^Shall £ tell yoc 
Charader I have heard of a fine Lady? A fine Lady 
laugh ^at the Dfotb of her Hulband, and cry for the 
of her Lap-Dog. A fine Lady is angry without a Cj 
and pleas'd without a {leafon. A ^^^ Lady has the 
pours all the Morning, and the Cholic all the Afcern 
The Pride of a fine lid y is above the Merit of an ur 
(landing Head ; yet her Vanity will ftoop to the Ad 
tion of a Peruke. And in fine, a fine Lady goc 
Church for Faihton's Sake, and to the BafTet-Tablc 
Devotion ; and her Pafikin^ for Gaming exceeds her 
nity of being thought virtuous, or the Defire of a^ 
the contrary, We Seamen fpeak' plain, Brother. . 

Stand, Ycm Seamen are like yodr Element, always 1 
peftuous, too rufiiing to handle a fine Lady. 

Fire, Say you fo ? Why then give me thy Hand, 
ncft Franky ,ZTidi let the World* talk on and be damn'< 

Stand. The Worldtalk, fay you? What does theW 
talk ? ■ 

Fire, Nothing, nothing at all — They only fay w 
ufiial upon fuch Occafions : That your Wife's the grc 
Coquet about the Court, and your Worfhip the grc 
Cuckold about the City : That's all. 

Standi How, how. Sir? 

Fire, That (he's a Coquet, and you a Cuckold. 

Stand. She's an Angel in heffclf, and a Paradife to 

Fire. She's an Ew in herfelf, and a Devil to you. 

Stand, She's all Truth, and the World a Liar. 

Fire. Why then, I gad. Brother, it fhall be fo : 
back again to IVhite*%^ and whoever dares mutter Sea 
of my Brother and Sifler^ I'll daih. his Raiifia in's I 

id call him a Liai. [G 

S 
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BtMud* Hold, hold. Sir. The World is too ftrong for 
»• Were Scandal and Detraction to be thoroaghly re- 
«agM, we maft murder all the Beaux, and poifon half 
he-Ladies ; Thofe that have nothing elfe to iay, muft 
dll Storks > Fools, over Bkrrundjff and Ladies over Tea^ . 
nuft have fomething that's iharjp to reliih their Liquor s 
^Salice is the piquant Sauce of .Aich Converfation ; and 
¥ithout it, their Entertainment wou'd prove might/ in- 
ipid— Now, Brother, why Qiould we pretend to quarrel 
Mth all Mankind ? 

Fir£. Beeaufe air Mankind, quarrel with us. 

Stand. The word Reafon in the World. — Wou'd yon 
^tend to devour a Lion^ becaufe a Lion wctt'd devour 

POO? 

Fire. Yes, if I co»'d. 

Stand, h^y that's right; if you cou'd : But fitice yoa • 
Ave neither Teeth nor Paws for fuch an Encounter, lie 
[ttietly down, -.and perhaps the furious Bead may run 
wer you. 

Fin. .'Sdeath, Sir I Eat I fay^ that whoever abufes my 
Irother^s Wife,aho' at the Back of the King's Chair, . 
ke's a Villain. 

Stand. Ko, no. Brother, that^s a Contradidion ; there's 
10 fuch Thiogas Villainy at Court. Indeed, if the Prac- 
Ice of Courts were found in a fiogle Perfon, he might be 
til'd Villain with a Vengeance ; but Number and Power 
nthorizes everyiThing, and turns the Villain upon their 
MXttfers. In (hort, Sir, every Msn^s Morals, like his ^ 
L'eligion now-a-days, pleads Liberty of Confcience ; 
very Man's Confcience is his Convenience, and we know 
o Convenience but Preferment— As for Inftance, who 
M>uld be fo complaifant as to thank an Ofiicer for his- 
Sonrage, when that'tf the Condition of his Pay ? And 
rho can be fo ill-natur'd, as to blame, a Co«rtier for ef- 
ronfing that which is the very Tenure of his Livelihood I 

Fire. A very good Argument in a very damnable Caufe i 
—But, Sir, my Bus'nefs is not with the Court, but with 
•ou : I defire you, Sir,, to open your Eyes ; at leaft, be 
iteas'd to lend an Ear to what I heard juft now at the 
Zbocolate-Houfe. 

Stand. Brother—^ 

Fire. Well, Sir* 

Stand. 
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Stand. Did the Scandal pleafe yon when )fou heard ft f 

Fire. No. - ■ ' ■' 

Stand, Then why (hou*d yon think it fliouM pleafe maf 
Be not more ancharitable to yoar Frienda than to yoof* 
felf^ Aveet Sir : If it made you nneafy, there's no quefiioA 
but it will torment me, who am i<$ nruch nearer concero'd. 

Fire, But wou'd you not be glad to know your Enemie*? 

Stand. Pfliaw ! If they abus'd me they are my Friendr, 
my intimate Friends^ my Table-Company, and Bottle^ 
.Companions. 

Fire, Why then. Brother, the Devil take all your Ac* 
quaintance. Yon were fo rally 'd, fo torn ! there wat a - 
hundred Ranks of fneering white Teeth- drawn upon year j 
Misfortunes at once, which fo mangled your Wife's Re- \ 
putation, that fiie can never patch up her Honour whilf \ 
Ihe lives. j 

Stand. And their Teeth were very white, you fay? j 

Fire. Very white ; Blood, Sir, I fay they mangled i 
your Wife's Reputation. 

Stand. And 1 fay, that if they touch my Wife's Repu- 
tation with nothing but their Teeth, her Honour will be ; 
fafe enough. 

Fire. Then you won't hear it. 

Stand. Not a Syllable. Lill'ning after Slander is lay- 
ing Nets for Serpents, which, when you have caught^ 
will fling you to Death : Let 'em fpit their Venom among 
themfelves, and it hurts nobody. 

Frre, Lord ! Lord ! How Cuckoldom and Contentment 
po together! Fie, fie. Sir! confideryou have been a Sol- 
dier, dignify'd by a noble Poft ; diftinguifh'd by brave 
Adlions, an Honour to your Nation, and a Terror to yoor . 
Enemies. — Hell \ that a Man who has ftorm'd Namur 
ihou'd become the Jeft of a CofFee^Table.— The wholt 
Houfe was clearly taken up with the two important Quef- 
tions, whether the Colonel was a Cuckold? qv Kid t 
Pirate ? 

Stand. This T can't bear. [jtfide. 

Fire, Ay, (fays a fneering Coxcomb) the Colonel has 
made his Fortune with a Witnefs ; he has fecur'd himfelf 
a good Eflr.tc in this Life, and a Reverfion in the World 
to come. Then (replies another) I prefume he's oblig'd 
to your Lordihip'b Bounty for the latter Part of the Set- 
tlement. 
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•ement. There are others (fays a Third) that have play 'd 
nth my Lady LMrfwtli ^l Piquet, befides my Lord ; I 
.ave capottcd her myfelf two or three Times in an Even-' 

Starnt. O Matrimonial Patience, afUft me ! 

Fire. Matrimonial Patience I Matrimonial Peftilence f 
"•Shake offtbefe drowzy Chains that fetter your Refcnt-* 
acnts. If your Wife has wrong 'd ye, pack her off, and 
iet her Perfon be as public as htr Charadler : If flie be 
loneft, revenge her Quarrel.— I can ftay no longer : 
This is my Hour of Attendance at the Navy-Ojffice; Vlh 
some and dine with you ;- in the mean Time, Revenge f 
think on't. [Exit fireball. 

Startii. [Solus.] How eafy is it to give Advice, and how 
Jifficuhto obfervtf it ! If your Wife has ^wron^d ye^ pack 
her off". A', bur' how? The Gofpel drives the Matii- 
lionai Nail, and the Law clinches it fa very hard, that 
to draw it again wour'd tear the Work to Pieces.— That 
ker Intentions have wrong'd me here's a young Bawd can 
i^itnefs. 

Enier Parly, rMnning aeroft the Sfage^ 

Herey here, Mrs. Parly, whither fo fail ? 

Par. Oh Lord I my Mafter ! — Sir, I wu running tor 
lladamoifelle Furhello, the French Milliner, for a new 
burgundy for my Lady's Head. 

Stand. Noy Child^ you're employed about an old 
kihion'd Garniture for your Mailer's Head^ if I miftake 
iot your Errand* 

Par. Oh, Sir! there'^s the prettied Fafliion lately come 
vcr ! fo airy^ fo French, and all that !— The Pinners 
re double ruffled with twelve Plaits of a Side, and opea 
11 from the Face ; the Hair is frizzled all up round the 
lead^ and (lands as (lifF as a Bodkin. Then the Favou* 
ites hang loofe upon the Temples with a languifhing 
x>ck in the Middle. Then the Caule is extremely wide, 
nd over all is a Cornet rais'd very high, and all the Lap* 
«ts behind— I muft fetch it prcfently. 

Stand, Hold a little. Child, I muft talk with you. 

Par. Another Time, Sir, my Lady Hays for it. 

Stand.-: One Queftion fir ft : What Wages does my Wife 
>ivc you } 

Par. 
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Pbr. Ten Fonncls a < Year, Sir, which God knows i 
de enough^ coniidenng how I (lav-e from Place to '. 
upon. her Occafiom. Burthen, Sir, my Perquifitc 
corfiderable ; I make above Two Hundred Pounds a 
by her old CI oaths. 

Stofuii, Two Hundred Pounds aYear of her old CIo 
What then muft her kiew oR«9€oit f — But what do yo 
by vificing Gallants, and Picquet f 

• Par. About a Hundred Pound a more*. 

' Stand* A Hundred Pounds niore ! Now who cane: 
tb find a Lady's Woman bonefi, when ihe gets fo i 
by being a Jade ?-<-<What Religion are you of> Mrs. >P 
. Fan Religion, Sir I I can't telJ. 
Siand, What wa»yoitf Father ?- 
-. Pfer, A Mountebank.. 

• Siojtd, Where was yoa born ^ 
' Pan In H»Uatui.. 

: Stand. W^e yoo^everChrift^Rrd F 
: Mar* No. 

Stand* Hbw-came thtr?' 

Par, Mf Parents wtreAMhtpHftf\ they dy-M bej 
was dipt ; I then forfooktheifr Religieni and hV got 
artiew onei frncec 

' ^/laW. . Tm veiy forry^ Madam, t4iat I had wot th< 
nour to know the Wortfr of your Extraftion fooner 
itmight have paid you the Refpeflvduie to yaur Qua 

Par* Sir, your humble Servant. 

Stand. Have you any Principles ?- 

Ptam Five Hundred, 
■ Stand, Have- you loft your. Maidenhead ?—[^^# / 
k^ Ma/quey and nodsJ] Do your love Money? 

Par. Yaw,' Mijn Heer. 

Stand, Well, Mrs. Parfyj now you have been fo 
with rae, Ltell you what you muft truft to in Re 
Never to como near my Houfe* again. Be gone> 
ftc^ flyi— Helt and Furies \ never Chriften'd ! Ht 
ther a Mountebank ! 

Par* t*ord, Sir> you need^not be fo furious. 1 
Chriften'd ! What then ? I may be a very good Chi 
fer allthat^ I l^ippofe. Turn me off! Sir, you i 
Meddle with your Fellows ; 'lis my Lady's Bufin< 
order her Women. 
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^ 9fttMi^0 Hcre'A a yonnjr Whore for yoa now ! A Tweet 
Sonipanion for my Wife T Where there's fuch a hellifti 
Confident, there muft be damnable Seaeti.—- Be gonej I' 
ay,— My Wife (hall turn you away. 

Far. Sir^, flie won't turn me away, ihc (ha'n't turn me 
Lway, nor (he can't turn me away. Sir, 1 fay, (he dare 
lot turn me away. 

Stand. Why, you Jade ? Why ? 

Bar. Becaufe I'm the Miftrefs,. not (he# 

SfanJ. You the Miftrefs ! 

Far. Yes, I know all her Secrets ; and let her offer to ■ 
Korn me off if (he dares.. 

SfanJ. What Secrets do you know? 

Far. Humph I— Tell a Wife's Secrets to her Hulband ! 
»^yery pretty,, faith ! Sure, Sir, you don't think me fuch 
a ye<w :. Tho* 1 was never ChrilUn'd, 1 have more Reli- 
gion than that comes to. 

Stamf. Are you .faithful to yosf Lady, for Affedion, or 
Intereft ? 

Far. Shall I tell yoa a Cliddian Lies, or a.Pagaii Troth f 

Standi* Come, Truth for once. 
. Far, Why theR,.Intereft, lQtere(l I Z^^haTe a great Soal^ 
Kthich nothing can gain but a great Bribe.. 

Stand. Well^ tho' thou arta.D<vil,.thoii.art'a ytry ho- 
^ one— Gi^ me thy Hand, WencL Should not Inte* 
«ft make you faitliful to me, as much as to others ? 

Far. Honeftrto you I Marry fotwhaJ? you gave me 
odeed two pkiful Pieces the Day you were marry'd, buc 
IOC a Stiver fioce. One Gallant gives me ten Guineas* . 
Lpothera Watch^ another a Pair of Pendants, a fourth » 
Diamond Ring ; and . my noble Mafter gives me— his^ 
*tinen to mend.— -Faugh I— I'll tell you a S^ret, .Sir r 
kingineffr to Servants makes more Cuckolds, than lit^ 
i^ture to Wives. 

Stand. And am I a Cuckold, Parly ! 

Fior. No, faith* not yet ; tho' in a very faiir Way of hav^ 
Jig the Dignity conferr'd upon you.v;VCfy (iiddenly. 

Stand. Come, Girl, you (hall be my Peniioner ; you 
SralJ Jiave a glorious Revenue ; for every Guinea that yoa 
jet for keeping a Secret, I'll give you two for revealing- 
kt : You jfhall (ind a Hu/band once in your Life out-do 
ill yoor Qailants in Generofity. Take their Money, 

Child, , 
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Childt Uteall their Bribes: eive *em Hopei^ make 
Aflignations i ferve ycmr Lady faichfuUy^ but cell all to 
By which meani, (he will be keptchafie, you will grow r 
and I (hall preferve my Honour. 

Pmr, But wlMit Security ihali 1 have for Performance 
Articles f 

Stand. Ready Paymcnr, Child. 

Par, Tlien ^\wt mc Rarneft* 

Stand, Five Guincaa. [GMng her Mt 

Par. Are they right? No Gray^s-fftft Pieces aaio 
•em*-— -All rii^llt ai my Leg—Now, 8ir, J'll give yoi 
Harnefl of my Service. Who d ye tliink i$ come to I'ov 

S/artd. Who/ 

Par. Your old Friend, Sir Harrj y'il/ain 

Stand. (mpoOiblel 

Par. Yet, faiib. aod as gay as ever. 

S/a»d. And has he foigot his Wife fo Toon f 

Par.' Why» (he hu been dead now above a Year— »- 

2>pear'd in the Ring lafl Night with fuch Splendor 
quipage, that be eclipi'd the Beaux, daxzled the Lac 
and made your Wife dream all Night of fix Flanders Mi 
Ceireii Ftinth Livenea> a Wig like a Cloak, aod a Hat lil 
Shuttlecock. 

Stand. What are a Woman's Promises and Oath» \ 
- Par. Wind, Wind, Sir. 

Stand. Whc» I marry*d her, how heartily did (he i 
demn her light preceding Condu£l, and for the future vo 
berfelf a perfeA Pattern of Conjugal Fidelity \ 

Par. Siie might as fafely fwtar. Sir, That this 1 
fe'nnight, at Four o'clock, tlie Wind will blow fair 
Flandtrt, . 'Tii prefuniing for any of us all to promife 
our lnclinatiofl« a whole WeeL Befides, Sir, my Lady 

Sot the Knack of coquetting it ; and when once a Woi 
as got that in her Head, (lie will have a touch on't ei 
where elfe. 

Stand. An Oracle, Child. But now f mud make the 
of a bad Bargain ; and fince I have got you on my Sidi 
have fome Hopes, that by conHanc Difappokitmcot 
CrotfTes in her beftgn8> I may at la(l tire her into good 
haviour. 

Par. Well, &ir, the Condition of the Articles being d 
performed, 1 (land to the Ubligaiion ; aud will tell 

fan 
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arther, l^hat by and by Sir Harry H'iUair is co come to 
Mir Houfe co Cards, and that there is a Dcfign laid to 
Jieat him of his Money* 

«S/«?W. Wliat Company will there be bcfides ? 

Par. Why, the old Sec at the BafTct Table; my Lady 
to*vecartisy and the ufual Company : They have made up 1 
Bank of fifteen Hundred Louis t/*Ors among 'em: the whole 
Defign lies upon Sir Harry's Parfc, and the f rem I Marquis^ 
^ou know, conftantly TaHles. 

Stand. Ay, the Fr^^r^ Marquis ; that's one of your'Rc- 
ncfadors, Parfy ; — the Pcrfccution t)i Bitfet in P^imfuroifh'd 
us with that Rr/ugre, but the Cliar:.ftcr of fiich a Fellow 
Doght not to fcflcd on thofe who have been real Sufferers 
for their Religion. — But take no Notice. Be fure only to 

inform me of all that p.'.flcs. There's more Earned for 

you : Be rich and failliful. [Exii Standard. 

Par. [Solus.] I am now net only Pf'onmn to the Lady 
Lurenvilly but Sfe^tMrJ to her Hufbmd, in my double Ca- 
pacity of knowing her Secrets, and commanding hib Pur/'e, 
A very pretty OHice in a Family : For c^jery Guiuia thai I 
get frr kctfing a Secret ^ IvI/iive me fwojor revealing it.^'— 
My Comings-in, at this Rate, will be worth a Mailer in 
Chatteerys i'lace, and many a poor T^mfler will be glad to 
marry ine with half my Fortune. 

Enter Dicky, meeting her, 

Dick. Here's a Man much filter for your Purpofcs. 
. Par, Blefs me ! Mr, Dicky / 

Dick. I'hc vtry fame in Longitude and Latitude ! not a 
Bit dimioilbM, nor a Hair's Breadth increased. — Dear Mr:>. 
Parfy^ give me a Bufs, for Tm almoft Aarv'd. 

Par. Why fo hungry, Mr. Dicky ^ 

Dick. Why I ha'n't tailed a Bit this Year and half, Wo- 
jnan. I have been wandring about all over the World, 
follow'ng my Mailer, and come home to dear London but 
two Days ago. Now the Devil take me, if I had not 
rather kifs an Englijh Pair of Pattias, than the iincil Lady in 
France. 

Pur. Then youVc over-joy M to fee London again I 

Dick. Oh ! 1 was jull dead of a Confumption, till the 
fweet Smoke of Cheapjide, and the dear Peifume {}i Fleet* 
diicb^ made me a Man again. 

pur. Bat ho^^' came you to live with Sir Harry ll'dinir? 

DuL 
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Diek. Why, ieeine me a hindfome perfootbleA 
««nd well qualify'd for a Livery, he iook a Fancy K 
Figure, chat was all. 

Par. And whac*i beoome of your old Mafter ? 

Dick. 0\ haaghim, he wat g-Sluckhead, and 1 1 
-lifan off; 1 turn*d him away* 

Par. And were not yoa very fony for the Loft of 
Mtftrtfy, %wHarrft Lady*? They fay, flic was a very 
'Woman. 

Ditk. Oh f the fweeted Woman tha^ ever the Sun i 
»apon, I cotTd almoft weep when I chink of her. 

[fVipingbh 

Par. How did flie die, fray ? I could never heai 

*(WM. 

Ditk* Qiv9t me a Bufs then, and Til tell ye. 

Pmr. You fliall have your Wagei when yoor W 
done. 

Dick. Well then—Courage I— Now for a doleful T 
You know that my Mafter took a Freak to go fee 
foolifh JubiUt chat made fuch a Noife among ui here \ 
no fooner faid than done ; away he went ; he took hti 
Pnnth Servants to wait on him, and left me, the poor £ 
Puppy, to wait upon hii Lady at home here.— Wd 
far fo good—- But icarce was my Mafler'i Jinck tu 
when my Lady fell to fighing, and pouting, and whi 
and crying ; and in fliort fell ilck npon'c. 
. Par. Well, well, 1 know all chis already ; and thi 
(locked up her Spirics ac lail, and wenc to follow him. 

Dick. Very well ; Follow him we did, far and far, 
farther than I can tell, till we came to a Place call'd i 
filUir in Franct\ a goodly Place truly.— -But S<ir Harry 
gone to Komt\ there was our Labour loft.^—— —But, i 
tiiorf, my poor Lady, with the Tirefomenefs of Travel 
fell fick— and dy'd. 

Par, Poor Woman f 

Dick. Ay, but that was m)t aH. Here comet the wo 
the Story.— —Tliofe curfed barbarous Devils, the Fit 
«vou*d not let us bury her. 

Par, Not bury her I 

Dick, No, (he was a Heretic Woman, and they ix 
not let her Corps be put in their Holy Ground — 
damn their holy Ground for me. 
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Pat. Ngw hjd nol I better be an honcA Pagan, atf I ami 
an fuch a Chriftian as one of thefe ?— — But how did you 
f jpofe the Body ? 

Dick, Why, there was one charitable Gentlewoman that 
**d to vifit my Lady in her Sicknefs: She contriv'd the 
Fatter (b, that (he had her bury^J in her own privatt 
hapel. This Lady and myfelf carried her out upon our 
urn ShoolderFs through a Back-door at the Hour of Mid- 
ght, and laid her in a Grave that J du(r for her with my 
wn Hands; and if we had been catch'd by the PrielU^ we 
id gone to the Gallows without the Benelit of Clergy, 

Par, Oh ! the Devil take 'cm. Cut what did they mean 
y a Heretic Woman ? 

D'uL I don't know ; fome Sort of CanihaU I believe. I 
now there are fome Cymbal Woman here in EhgUnd^ that 
3me to the Play-houfes in Malques; but let them have a 
ire how they go to France. (For they are all Heretics* 

believe.) But Tm fure my good Lady was none of 
lefe. 

Par, Btit how did Sir Harry bear the News ? 

Dick, Why, you muft know, that my Lady, after (he was 
orv'd, fcnt me» 

Par. How I after (he was bury'd \ 

Dick, P(haw I Why Lord, Miltre(s, you know what I 
lean; I went to Sir Harry all the Way to Romti and 
'here d'ye think I found him ? 

Par. Where? 

Dick. Why, in the Middle of a Mcnaflery among a 
undred and fifty Nuns, 'playing at Hot-cockles. He waa 
irpriz'd to fee honeft Dkkyf you may be fure. But when 
told him the fad Story, he roar'd out a whole Volley of 
nglijb Oaths upon the Spot, and fwore that he would fet 
ire on the Pope's Palace for the Injury done to his Wife, 
le then flew away to his Chamber, lock*d himfclf up fbf 
iree Days ; we thought to have found him dead ; but in- 
ead of that, he calFd for his bell Linen, iint W' "'^ 
Idachs and laughing very heartily, fwore aj 
e revesgM, and bid them drive to the Ni 1 
^as revenged to fome Purpofe. 

Par. How, how, dear Mr. Dicky ? w 

Dick. Why, in a Matter of five Days •" 
uth Child^ and left ^eni to prov 
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Baftardi— Ah Plagae on "em, they hate a dead (Teretk 
tiiey love a piping-hot warm Heretic with all their Heai 
So away we came ; and thus did he joe on» revei 
himfelf at this Rate through all the CathoKc -Countrie 
we pafft'd, till we came home ; and now, Mrs. Pa 
hncy he has ibme Defigiu of Revenge too upon 
Lady. 

't Par. Who cou^d have thought that a Man of his 
Jury Temper won'd have been (o revengeful / 

Did. Why, hhh, Tm a little malictoQS too: W 
ihe BdA you promis'd me, you Jade f 

Par, Follow me, you Rogue. ^Ru 

Dick. AUons. [Fa 

ne End of the Firjt Aa. 

ACT II. 

r 

S C E N E, . yf Ladyi ApaYtmmt. 

Enter iivo Chamber- tnaids. 

\fiCham. A RE all Things fct in Order? The ' 
jf\. fix'd, the Bottles and Combs put in \ 
and the Chocolate ready ? 

zd Cham* Tis no great matter whether they be ri 
not ; for right or wrong we (hall be fure X)f our Lcfti 
wifli for my Part that my Time were our. 

\fi Cham, Nay, 'tis a Hundred to one but we m) 
away before our Time be half expir'd ; and (he's war 
Morning than ever.— Here ftie comes. 

Enter Lure well. 
Lure, ky^ there's a Couple of you indeed ! Bui 
how in the Name of Negligence cou'd you two comi 
make a Bed as mine was la(i Ni^ht; a Wrinkle on on< 
and a Rumple on t'other i the Pillows awry, and the 
afkew.—" I did nothing but tumble about, and fence w 
Sheets all Night long.— Oh X-^msf Bones ake this Mo 
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\ if I ha J lain all Night on a Pair of IXttih St.;irs— Go, 
ring Cnocolate,— Aiid, U*)C h^nr? Be iuiv to llay an 
lour or two at Icall. — Well! I'heic En^lijh Ai irnals arc 
> unpoIiihM I 1 wish the Perfccution vv.)jl j raijc a litsle 
ardcr, chat we mi^ht have more of thcic Fn/uo I^ttuyes 
mong us. 

F.Kfgr the Muiifs tvif/j Chocdat*, 

Thefe Wer.chca are gone to i>t'yrnu tor Uiis Chocolate.— 
\nJ wiiat mac'e yru iluy lo Ion. ; 

Cham. I thought wc J;d not ll.iy at all. Madam. 

Lurg. O. !y an Hour and a hilf by the ilowcil Clock in 
Ibrijitndcm — And fuch Salvers and D.llics loo! The Laid 
yt oieri.irul to me ! what have I conimiaeJ, to be pla-.m.i 
vith fa Ji Arimals? — W'heie arc my new J ipan SaKer.«. ■ — 
jroke, o*n))' Conkience ! All to Pieces, Pil lay my \\\c 

Chatiu No, indeed. Madam, but yo;?r HufljanJ 

Lure. How? ilulband, Impuiicncc! Pll teach you Min- 
ifrs \ihvci lir n B X oh the Lar ] iiulIj.uKl ! I., ti.at your 
'i'c[ih Bleeding f Hin't the Col. a Name (jf his oam p 

Cham. Weil t! en, ths Col. He us'd *cm this Mo;i:ing, 
ind we haVt got 'cm fmee. 

Lure. How I the Col. ufc my Things I How dare the 
[^ol. ufe any Thing of miner-^But his Campaign Kduca- 
ion mud be pardonM — And I warrant they were lilted 
ibout among his dirty Ltvec of Dilhanded Ollicer? ?■ 
Kaugh! The very Tnojghts of them Kellows with tlieir 
Mgcr Looks, Iron Swords, ty'd-up Wigs, and tuck'd-iii 
Dravats, make me fick as Death — Come, Ic: mc 'i^c. — [ik^cs 
*9 take the CLocolatCt and Ji arts back'\ Heuv 'ns p.otetit me 
from fach a Sigiu ! Lord, Girl ! Wnen aid y( u waili your 
Hands lall ? And have you been pawing mc all ihis Moru- 
ing with them dirty Fiih of yours J \Runs to the GLij' . 1 ^ 
muil dr<rfs all over again — Go, take it away* i 
Elfc.-T— Here. Mr*. Monller, call up my Tav 
bcir? Vou, Mis. Hobbyiiorte, iec if my Com' 
to Cards yet. 

Eniir the f.iv/or. 

Oh, Mr. Remnant I 1 don t know what 
jrou have made zne ; but fomctning ii 
l|ce *em 

Rem. 1 am very r>rry for that, 
docs your Ladvlhip hud ? 

Vol. J. N 
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Lun, I don't know where ihe Paolt lies ; bat in (he 
don*c like 'em; I can't tell how; the Things are ^ 
enough made, but 1 don't like 'em. 
/iim. Are they too wide« Madam ? 
Lum No. 

Hem. Too draight, perhaps ? 
Lurs. Not at all I they fit me very well ; but— -I 
blefs me 1 Can't you tell ^here the Fault lies ? 

Rim* Why truly, Madam, 1 can't tell.— But your La 
Hiip, I think, is a little too Hender for the Faihion. 
Lure. How ! too (lender for the Fafhion, fay yon ? 
Rem. Yes, Madam ; there's no fuch Thing as a g 
Shape worn among the Quality : Your fine Waifts are c 
our, Madam. 

Lurg. And why did not you plump up my Stays to 
fafhionable Size? 
Rem, I made 'em to fit you. Madam. 
Lure. Fit me I fit my Monkey— What d'ye think I w 
Cloaths CO pleafe myfelf f Fit me! fit the Falhion, pray; 
matter for me — 1 thought fomething was the Matter, l.wan 
Quality*air.— Pray, Mr. Remnant^ let me have a Bulk 
Quality, a fpreading Counter. I do remember now, 
Ladies in the Apartments, the Birth Night, were moft 
*em two Yards about—Indeed, Sir, il you contrive 
Things any more with your fcanty Chamber-maid's / 
you Siall work no more for me. 

Rem, 1 (hall take Care to pleafe your Lady(hip for ' 
future. [Ei 

Enter a Servant. ' 
Ser, Madam, my Matter defires— — 
Lure. Hold, hold, Fellow; for Gad's Sake hold: 
thou touch my Cloaths with that Tobacco Breath of thi. 
1 Hiall poifon the whole Drawing-Room. Stand at 1 
Door pray, and fpeak. [Ser. goes to the Door mndffu 

Ser. My Mafter, Madam, defires * ■ ■ 
Lure. Oh hideous I Now the Rafcal bellows fo loud, d 
he tears my Head to Pieces.-^^Here, Aukwardnefs, go ta 
the Booby's Mefiage, and bring it to me. [Maid goes to 

[ Door, tulpijfers and retur 
Cham. My Matter defires to know how your Ladyfl 
retted latt Night, and if you are pleas'd to admit of a Vi 
this Morning ? 
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Lure. Ay Why this is civil. —Tis an infupporlablc 

foil iho' for Women of Quality to model their Hufbands 10 
^od Breeding. 

Enter Standard. 

Stand. Goo(l morrow, dearcft Angel. How have you 
rcfted lall Night"? 

Lure. Lard, Lard, Coll What a Room have you made 
me here with your dirty Feet ! Blcf^ me, Sir! Will you 
never be reclaimed from your flovenly Campaign Airs ? ' Tis 
the ilioll unmannerly Thing in Nature to make a Hiding 
Bow in a Lady's Chamber with dirty Shoes; it writes Rude* 
oefs upon the Boards. 

Stand. A very odd Kind of Reception this, truly! — Vm 
rery (brry. Madam, that the Offences of my Feet (hould 
create an Averfion to my Company ; But for the future I 
hall honour your Ladyfhip's Apartment as the Sepulchre at 
Jeru/ahm^ and always come in bare-foot. 

Lure. Sepulchre at 7/r^/f«r/ Your Compliment, Sir, is 
^cry far-fetch'd : But your Feet indeed have a very travelling 
f\ir. 

Stnnd, Come, come, my Dear, no (erious Difputes upon 
Trifles, fince you know I never contend with you in Mat- 
:ers of Confequencer You are ftill Miftrefs of your Fortune, 
and Marriage has only made you more abfolute in your 
Pleafure, by adding one faithful Servant to your Deftres.*— 
Come, clear your Brow of that uneafy Chagrin, and let that 
pleaiing Air take Place that f^ril enfnar'd my Heart. I have 
invited fome Gentlemea to Dinner, whofe Friendfhips de- 
fcrvc a welcome Look. Let their Entertainment (hew how 
blefs^d yoo have made me by a plentiful Fortune, and the 
JLove of fo agreeable a Creature. 

Lure. Your Friends, I fufpofe, arc all Men of Quality ? 

Stand. Madam, they are Officer^, and. Men of Honour. 
Litre, Officers, and Men of Honour ! That isy they will 
daub the Stairs with their Feet, (lain all the Rooms wirk 
their Winey talk Bawdy to my Woman, rail at the Parlia- 
-nent, then at one another, fall to cutting of Throats, and 
break all my China. 

Stand, Admitting that I keep fuch Company, 'tis unkind 
in-youy Madam, to talk fo feverely of my Friends.— Bu: my 
Brother, my Dear, is jull come from his Voyage, and will 
he here to;>pay his Refpefts to you* 

N z Lurcn 
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Lure, Sir, I (hall not be at Leifure to entertain a Pcrfon of 
his Wapplng Education, I can a^ure you. 

Enter Parly, and nvbijpers her. 
Sir, I have fome Bufinefs with my Woman ; you may en- 
tertain your Sea-monfler by yourfelf j you may commami a 
Difh of Pork and Peafe, with a Bowl of Punch, I fuppoicj 
and fo. Sir, much good may do you. — Come, Parly, 

[^Exeunt Lure, and Par. 
Stand, Hell and Furies ! s 

^ Enter Fireball. 
Fire. With all my Heart— Where's your Wife, Brother ? 
—Ho* now Man, what's the Matter ?— ^h Dinner ready ? 

Stand. No — I don't know — ^Hang it, I'm forry that I in- - 
vited you :— For you muft know that my Wife is very , 
much .out of Or^er; taken dangerous ill of a fudden— ^ 
So that' 

Firei Pfhaw I Nothing, nothing but a Marriage Qualm ; 
breeding Children, or breeding Mifchief. /Where is Ihe, 
Man ? Prithee let me fee her i I long to fee this fine Lady 
you have got. 

, Stand, Upon my Word (he's very ill, and can't fee any 
Body. 

Fire, So iH that (he can't fee any Body f What, (he's not 
in Labour fure I 1 tell you, I will fee her. Where *is (he? 

[L9oking almut, I 
Stand, No, no. Brother ; (he's gone abroad to take the Air. ' 
Fire, What the Devil ! dangerous fick, and gone outi 
So fick, that (he'll fee nobody within, yet gone abroad to 
iee all the World I— Ah, you have made your Fortune with 
a Vengeance ! — Then, Brother, you (hall dine with me at 
Locket^ ; I hate thefe Family Dinners, where a Man's oblig'd 

to, O Lard, Madam ; no Apology, dear Sir 'Tis very 

good indeed, Madam, For yourfelf, dear Madam. — Where 

between the rubb*d Floor under- foot, the China in one 
Corner, and the Glafles in another, a Man can't make two 
Strides without Hazard of his Life. Commend me to a Boy 
and a Bell; Coming, coming. Sir, Much Noife, no f^u 
tendance, and a dirty Room, where I may eat like a Horfe, 
drink like aFi(h, and fwear like a Devil. Hang your Family 
Dinners ; come along with me. 
^s they are going out, enter Banter j fwho feeing them fetnu \ 
to retire, I 

Stand. Who's that \ Come in. Sir, Your Bufinefs, pray Sir? | 
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r». Perhaps, Sir^ it mt^r doc be fo proper to inform yo«i 
Qu appear to be as great a Stranger here as myfelf. 
Y. Come, come away, Brother $ he has fome Bafinefs 
your Wife. 

m. His Wife! Gad fo! A pretty Fellow, a very pretty 
w, a likely Fellow, ami a handfome Fellow ; I find 
ng like a Monder about him : I wou'd fain (ee hit 
lead tho'— Sir, your humble Servant. 
2Hd. Your's S r — But why d*ye ftarc fo in my Face ? 
rn. I was told, Sir, that ihe Lady Lure-welVs Hulband 
bmethiog very remarkable over his Eyes, by which he 
t be known. 

n, Mark that. Brother. [Im bis Ear. 

%nd. Your Information, Sir, was right ; I have a crofs 
Dver my left Eye that*s very remarkable — But pray, Sir, 
hat Marks are you to be known } 
riv. Sir, I am dignify'd and di(Ungai(h'd by the Name 
Title of Beau Banter \ Pm younger Brother to Sir 
y Wildair\ and I hope^ to inherit nis EAate with his 
lOor, for his Wife, Fm told, is dead, and has left no 
I. 

sW^i'Oh, Sirf I'm yoar very humble Sarvanl ; youl^ 
jirlike your Brother in the Face ; but methit)k5, Sir^ 
don'l become his Humour altogether fb well ; for 
*s Nature in him, looks like Afie^tion in you. 
nr. Oh Laid, Sir ! ^is rather Nature in me, what is 
ir'd by him ; he's beholding to his Education for his 
Now where d'ye think my Humour was eftablilhM ) 
%nd. Where? 
w. At Qycfordm 

'^f^ J AtOxfird! 

w. Ay : There have I been fucklnj; my dear Alma 
r thele fevcn Years : Ytt in Defiance 10 Lfgs of' Mutton, 
BttTt crabbed Books, and four-fac'd DoiHors, 1 can 
t a Minuet, court a Miilrer6, play at Piquet, or make 
'oli, with any Wildair in Chriftcndom. In (hort. Sir, in 
of the Univerlxty, I'm a pretty Gentleman. — Colonel, 
e's your Wife ? 

re^ \Mimi eking him.'\ In /pit e of the Uni*verjity\ Pm a 

r Gf»//#w««,-^— Then, Colonel^ 'where is your Wife /— — 

N 3 Hark 
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Haf k ye, yoang Plato^ Whether wooM yon have yoor Nofe 
flit, or your Ears cut ? ~ 

Ban, Firft tell xne, Sir^ which would you chufe^ tobertm 
through the Body, or fhot through the Head ? 

Fin. Follow me, and Til tell ye. 

Ban. Sir, my Servants fliall attend ye. If yoa have bo 
Equipage of your own* 

/VW. Blood, Sir f 

Stand. Hold, Brother, hold ; he's a Boy. 

Ban. Look ye. Sir, I keep half a dozen Footmen that 
have no Buiinefs upon £arth but to anfwer iaipeitinent 
Quedions : Now, Sir, if your fighting Stomach can digeft 
thefe fix brawny Fellows for a Bre^kfaft, their Mafier, per- 
haps, may do you the Favour to run .you through the Body 
for a Dinner. 

Fin, Sirrah, will you fight me ? I received jofi now ^ 
Month's Pay. and by this Light, Til give you the half on't 
for one fair Blow at your Skull. 

Ban. Down with your Money, Sir* 

Stand. No, no. Brother ; if you are h free of yoqr Paft 
get into the next Room ; there you'll find fome Compaay 
at Cards, I fuppofe.; yoa may find Opportanity for yOQf 
Revenge ; my Houfe protedls him now. 

fin. Well, Sir, the Time will come. ££>//• 

Ban. Well faid, Biazen-head. 

Stand. I hope, Sir, you'll excufe the Freedom of this 
Gentleman; his Education has been among the boifterous 
Elements, the Winds and Waves. 

Ban. Sir, I value neither him, nor his Wind and Wava 
neither; I'm privileg'd to be very impertinent, being an 
Oxonian, and oblig'd to fight no Man, being a Bgau. 

Stand, Sir, I admire the Freedom of your Condition.— 
But pray, Sir, have you feen your Brother fince he came laft 
over ? 

Ban. I ha'nt feen my Brother thefe feven Years, and 
fcarcely heard from him but by Report of others. About 
a Month ago he was pleas'd to honour me with a Letter 
from Paris, importing his Defign of being in London very 
foon, with a Defire of meeting me here. Upon this, I 
chang'd -my Cap and Gown for a long Wig and Sword, 
came up to London to attend him, and went to his Houfe; 
but that was all in Sable for the Death of his Wife ; there ( 

' - was 
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jras told that he dcffgnM to change his Habitation, becaufe 
le wouM avoid all Remembrances that might didurb his 
^iet. You are the firft Perfon thafhas told me of his Ar- 
rival, and I expefl that you may likewife inform me where 
to wait on him. 

Stand. And \ fuppofe, Sir, this was the Bus^nefs that oc- 
tafion'd me the Honour of this Vifit. 

Ban, Partly this, and partly an Affair of greater Con- 
fequence. You mud know. Sir, that tho* I have read ten 
thoufand Lies in the Univerdty. yet I have learnM to fpealc 
tlie Truth myfelf; and to deal plainly with you, the Ho- 
nour of this Viflty as you were plea&'d to term it, wasde-' 
fign'd to the Lady LurenAjeli. 

Stand, My Wife. Sir! 

Ban. My Lady Lurewell, I fay. Sir. 

Statrd. But I fay, my Wife, Sir— What ! 
* Ban. Why, look ye. Sir ; you may have the Honour of 
being called the Lady LureavelPs Hufband ; but you will 
sever fiad in any Author, either antient or modern, that 
he^s called Mr. S/andard's Wife. *Tis true, youVe a hand* 
hme young Fellow ; (be lik*d you, (he marry'd you ; and 
;ho* the Prieft made yon both one Flefli, yet there's no 
liudl Dijlin^lipn in, your Blood. You are Hill a difbanded 
Colonel, and (he is ftill a Woman of Quality, I take it. 

Stand. And you are the moil impudent young Fellow I 
iver met with in my Life, I take it. 

Ban. Sir, Vm a Mailer of Arts, and I plead the Privilege 
>f my Standing. 

Enter a Ser*vant, and ivbi/pen Banter. 
Sfr. Sir, the Gentleman in the Coach below, fays, he*Il 
jc jidne unlefs you come prefer, tly. 
Ban. 1 had forgot— —Col. your humble Servant. 

Stand, Sir, you mufl excufe me for not waiting on )oa 
town Stairs.— «— An impudent young Dog. 

[Exit another Wuj, 

$ C E N E changes to another Jpartment in the fame Hou/e^ 
Enter Lurewell, Ladies, Monf. Marquis and Fireball, as 
i^^g Gamefters, one after another ^ tearing their Card^^ and 
fi^g^^i '*« ^hout the Rooms. 
lure. Ruin'd I Undone ! Deftroy'd ! 

N 4 iflLa. 
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\fi La;, Oh Fortune ! Fortune f Fortunc-t 

^d. La, What will my Hufcand fay ? 

Monf. 0\i malbeur! malheur ! saafbtur ! . ^ . 

Fire, Blood and Fire, I have loft Six Months Pay. 

Mon/. A hundred and ten Pilloks, fink roe. 

Fire, Sink you ? iink mc, that have loft two hundred and 
ten Filloles.— Sink you indeed f 

Lure, But why wou'd you hazard the Bank upon one 
Card ? 

Monfl Becaufe me had lofe by de Card tree Times before 
•—Look, dere Madam, de \tty next Card h^d been put* 
Oh Morbhu / qui fa ? 

Lure, I rely*d altogether on your fetting tha Cards; you 
us'd to l^aiUe with Succefs. 

Monf, Morbleu, Madam, me never lofe before : But dat 
Alonfieur Sir Arry^ dat Chevalier Wilder is de Devil -*— 
Vere is de Chevalier ? 

Lure* Counting our Money within yonder«-*Qo, go» b« 
gone; and' bethink yonrfelf of ibme Revenge.-— »H«re bi^ 
comes. 

J!«/^ Wildair. 

Wild. Fifteen' hundred and feventy Louis iOn /— Tal| 
dall derail. \j^ings.'\ Look ye, Gentlemen, any Body may 
dance to this Tune; <— — Tall dall de rail. I dance to the 
Tune of fifteen hundred Pounds, the rooft elevated Piece or 
Mufic that ever 1 heard in my Life; they are the prettiell 
Cafta^^nets in the World. \Chink5 the Money,] Here, Wait- 
ers, there's Cards ^nd Candles for you. [Gives the Ser<uefnts 

Money.] Mrs. Parly here's Hoods and Scarfs for you : 

[Gives her Money.] And here's fine Coaches, fplendid Equi^ 
page, lovely Wbmen, and vidorious Burgundy for me. ^i— • 
Oh ye charming Angels ! the Lofers Sorrow, and the Gain- 
er's Joy : Get ye into my Pocket.-*— Now, Gentlemen and 
Ladies, I am your humble Servant — -You'll excufe me, f 
hope, the fmall Devotion here that I pay to my good. For- 
tune — Ho'now ! Mute ! — Why, Ladies, 1 know thaf Loferr 
have Leave to fpeak ; but I don't find that they're prtvileg'4 
to be dumb.— ilfo^^Kr .^ Ladies! Captain! > 

[Ciaps the Captain on the Shoulder. 

Fire, Death and Hell I Why d'ye llrike me, Sir ? . 

ipravoing. 

mid. 
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Wild. To comfort you, Sir.— Your Ear, Capt.— ^The 
King of Spain is dead !* 

Fire, The King of Spai^ dead ! 

IViid, Dead as Julius Ce/ar; I had a Letter on*t juft now. 

Fire. Tall dall de rail. [Sings.] Look ye, Sir, pray ftrike ' 
roe again if you pleafe. — See here,-Sir, you h^vc left me 
but one foljtary Guinea in the WoVld. [Puts it in bis Mouth. 
Down it goes i'faith.— A Ions for the Thatched Houfe and 
the Mediterranean. •^'"^'YdW dall de rail. [Exit. 

Wild. Ha, ha, ha !— Bravely refblv'd, Captain. 

Lure. Blefs me. Sir Harrj ! I was afraid of a Quarrel* 
I'm fo much concern*d ! 

Wild. At the Lofs of your Money, Madam. But why, 
why (hould the Pair be afHidled ? your Eyes, your Eyes, 
Ladies, much brighter than the Sun, have equal- Power with 
him, and can transform to Gold whatever they plea(e. Tbo 
Lawyer's Tongue, the Soldier's Sword, the Courtier's Flat- 
tery, and the Merchant's Trade, are Slaves that dig the 
Golden Mines for you. Your Eyes unty the Mifer's knot- 
ted Purfe. \To one Lady ] Melt into Coin the Magiftrate*s 
mafly Chain— Youth mints for you Hereditary Lands. [TV 
another ^'---^ And Gameflers only win when they can lofe to 

you. [To Lurewell.] This Luck is the moft rhetorical 

Thing in Nature. 

Lure* I have a gr^at Mind to forfwear Cards as long as I 
live. 
. jji La. And L [Exif. 

td La. And L [Crying^ and Exit. 

Wild. What, forfwear Cards! Why, Madam, you'll ruin 
our Trade.— Pd maintain, that the Money at Coart circu- 
lates more by the BaiTet-Bank, than the Wealth of the 
Merchants by the Bank of the City. Cards \ the great 
Minifters of Fortune's Power, that blindly fhufile out her 
thoughtlefs Favours, and make a Knave more pow'rful than 
a King.— What Adoration do theie Pow'rs receive [Li/ting 
up a Card.] from the bright Hands and Fingers of the Fair. 
aJways lift np to pay Devotion here f And the pleafing 
Fears»' the anxipus Hopes, and dubious Joy that entertain 
our Mind ! The Capot at Piquet, the Paroli at Baflet ; — 
And then Oinbre ! whp can refid the Charms of Mattadors ? 

Lure. Ay, Sir Harfj ; and then the Sept ft Va^ ^inze la 
Fa, ii Tranti k Fa I 
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Wild. Right, right. Madam. 

Lure, Then the Nine of Diamonds at Comet, three Fives 
at Cribbidge, and Pam in Lanteraloo, Sir Harry I 

Wild, Pijy Madam, theic are Charms indeed. —-^The» 
the Pleafure of picking our Hufband's Pocket over night, to 
play at BafTet next Day * Then the Advantage a fine Gen- 
tleQian may make of a Lady's Neceflity, by gaining a Favour 
for fifty Pifl(^es, which a hundred Years Courtfiiip coa*d 
never have produced. 

Lun. Nay, aay. Sir Harry ^ that*"s fool Play, 

Wild. Nay, nay. Madam, it is nothing but the Game ^ 
and I have play'd it fo in France a hundred Times. 

Lure. Come, come. Sir, no more on't. . Ill tell yoo in 
three Words, that rather than forego my Cards, I'll for* 
fwear my Viiits, Fafiitons, my Monkey, Friends and Re- 
lations. 

Wild, There fpoke the Spirit of true-born EngUfiWomttk 
•f Quality, with a tx\xt French Education. 

Lure, Look ye. Sir Harry ^ I am well born, and I was 
well bred i I brought my HuCband a large Fortune ; he 
ihall mortgage, or I will elope. 

Wild, No, noi Madam I there's no Occafion for that : 
See here. Madam I 

Lure, What, the fingiag Birds f Sir Harry, let me (ee. 

Wild, Pugh, Madam, rhefe are but a few.— But I cott*d 
wiih, de tout mon caur^ fort quelque Commodkt^ where I 
might be handfomely pltinder'dof 'em. 

Lure, Jh ! Chevalier / tout jour ohligeant, iMgagiant^ Sf 
tout fa 

Wild. Allans^ AUons^ Madame tout a 'votre fer^ict. 

{Pulls btr. 

Lure, No, no, Sir Harry, not ac this Time o'day ; yoa 
ihall hear from me in the Kvening. 

Wild, Then, Madam, I'll leave you fomething to enter- 
tain you the while. 'Tis vl. French Pocket-book, with (bme 
Remarks of my own upon the new Way of making Love,. 
Pleafe to perufe it» and give me your Opinion in the Even- 
ing. [Exit^ 

Lure. [Opening the Bookl A French Pocket-book, witk 
Remarks upon the new Way of making Love I Then Sic 
Harry is turning Author 1 find. — What's here ? — Hi, hi, 
hi ! A Bank Bill for a hundred Pounds,— Th^ new Way of 
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making Love I — PardU cet fort Gallant -^Out of the pret- 
tieft Remarks that ever I faw in my Life ! Well now, that 
^^/i/a/Vsacharming^FclIow;— Hi, hi, hi I— He has fuch 
an Air, and fuch a Turn in what he does I I warrant now 
there's a Hundred home-bred Blockheads woa'd corae,— 
Madam, I'll eive you a Hundred Guineas if you'll let me 
——Faugh ! Iiang their naufeous immodeft Proceedings. — 
Here's a Hundred Pounds now, and he never names the 
Thing ; 1 love an impudent Action with an Air of Modeily 
with all my Heart. - [^Exit, 

Ihe End of thi Second AS. 

ACT III. 

SCENE continues. 
Enter Lurewell and Moniieur Marqois. 
ture. WJ ELL, Monfieur^ and have you thought how 
VV to retaliate your ill Fortune ? 

Monf Madam, I have tooght dat Fortune be one blind 
Bitch. Why ihou'd Fortune be kinder to de Anglis Cheva- 
lier dan to de France Marquis ? Ave 1 not de bon Grace \ 
Ave not I de Peribnage ? Ave I not Underftanding ? Can 
de Anglis Chevalier dance better dan I ? Can de Anglis 
Chevalier fence better dan I ? Can de Anglis Chevalier play 
Baflet better dan 1 ? Den why ihould Fortune be kinder to 
de Anglis Chevalier dan de France Marqois ? 

Lure. Why ? Becaufe Fortune Is blind. 

Monf Blind I Yes beg^r, and dam and deaf too.— Veil 
^n, Fortune give de Anglis Man de Riches, but Nature 
gave de France Man de Politique to correA de unequal Dis- 
tribution. 

Lure. Bat how can you correA it, Monfieur ! 

Monf. Ecoute, Madam. ^\x Jrrj WiUair his Vlfe be dead. 

Lute, And what Advantage can you make of that ? 

Monf Begar, Madam. — Hi, hi, hi !-^De Anglis Man's 
0ead Vife fall Cuckold her Uiband ) 

Lure, How, how, Sir, a dead Woman cuckold herHufband! 

Monf Mark ! Madam : We France-men make de Dif- 
tinftion between de Deiign and de Term of de Treaty. — 
She canno touch his Head, but (he can Cuckold his Pocket 
•f ten toufaa livres, 
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lure. Pray explain yoarfrif, Sir. 
Mott/. I ave Sir Jrrj fVilJair his Vift in my Pdckct. 
Lure, Ho^ ! Sir Harry^'Wxit in your Pdcket ! 
Monf. Hold, Madam, dere is an autre Diftindlion between 
dc Defign and de Term of de Treaty. 
Lure. Pray,Sir,no moreof yourDiftin6lions,butfpeak plain* 
Monf, Wen de France- man's Politique is in his Head; 
dere is noting bat Diflindlion upon his Tongue. — See here» 
Madam ! I ave de Pidlure of Sir Harr/s Vire in my Pocket. 
Lure. Is it poflible i 
Monf. Voyez. 

Lure, The very fame, and finely drawn. Pray, Mon- 
fieur, how did you purchafe it? , 

Monf^ As me did purchafe de Pidture, fo me did gain de 
Subilance, de dear, dear Subftance, by de bon mien, de 
France Air; chatant, charmaiit, de Politi^e a la Tete, and 
danfant a la Pie. 

Lure, Lard bleis me ! How cunningly fome Women can 
play the Rogue I Ah ! have I found it out I Now, as I 
tope for Mercy, I am glad pn't. I hate to have any Wo- 
man more virtuous than myfclf.— Here was fuch a work 
with my Lady Wildair^^ Piety ? my Lady WtUair^% Con- 
di>£l 1 and my Lady Vf^ldairz Fidelity, forfoo'th ! Now, 
dear Monfieur, you have infallibly told me the beft News 
that T ever heard in my Life. Well, and ihe was but one 
of us ! heh ! 

Monf, Oh, Madam f me no tell Tate, me no fcandaliie 
de Dead ; de Pidure be dumb, de Pidture fay noting. 

Lure Come, come. Sir, no more Diftindions ; Tm fiire 
it was fo. I wou*d have given the World for fuch a Story of 
her while (he wasJiving. She was charitable, forfooth ! ami 
ihe was devour, forfooth I and every Body was twitted i'th*' 
Teeth with my Lady lVildair% Reputation : And why 
don't you mark her Behaviour, and her Difcretion ? She- 
goes to Church twice a Day. — Ah I I hate thefe Congrega- 
tion- Women. There's fuch a Fufs, and fuch a Clutter about 
their Devotion, that it makes more Noife than all the Bella 
in ihe Parifh. — Well, but what Advantage caa you make 
now of the Pidlure ? 

M^'tif De Advantage of ten toufan Livres, parde. ■■ 
Attendee, rvQu$, Madam. Dis Lady fhe die at MonifeUier in 
France ; I ave de Broder in dat City dat write me one Ac- 
count dat ihe die ia dat City> and dat fhe fend me dis Pic- 
ture 
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tnre as a Legacy, wid atoa&n bafe maio^ to de dear Mar- 
qaiSy de charmanc Marquis, inrort cocaV \t Marquis. 

Lure. Ay, here was -Devotion ! her* was Difcretion F 
here was Fidelity ! 'Moti coear le Marquis I Ha, ha, ha I— * 
Well, but how will this procure the Money ? 
Motifs Now, Madam, .for de France Poliuquc, 
Lun. Ay, what is the Fnncb Politic } 
Monf. Never to cell a Secijf:c to a Vomaa. -*- Madam,' 
je Jut 'votri fir^oiteu^. - . • [^Runs &ffl 

Lure. Hold, hold. Sir, we . (ha Vt part fa ; I will have 
it. \ , [Tollo'mi. 

Enter Standard and Fireball. 
Fire. Hah f Look f look ? look you there. Brother f 
See how they coquet it f Oh f there^s a Look f there's i 
Simper ! there's a Squeeze for yon ! ay, now the Marqujis is 
at it. Mon caur, mafoy^ fardie, allbns : Don't you fee how 
the French Rogue has the Head, and the Feet, and the 
Hands, and the Tongue, all going together ? 

Stand, [ffalihg in JDi/brder,] Where's my Reafon > 
Where's my Philofbphy r Where's my Religion now ? 

Firn i'll tell you where they are, in your Forehead, Sir* 
—Blood I I hy Reven ^e. 

Stand But how, deaf Brother f 

Fire. Why flab him, ftab him now, '^Italian him, Sfdntm 
ard him^ I fay. 

Stand Stab him ! Why Cuckoldom's a Hydra that beara 
a thoufand Heads ; and tho^ I (hou*d cut. this one off, the 
Monfter flill wou'd fprout. ■ Muft I murder all the Fops ia 
the Nation ; and to fave my Head from Horns, expofe my 
Neck to the Halter ? 

Fire. 'Sdeath, Sir, can't yoa kick and cufff Kick one* 

Stand Cane another. , 

Fire Cut off the Ears of a third. 

Stand. Slit the Nbfe of a fourth. 

Fire. Tear Cravats. 

Stand. Burn Perukes. 

Fire. Shoot their Coach-horfes. 

Stand. A noble Plot. But now *tis laid', how (hall we 

j^ut it in Execution ? for not one uf thefe Fellonus ftirs about 
without his Guard du Corps. Then they're (lout as Heroes i 
for I can aflure you, that a Beau^with ik Footmen fhall 
fjght you any Gentleman in Cbrijlindonu 
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. Efiiir Servant. 
' Sir. Sir, here*s Mr, Clincher beloMr, who begs the Honour 
to kifs your Hand. 

Stani. Ay, why here's another Beao. 

Fire, Let him, come, let him come; I'll fhewyon how to 
manage a Beau prefently. , 

Stand. Hdd, hold. Sir; this is a iimple inofienfive Fel- 
low,, that will rather make us piverfion. 

Fire. Diverfion I Ay. Why, I'll knock him down fot 
Diverfion. 

Stand. No, no : prithee be quiet ; I gave him a Surfeit 
of Intriguing fome Months ago before I was marry'd.^-^ 
Here, bid him come up. He s worth your Acquaiatance, 
Brother. 

Fire, My Acquaintance f What is he ! 

Stand, A Fellow of a flrange Weathercock Head, verf' 
hard, but as light as the Wind; conflantly full of the 
Times, and .rever fails to pick up (bme Humour or other 
OQt of the public Revolations, that proves diverting enough* 
Some Time ago he had got the Travelling Maegot in his 
Head, and was going to the JuhiJee upon all Occa£ons ; 
but lately, iince the new Revolution in Europe^ another 
Spirit has pofTefs'd him, and he runs Hark mad after News 
and Politics. 

£»/^r Clincher, 

Climb. News, News, Col. greats— Eh ! what's this Fel- 
low f Methinks he has a Kind of fufpicioas Air.— —Your 
Ear, Col.— The Pope's dead. 

Stand. Where did you hear it? 

Climb. I read it in the public News. [IPTti/pering. 

Stand, Ha, ha, ha !— And why d'ye whifper it for a 
Secret ? 

Clinch. Odfo ! Faith that's true— But that Fellow there; 
what is he ? 

Stand, My Brother FirehalU juft come home from the BaU 
tick, 

Cdmh, Odfo ! Noble Captain, I'm* your moil humble 
and obedient Servant, from the Poop to the Forecaftie. — ^ 
Nay, a Kifs o't'other Side, pray.— Now, dear Captain» 
tell us the News.— Odfo 1 Tm fo pleah'd I have met yottf 
Well, the News, dear Captain — You fail'd a brave Squa- 
dron of Men of War to the jS/i/ziV/i.-— Well» and what 
then 2 chl 
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" Fire. Why thcn«— — we came back again. 

CUncb. Did you, faith I— Foolifh I fooHOi ? very foolifhr 
a right Sea Captain— But wliat did you do ? How did yoa 
iight ? What Storms did you meet I and what * Whales diJ 
you fee? 

Fin. We had a violent Storm ofF the Coaft of JutUntf. 

Climb. Jutland! Ay, that's Part of Portugal. Well, 

and fo>— you entered the Sound I'-^znd you maul'd Coptn.. 
bagen^ Yaith.—- And then that pretty, dear, fweet, pretty 
King of Sweden /—What Sort of Man is he, pray i 

Fire. Why, ull and flender. 

Climb. Tall and flender I Much about my Pitch ? Heh F 

Fire. Not {o grofs, not altogether fo low. 

Ciincb. No! Tm {otry for't ; very forry, indeed.——— 
[Here Parly enters and /lands at tbe Door ; Clincher beckons ber 
mntb bis Hands bebind^ going backwards ^ and Jpeaking to ber 
0nd tbe Gentlemen by Turns.] Well» and what more ? And (a 
yoQ bomhwrded ^ Cofenbagen,-^\Mrs. /'^r^.]— 'Whiz, flap 
went the Bombs. [Mrs. Parlj^ And fo— Well, not alto* 

gether fo grols, you fay ^Here's a Letter, you Jade,] 

Very tall, you fay ? Is tbe King very tall ? [HercS a 

Guinea, you Jade.] — Sbe takes tbe Letter^ and tbe Col, ob- 
ferves iw*/».]— Hem ! hem I Col. I'm mightily troubled with 
the Ptyfic of late. — — Hem ! hem ! a ftrange Stoppage of 
xny -Breafl here. Hem ! but now it is off again.— —Well^ 
but Captain, you tell us no News at all. 

Fire. I tell you once Piece that all the World knOws> and 
fiill you are a Stranger to it, 

Ciincb, Blefs me ! What can this be ? 

Fire. That you are a Fool. 

Clineb, Eh! Witty, witty Sea Captain. Odfd! and I 
wonder. Captain, that your Underftanding did not fplit 
your Ship to Pieces. 

Fire, Why fo, Sir ? 

Ciincb, Becau^, Sir, it is £o very fliallow, very Jhalb*Wp 

There's Wit for you. Sir 

Enter Parly, wbo gi^ves tbe Col. a Letter.. 

Odfo ! A Letter ! Then there's News. — ,What, is it the 
foreign Poft ? What News, dear Col. what News ? Harfc 
ye, Mrs. Parly., 

[He talks witb Parly ivbile tbe Co), riads tbe Letter^, 

Statid. The Son of a Whore I Is it he? [Liokt at Clincher. 
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. [Reads,"] Dear Madam, 

I Was afraid to hreai open the Seal of pur Letter^ left I 
fiou'd 'Violate the fVork, of your fair Hands (Oh ! fuK 

fome Fop ! ) / therefort nuith the Warmth of my Kijjes tha^'^d 
it afumkr, (Ay, here's fach a Turn of Stile, as takes a 
fine Lady !) / hai;e no Nenvs, ' but that the Fope^s deadj and 
I home fome Pacfuets upon that Jjfair to fend my Correfpon^ 
9(ent in Wales ; int I.fisaU nva'ue all Bufinefsy. and haften /# 
ixjait oii jf fij» at the^ Hour appointed ^ wtlt the Wings of a 
Flyin^'Foft. Tours^ 

. ' : ' . : . .r. . Toby Clincher. 

Verv well, Mr. Tohy Hark*e, Brother, this Fel- 
low's a Rogue. 

Fire, A damn'd Rogue, 
Stand.. See here \ a Letter to my Wife I 
Fire^ SMeaxh ! let me tear him to Pieces. ' 
Stand. No, no, we'll manage him to more Advan-i 
tage. Take him with you to Lotkethj and invent fomc 
Way or other to fuddle him.— Here, Mr. Clincher, I 
have pjcvaird on my Brother here to give you a parti- 
cular. Account of the whole Voyage to the Sound by hit 
^wn Journal, if you pJeafe to honour him with your 
Company at Locket's, " ' 

• Clin, Ki& own Journal ! Odfo, let me fee it. 

Stand Shew it kim. 
' Fii^e. Here, Sir. 

Clin, Now for News— [i?^^</j.] Thurfday, Auguft the 
Ijthy from the 6th at Noon to this Day Noon Winds va^ 
friable, Cowfes per Tra*verfe, true Courfe protra£tedy nwth 
fill Impediments allcnjui^d, is North 45 Degrees^ Wefl 6a 
Mt.e5\ Difference of Latitude 42 Miks, Departure Wef 40 
Miles y Latitude per Judgment ^i^ Degrees 13 Minutes, Me-^ 
ridian Diftance current from the Bearing of the Land, and the 
latitude is 88 M7^j.— Odfo ! Great News, faith. — Lc^ 
me fee. jit Noon broke our Main-Top- Sail Yard, being rotten 
in the Sling; tnxio Whales Southward, — Odfo I" A Whale ! 
Greai News, faith. Come, comealong. Captain. But, 
d'ye hear ? with this Provifo, Gentlemen, that 1 won't 
drink ; fc r, hark'e, Captain, between you and I, there's 
> fine Li^dy in the Wind, and I fliall have the Longitude 
and Laxitude of a fine Lady, and the ■ 

Fire. 



the Sequel of the Trip to /^^ Jubilee, jo^- 

Fire, A fine Lady! Ah tlie Rogue T .[-^45?. 

' Clifi, Yes, a iine Lady, Colonel,' sL very fine Lady. 
Comcy no Ceremony, good Captain. 

• [Exeunt Fireball and Clincher. ' 

Sfa/tJ. Well, Mrs. Parljf, how go the reft of our 
Affairs ? 

Pa*-. Why, worfe and worfe, Sir ; here's mo^e Mif- 
thief dill, more Branches a fprouting, 

Siatti/, Of whofe planting, pray? ' ' 

Par. Why, that impudent young Rogue, SiT Harry 
fFilMr^s Brother, has conwnenc'd his Suit, and feed 
Counfel already. — Look here, Sii*, two Pie<;e5',*for which, 
by Article, I am to receive four. 

5/^»^.'Tis a hard Cafe now^ that ^a Man nluft give 
four Guineas for the good News of his'.DiftkOnoUr. Some 
Men throw awiy (heir Money ih debauching other Men's 
Wives, and 1 Tay out itiine to keepl^my own h6neft: 
But this is making a Matt's Portune !— Wilf, Child; 
there's ydar Pay; an^texpeft, when I comeback, a 
true Account how the Bu(ihef^.goes*oh. / " ' 

Par. But fuppofe . the .Bus'xSefs be done befote jroii 
cbmcback? .^ i v ^. i . . . ^ 

ShiffJ. No, ho; (he ha'nt fee^n ^iiiA:yti;' ahrf'h'tr frjaS' 
will preferv-e her againft the firll 'Aflkdlts: Bfefides,' I 
fha'n't ftay. ' lExeitltt CoK dnit Par^^ 

SCENE changes to another Room in the fame Houfg^ 
Enter Wildair and LnrcweU. ' ' ' 

Lurei Well now. Sir Harry ^ this Book you gave me ! 
As I hope to breathe, f think 'tis the beft beha'd Piece 
1 have'Tcen a great wirile ; i' doh't knoW^ ahy of oiil? 
Authors have wrote in fo florid and gehteel a SiHe. . * '* 
' Wild, Upon the Su^jedl, Madam, I dafe aArrti tHbre 
is nothing extant more moving. — Look ye^ MadairfiT 
J am an Author rich in ExpreiSons; the needy Poets, of 
the Age may fill their Works witfi Rhaplbdits of Mxiles 
and Darts, and barren Sighs and Tears, their fpeakingf 
Looks and amorous? Vowd, that might ihC>&^^«f^r^Tihie, 
perhaps, jiave pafs'd fdr Love-j bat now, 'tis only fuch 
as I can touch that noble Pa^on^. arid by the d'Ue, jjjpr- 
foafive Eloquence, turn'd in the moving Stile of Louit 
d'Ors, can raifc the raviQi'd Female to a Rapture. — In 
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ihorty Madam, I'll match Cowfy in Softfiefs, o'er top 
Miiiott in Sublime, banter Cicero in Eloquence, and Dr. 
S<wan in Quibbling, by the Help of that mod ingenious 
Society, cailM the Bank of England. 

Lwre, Ay, Sir Harry ^ I begin to hate that old Thing 
call'd Love ; they fay *tis clear out in Frdnce, 

Wildf .Clear out, clear out, nobody wears it: And 
here too, Honefty went out with the flafh'd Doublets, 
and Love with the clofe-body'd Gowns. Love I *tis fo 
©bfolete, fo mean, and out of Falhion, that I can com- 
pare it to nothing but the miferable Pifture of Pat'nni 
Cn'zzel zt .the Head of an old Ballad Faugh ! 

Lure, Ha, ha I ha ! — The beft Emblen^ in the World. 
r-Come, Sir Harrj^ faith we'll run it down. — Love !— 
Ay, methinks I fee the mournful Melpomene with her 
Handkerchief at her Eye, her Heart full of Fire, her 
Eyes full of Water, her Head full of Madnefs, and her 
Mouth full oi Nonfenfe. — Oh ! hapg it. 

JFiU. Ay, Madam. Then the. doleful .Ditties, piteoas 
Plaints, the Daggers, the Poifons ! 

Lure. Oh the Vapours ! 

Wild, Then a Man mufl kneel, and a Man mud fwear. 
— There is a Repofe, IS^c, in the next Room. \Jfide. 

Lure. Unnatural Stuff. 

Wild, Oh, Madami the moft unnatural Thing in the 
.World ; as fulfome as a Sack-Poffet, [Pulling her forwards 
the Door.] nneenteel as a Wedding-Ring, and as impu- 
dent as the naked Statue was in the Park. [Pulls her again. 

Lure, Ay, Sir Harry ; I hate Love that's impudent. 
Thefe Poets Hrefs it up fo in their Tragedies, that no 
modcft Woman can bear it. Your Way is much the more 
tolerable, I muftconfcfs. 

Wild. Ay, ay. Madam; I hate your rude Whining 
and Sighing ; it puts a Lady out of Countenance. 

[Pulling her. 

Lure, Truly fo it docs— Hang their Impudence. But 
where are we going ? 

Wild, Only to rail at Love, Madam. ' [Pullj her in. 

Enter Banter. 
Ban* Hey ! Who's here ? [Lurewell- comes hack. 
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Lurt. Pihaw, prrrrrsri :n i iir-ui pr r.»: Vlui : 
been my HuiburvJ »?u — ?Iiii:u — « r-» -un-.l :*:• i^:-. 
[Banter /«i/j x^ \Vi:£i_\ E^ s^z- ".:;. .--r. .-r i« iLi-K. 

Z«r#. DijcoTCj'i !:•? : « t >i i.i:rr- — •^'lii..: Tiil. I i'- ' 

l^//y. [fre* i;r.*r.t^*— .M;.:.Ln,"i:u i.; » s r.': -lit r..: c 
confounded Pea* bf^ . J.wi : }''i r^' ■-'-« wi'.'.nf- *- 
wriie the Sjper/ci.pi>c*rj^ ^: *;a' l.t".n •';•• * rt r 

Z«rr. Blef* ire, > i rfr^j 1^:»: ': ^ .i * :•'» '-ii-* '-••* 
Colonel cao't wn:t S'tu.: ^ V:*:' T.s t u i: : -rn.yi^ . 

/^#Ai'. Ska;] I c>tc : I uri :• s.lsb ;-- /i-.. :* 

Ztfr/. Wk'ch }Dc »k^ 

J9fljf. Mad am » I yc--^ zziiz Lrjltui )'j*r' Clvvct of a 
Secretary; he aadn^ai::.^ ii*r iLi-.jiiirt if ni-i: Cv;;ri» 
in £ar0/# they lay. 

£mifr WI!:liir «i;-.;r x Lmrr, 

WiU. Here, Madara. J prr'. ::t. -..s --it: — TL:: Gf*:- 
tleoian a Reiatioa o: yc^or:, Ml^i;!:;: I>£aiui3.'[^ufr* 

^Mr. Brother, your hcxbjr Srrrari. 

Wild. Brother! By «hL: Kt.LL.c-, Siir? 

^a». Be^ttea by i2^ uj&r >aii>rr» born of the fame 
Mother, Brother Kiccr^d, a:if B-otlrr Eezu. 

M7A^. Hey-day ! How i::c r ti;:»- flrlrgi bi» GeceaJogy! 
i^Look ve. Sir, yon may be Broihrr to To* Tlmmb for 
aught I know; but if >C3 are my Brother— I coa'd 
have wiih'd yoo in yocr M:ii;ei*f Womb for an Hour or 
two longer. [A/.ie. 

Ban, Sir, I receiv'd year Lerrer at OxfvrJ^ wiih your 
Commands to meet you at Lzndn ; anJ if you can re« 
member your own Ham^, there i: is. [fUvna Lftujr. 

fViid* [Laciiftj^ 9vfr tit Lf.'frr.] Oh ! Fray, Sir, let mc 
coniider you a litiJe. — By Jupitar a xtiy pretty Boy ; 3 
handfomc Face, good Shape, \iyalki aUmt and *uirws 
bim.'\ well drcfs'vl— The Rogce has got a hf:\\ too.— 
Come kifs me, Child. — .Ay, he kiflVs like one of the Fa- 
mily, the right Velvet Lip. — Can'll (hou dance, Chifd ? 
Baig. Ouy, Mon£eur. 

Lure. Hey-day ! French too : Why furc, Sir, you 
cou'd never be bred at Oxford ! 

Boh, No, Madam, my Cloaths were made in London-^ 
Brother, I have fomc Affairs of Confequcacc to com- 
municate, which require a little Privacy. 

Luri% 



I, 



\ 



30S " Sir Harry Wildair; i^eif^ 

Lure, dh, Sir! I beg your Pardon, TU leave you* 

Sir Harry^ you'll ftay Supper? 

fn/af, AfTuremenr, Madam. 

Una, Yes, Madam, we'll both flay. 

ff^i/^f. Both! — Sir, I'll Tend you back to your Mutton- 
Commons again. How now ? 

Baft, No, no; I fhall find better Mutton- Commons - 
by rrtefling with you, Brother — Come, Sir Harry ; if \ 
you f by, I ftay ; rf vcu go, allons, 1 

f^iU, Why, the Devil's in this young Fellow. — ^^Why, 
Sirrah, haft thou any Thoughts of being my Heir ? 
Why.vou Dog, you ought to pimp for me; you (hou'd keep 
d Pack of Wenches o'purpofe to hunt down Matrimony. 
Don't you know. Sir, that lawful Wedlock in me is 
certain Poverty to you ? Look ye, Sirrah, come along jr 
and for my DiTappointment juft now, if you don't get 
xne a new Miftrcfs To-nigjit, I'll marry To-morrow, 
and -won*t leave you a Groat— Goj Pimp, like a dutiful 
Brother. [Pujhes Jbm out, afgdE:nU 



TbiEndof the Third An. 

A C T IV. 

S C E N Ey ^ Tavern. 
£«/^r Fireball, i^W///^/» Clincher. 
Fire, /^Ome, Sir ; not drink the King's Health ! ' 

V-/ C'/z». Pray now, good Captain, excufe me. 
Look here. Sir; the [Puliwg out - his Watch.'] critical { 
Minute, the critical Minute, faith. ' 

Fire, What d'ye mean, Sir ? ^ 4 

Clin, The Lady's critical Minute, Sir.— Sir, your j 
humble Servant. . 

Fire, Well ! the Death of this Spanifl? King will — I 
• Clin, [Returning.] Eh! What's that of the Spanifi I 
King? I'ell me, dear Captain, tell me. I 

F)re, Sir, if you pleafe to fit down, I'll tell yoa that 
bid Dbn Carlos is dead. 

Ciin, Dead ! Nay, then [Sits ^ow».]— Here, Pen and 
Xnk, Boy; Pen and Ink prcfently ; Imuft write to my 
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porrcfpondent in U^'aUs ftrait — Dead I [Rifes and nvalks 

Fire, What's the Matter, Sir ? {ahout in Diforder. 

Clin, Politics, Politics, flark mad with Politics. 

Fire, 'Sdeath, Sir, what have fuch Fools as you 10 do 
with Politics ? 

Clin. What, Sir? The Succeifion.— Not mind the 
Succeffion ! 

Fire, Nay, that^s minded already ; 'tis fettled upon 
a Prince oF France, 

Clin, What, fettled already! — The bed News that 
ever came into England.— Come^ Captain, faith and 
troth. Captain, here's a Health to the Succeffion. 

Fire, Burn the Succeffion, Sir. I won't drink it. — What, 
drink Confu£on to our Trade, Religion, and Liberties ! 

Clinch, Ay, by all Means.— As for Trade, ^'yQ (tc^^m, 
a Gentleman, and hate it mortally. Thefe Tradefmen arc 
the mod impudent Fellows we have, and fpoil a^l our good 
Manners. What have we to do with Trade? 

Fire, A trim Politician, truly ! — And what do you think 
ofour Religion, pray ? 

Clinch, Hi, hi, hi !— Religion ! — And what; has, a Gen- 
tleman t9<do with Religion, pray ? — And to hear a Sea 
Captain talk of Religion ! That's pleafant, fa}th. 

Fire, And have you no Regard to our Liberties, Sir ? 

Clinch, Pfhawl Liberties! that's a Jeft. We « Beaux 
fliall have Liberty to whore and drink in any Govcrrtment, 
and that's all we care for.-^ 

Enter Standard. 
P'ear Colonel, the rareft News I 

Stand, Damn your News, Sir ; why are you not drunk 
l>y this ? 

Clinch, A very civil Queftion, truly ! 

Stand, Here, Boy, bring in the Brandy Fill. 

Clinch, This is a Piece of Politics that I don*t I'o well 
comprehend. 

Stand, Here, Sir ; now drink it ofF, or \pranus,'\ ex- 
pedl your Throat cut. 

Clinch, Ay, this comes o*t)i' Succeffion 5 Fire and Sword 
already. 

Stand, Come, Sir, off with it, 

clinch. Pray, ColoueJ, what have I done to be burnt 
alive? 

Stand. 
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Stand. Drink, Sir, I fay— Brother, manage him, I mull ^ 
be pfone. [^Jtde to Fireball, and Exit, j 

Fire. Ay, drink. Sir. _ ] 

Clinch. Eh! What the Devil, attacked both by Sea and 
Land ! — Look ye. Gentlemen, if I muil be poifon'd, 
pray let me chufe cny own Dofe — Were I a Lord now, I 
fhou'd have the Privilege of the Block ; and as I'm a Gen- 
tleman, pray flifle me with Claret at leafl ! don't let me 
d-ie like a Bawd, with Brandv. 

Fire. Brandy, you Dog ! abufe Brandy ! Flat Treafon 
againft the Navy Royal.— Sirrah, Til teach you to abufe 
the Fleet— Here, Shark— 

Enter Shark, 

Get three or four of the Ship?s Crew, and prefs this 
Fellow aboard the Belzekub. 

Sha. Ay, Mafter. [Exit. 

Clinch. What ! aboard the Behehuh I — Nay, nay, dear 
Captain, Til chufe to go to the Devil this Way. Here, 
Sir, your good Health ; — and my own Confuiion^ I'm 
afraid. [Drinks it off.] Oh! Fire! Fire! Flames! Brim- 
flone ! and Tobacco ! [Beats his Stomach. 

Fire. Here, quench it, quench it then.— Take the 
Glafs, Sir. 

Clinch. What, another Broadfide ! nay then, I'm funk 
downright.— Dear Captain, give me Quarter, confider the 
prefent Jundlure of Affairs ; you'll fpoil my Head, ruin my 
Politics ; faith you will. 

Fire. Here, Shark. 

Clinch. Well, well, I will drink — The Devil take 
Shark for me. [Drinks."] Whiz, Buz — Don't you hear it ? - 
Put your Ear to my Breaft, and hear how it whizzes like 
a hot Iron. — Eh ! Blefs me, how the Ship rolls !— I can't 
fland upon my Legs, faith. — Dear Captain, give me a 
Kifs.— Ay, burn the Succeffion.— Look ye. Captain, I (hall 
te Sea-fick prefently. [Falls into Fireball*/ ^rw. 

Enter Shark, and another wth a Chair. 

Fire. Herej in with him. 

Sha. Ay, ay, Sir—Avail, avail— Here, Boy.'— No 
Nants left.-; [Tops the Glafs. 

Fire. Bring him along. 

Clinch. Politics, Politics, Brandy, Politics! 

SCENE 
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SCENE changes to Lureweirj Apartment. 
Enter LurcwcU atu/ Parly. 

Lure. Did you ever fee fuch an impudent young Rogue 
as that Banter ? He follow'd his Brother up and down from 
Place to Place fo very clofe, that we cou*d not fo much as 
whifper. 

Par. I reckon S\r Harry will difpofe him now, Madam, 

where he may be fecur*d. But 1 wonder, Madam, why 

Clincher comes not according to his Letter! it is near the 
Hoar« 

Lure. I wjfti, Pariy, that no Harm may befal me to day ; 
for I had a moll frightful Dream laft Night ^ I dreamt of a 
Moufe. 

Par, 'Tis ftrange, Madam, you fhouM be fo much afraid 
of that little Creature that can do you no Harm ! 

Lure. Look ye, Girl, we Women of Quality have each 

of ufi fome darling Fright. 1 now hate a Moufe ; my 

Lady Loikcards abhors a Cat ; Mrs. Fiddlt^an can't bear 
a Squirrel ; the Countefs of Piquet abominates a Frog, 
and my Lady S'wimair hates a Man. 

Enter Marquis running. 

Mar. Madam! Madam! Madam! Pardie voyez.— -« 
L* Argent ! L* Argent I [Shews a Bag of Money, 

Lure, As I hope to breathe, he has got it — Well, but 
bow ? How, dear Monfieur ? 

Mar, Ah, Madam ! fiegar, Monfieur Sir Arry be one 
Pigeaneau — Voyez, Madam ! me did tell him dat my Bro- 
der in Montpelier did furnife his Lady wid ten toufan 
Livres for de Expencc of her Travaille ; and dat (he not 
being able to wiite when fhc was dying, did give him de 
Pidure for de Certificate and de Credential to receive de 
Money from her HuA>and. Mark ye ! 

Lure, The beft Plot in the World.— You told him, that 
your Brother lent her the Money in France^ when her Bills^ 
I fuppofe, were delay'd. — You put in that, I prefume. 

Mar. Ouy, ouy. Madam. 

Lure. And that upon her Death-bed (he gave your Bro- 
ther the Pi6lure, as a Certificate to Sir Harry that (he had 
receiv'd the Money, which Pidlure your Brother fentover 
to you, with Commiflion to receive the Debt ! 

Mar. Aflurement. — Dere was de Politique, de France 
Politique !— See, Madam, what be can do, de France Mar- 
quis ! 
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quis ! He ^id make de Anglife Lady cuckle hcrHnfband 
when (he was living, and iheat him when fhe was dead, 
Beg*?r: Ha, haVha !— Oh I Pardie, cet bon. 

Lure. Ah ! But what did -Sir Harry fay ? 

Mar. Oh! bcgarMonlieur Chevalier he love his Vife; 
he fay, dat if fhe takes up a Hiindie Toufan Livres, he 
weu'd repay it ; he knew de Picture, he fay, and order 
me de Money from his Stewar — Oh, Notre Dame^ Mon- 
fieur Sir Arry be one Dupe. 

Lure. Well but, Monfieur, I long to know one Thing*, 
W^s the Conqueft you made of his Lady fo eafy ? What 
AITauIts did you make ? And what Refinance did fhe 
fliew ? 

Man Refiflance againfl de France Marquis I Voyez! 
'Madam ; dere was tree Deux-yeux, one Serenade, and 
two Capre ; dat was all, begar. 

-Lure. Chatillionte I There's nothing in Nature fo fwect 
to a longing Woman-, as a malicious Story.— NVell, Mon- 
fieur ! 'tis about a Thoufand Pounds ; we go'Snacks. 

Mar: Snacke ! Pardie. for what ? why Snacke, Ma- 
dam ? Me vill give you de Prefent of Fifty Louis d^Orsi 
dat is ver' good Snacke for you. 

Lute. And you'll give me no more ? Very well J 

Mar. Ver' wdll Yes begar, 'tis ver'-well. — Coniidrf, 
Madam, me be de poor Refugee^ me ave noting but de 
religious Charite, and de France Politique, de Fruit of 
my own Addrefs ; dat is all. 

Lure. Ay, an Objedl of Charity, with a thoufand Pounds 
in his tilU Emh 1 Oh Monfieur ; that's my Hu (band, I 
know his knock. [Knocking lelo^v*] He muft not fee yoa. 
Get into the Clofct till by and by, [Hurries him /».] and 
if I don't be reveng'd upon Fiance Politique, then have 

I no EvgUjh Politique Hang the Money I I wou'd not 

for twice a thoufand Pounds forbear abufiilg this virtuoos 
Woman to her Huiband. ^ 

Enter Parly. . 

Par. 'Tis Sir Viarry, Madam. 

Lwe. As 1 cou'd wi(h. Chairs! 
Enter Wildair. 

Wild. Here, Mrs, Varly, in the firfl Place I facrificc 
a Louis a^Or lo thcc for good Luck. 

Par. A Guinea, bvr, wiW do 2^^ ^^lU 
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B^/A/. No, no, CJiild ; frenc/j Money is always moft 
iQCCefsfal in Bribes, and very much in Kafhion, Child, 
Enfer Dicky, ami runs tx> Sir Harry. 
- Dick, Sir, wilt you pkafe to have your own Night caps ? 

Wtlii. Sirrah i 

Dick.^ Sir, Sir ! (hall I order your Chair to the Back* 
door by Five o'Clock in the Morning ? 

WiU, The Devil's in the Fellow. Get yo« gone. 

f Dicky runs <?«/.] Now, dear Madam, I have iVcur'd my 
Brother, you have difposM of the Colonel, and we'll rait 
«t Love till we ha'n't a Word more tovfa^. 

Lure, Ay, Sir flbrry— Pleafc to iit a little. Sir.— You 
snuft know I'm in a ftrange Humour of afking you fome 
Queftions.— How did you like your Lady^ P^'^y* Sir ? 

fyiU, Like her ! Ha, ha, hai— So very well, faith, that 
for her very Sake I'm in Love with every Woman I meei;« 

Lure, And did Matrimony pleafe you extremely ? 

IVilti, So very much, that if Polygamy were allowed, 
I wou'd have a new Wife every Day. 

Lure, Oh, Sir Harry i this is Raillery. Dut your feri- , 
ous Thouj^hts upon the Matter, pray. 

M^iU, Why tien, Madam, to give you triy true Senti- 
snents of Wedlock : I had a Lady thnt I marry'd by 
Chance, fhe was virtuous by Chance, and I lov'd her "by 
^rcat ^Chance. Nature gave lier Beauty, Education and 
Air, and. Fortune threw a youngrFellow of five and twenty 
in her Lap. — I courted her all Day, lov*d her all Night; 
fhe was my Miflrefs one Day, and my Wife another : f 
found in one the Variety of a Thoufand, and the very 
Confinement of Marriage gave me the PlealVire of Change^ 
• Lure. And (he was -very virtuous.' 

Wil4i, Look ye. Madam, you know fhe was beautiful. 
She bad Good-nature about her Mouth, the Smile of 
Beauty in her Cheeks, fparkliag Wit in her Forehead, 
and fprightly Love in her Eyes. 

Lure. P(haw I I knew her very well 4 the Woman was 
well enough. But you doi)^ anfwer my Q^eftion, Sir. 

Wild, So, Madam, as I told you before, llie was young 
And beautiful, I was rich and vigorous; mytiftategave me 
aLuftre ro my Lave, and a Swing to oUr Enjoyment; round, 
tike the Ring that made us one, cur golden Pleafures 
•circled without End. 

Yojj. L O LuTt. 
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Iirrr. Golden Pleafurei! Golden Fiddleaicksl^What 
d*ye tell mc of your canting Stuff? Was Oie virtuous, Ifay? 

^7A/. Ready to burft with Envy; but I will tbrmedt 
tliee a little. [Afidi."] S09 Madam, I powder'd to picaie 
her, flie drcfs'd to engage me ; we toy*d away the Morn- 
ing in amorous Nonfenie, loll'd away the Evening in the 
Park, or the Play-houfe, and all the Night— «>E!em! 

Lure Look ye, Sir^ anfwer my Queftion, or I (hall 
take it ill. 

SfilJ. Then, Madam» there was never fuch a Pattern 
of Unity. — Her Wants were dill prevented by my Sup- 
plies ; my own Heart whifper'd me her Deiires, 'caufe 
ihe hcrfclf was there ; no Contention ever rofe, but the 
dear ilrife of who (hou'd mod oblige ; no Noife about 
Authority; for neither would (loop to commandy 'caur(p 
both thought it Glory to obey, 

Lurtt. Stuff! Stuff! Stuff !— I won't believe aWord on't. 

Tfild. lia, ha, ha! Then, Madam, we never felt the 
Yoke of Matrimony, becaufcoAir Inclinations made us one; 
a Power fuperior to the Forms of Wedlock. The Marriage 
Torch had loll its weaker Light in the bright Flame of 
mutual Love that join'd our Hearts before. Then— *• 

Lure. Hold, hold. Sir; I cannot bear it; Sir H/irrj, 
I'm affronted. 

/r/A/. Ha, ha, ha! Affronted I 

Lu?e. Yes, Sir; it is an Affront to any Woman to 

hear another commended ; and I will refcnt it. Iq 

lliort. Sir Hiirry, your W.fe was a 

;a;/</. Duz, Madam— No Dctradion — Til tell ycu whr.t 
flic was. — So much an An^tl in her Condudl, that tho' i 
faw another in h^r Arms, I ftiou'd have thought the Devil 
had rais'd the Thiintoin, and my rnoie tonicious Rcafon 
had given my Kyes the Lye. 

Lure. Very well! Then 1 a'n't to be belicv'd, it fccms. 
— But d'v'c hvar, Sir? 

If^/U, Niy, Madim, do you hear? I tell you, it is 
not in tin; Power of Malice to cad a Blot upon her 
i^'ame ; and tho' the Vanity of our Sex, and the Knvy 
of yours, conlpir'd both againll her Hvinour, I wou*d 
not hear a Syllabh:. l^Siopping his Ears* 

Lure. Why then, a> I hope to breathe, you Oiall hear 
it --rhp Picture! thcPictnro! the !''i(i>ure ! [BaioUng aJaud^ 

H'ild. Ran, tan, jtan. A /PiUoJ-bullci iroai E^r 10 Kar. 

Lurtf 
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. Lure. That Figure which you had jufl now from ih« 
French Marquis for a thoufand Pounds ; that very Pifture 
did your very virt4]ous Wife fend to the Marquis as a 
Pledge of her very virtuous and dying AfFedWon. So 
that you are both robb'd of your Honour, and cheated 
of your Money. ^ [A'etul. 

Wild, Louder, louder. Madam. 
Lure. I tell you. Sir, your Wife was a jilt ; I know itf 
I*]] fwear it. — She virtuous ! She was a Devil. 
MnU. i^ings.l Tal, lal, deral. 

Lure. Was ever the like feen ! He won't hear me ! •— 
I buril with Malice, and now he won't mind me !--^« 
Won't you hear me yet ? 
Wild, No, no, Madam. 

Lure, . Nay, then I can't bear it. [Burjfs out a crying,]--'^ 
i5ir, I muft fay that you're an unworthy Pcrfon, to ufe a 
Wonun of Quality at this Rate, when fhe has her Heart 
full of Malice; I don't know but it may make me mif- 
iCarry. Sir, I fay again and again, that {lie was no better 
A^^ti one of us, and I know it; I have feen it with my 
Eyes, fo I have. 

Wild, Good Heav'ns deliver me, I bcfccch thee* 
How (liall I 'fcape? 

Lure, Will you not hear me yet f Dear, Sir Harry, d# 
hut hear me ; I'm longing to fpcak. 

Wild. Oh! I have it Huih, hulh, hu(h ! 

Lure. Eh ! What's the Matter ? 
Wild. A Moufe ! a Moufe ! a Moufc ! 
Lure, Where f where I where ? 

Wild. Your Petticoats, your Petticoats, Madam ! [Lor.% 

J}:rieh and runs.] O my Head ! I was never worftcd by ^ 

Woman before — But 1 have heard fo nluch as to kliovr 

the Marquis to, be a \'illain. [l^tjodi^^.] Nay then, I 

^iufl run for't^ [Runs out, and ra-ftrns.] The Entry i:» 

(lop t by a Chair coming in ; and fomething there is i» 
that Chair that I will difcover, if I can find a Place to 
hide myfelf. [Goes to fhe Clo/et-door,} Fall I I have Keys 
about me for mod Locks about St. jamcsh — Let me fee-*-* 
[Tries one AV>'.]— No, no ;, this opens my Lady Plant honi\ 
Back-door. — [Tries another. ^^^^or this ; this is the Key to 
any Lady Stakeall^ Garden. [Tries a Third.] Ay, ay, this 
does it, faith.* [.Gees into the Ch/etf and peeps out. 

^ O-x ' Enter 
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Enter Shark and another ^ nuitb Clincher in a Qhair ; Parly, 

Par, Hold, hold. Friend ; who gave you Orders to 
lu^ in your dirty Chair into the Houfe ? 

Sha. Nfy Mafter, Sweet-hearr, ' 

Par. Who is your Mafter, Impudence? 

^ha. Every Body, Sauce- bo;c. — And for the prcfcnt 
here's my Mafter ! and if yon have any Thing to fay to 
him, there he is for ye. \Lugs Clincher out of the Chatty 
and thronvs him upon the Floor,] Steer away, 7om, 

Wild. What the Devil, Mr. Jubilee^ is it you ? 

Par. Blefs me ! the Gentleman's dead ! Murder ! 
Murder! 

Enter Lurcwell. 

Lure. Proteftmet What's the matter. Clincher^ 

Par. Mr. Clinchery are you dead, Sir ? 

Clin. Yes. _ . 

Lure Oh f then it is well' enou-gfi— Are you drunk,' Sir? 

Clin. No. • • ; 

Lure. Well! certainly I'm the ' moft unfortunate 
Woman living : All my Affairs, all my Deiighs, til 
my Intrigues, mifcatry.— Faugh I the Beaft ! But, '^H 
what's the matter with you? ' 

Clin. Politics. 

Par. Where have you been, Sir ? . ^ - • 

Cltn, Shark / 

Lure. What ftiall we do with him, Parly? If the Coi 
lonel (hou'd come home now, we were ruin'd. 
Enter Standard.* 

Oh, inevitable Deftrudlion I 

iFitd. Ay, ay; unlefs I relieve her now, all the Woi^W 
en n't fave her. 

&tnnd. Blefs me I What's here ? ;Wha are you. Sir? 

Clin. Brandy. 

Stand, See there. Madam !— Behold the Man that you 
prefer to me ! And fuch as He are all thofe Fop-Gallanti 
thc^t daily haunt my Houfe, ruin your Horiour, and dif- 
turb my Quiet. — I urge not the facred Bond of Marriage; 
ril wave your earneft Vows of Truth to' me, and only 
lay the Cafe in equal Balance; and fee whole Merit 
bears the greater Weight, his, or mine, 

mid. Well argu'd,' Colonel. 

Stand, 
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Sfand, Sttppofe yourfelf freely difengag'd, unmarry'd, 
and ro make a Choice of him you thought moft worthy of 
your Love ( wouM you prefer a Brute ? a Monkey f one 
certi.n'd only for the Sport of Man ? — Yes ; take him to 
your Bed ; there let the Beaft difgorge his fulfome Load 
in your fair, lovely Bofom, fnore out his PafTion in your 
ibft Embrace, and with the Vapours of his fick Debauch, 
perfume your fweet Apartment. 

Lure. Ahnaufeous! naufeous I Poifon ! 

Stafid- I ne'er was taught to fet a Value on myfelf : 
i?ut when compared to him, there Modefly muft Hoop, 
and Indignation give my Words a Loofe, to tell you. 
Madam, that I am a Man unblemifh'd in my Honour, have 
nobly ferv'd my King and Country ; and for a Lady'a 
Service, I think that Nature has not been defe£live. 

/^7/</.Egad, 1 ihouM think fo too; the Fellow's well made. 

Stand, 1 m young as he, my Perfbn too as fair to out- 
war^d View; and for my Mind, I thought it cou'd dif- 
tingulih right, and thrrefore made a CHoice of you 
Your Sex have blefs'd our Ifle with Beauty, by diftant 
jilatigns priz'd ; and cou'd they place their Loves aright, 
their Lovers might acquire the Envy of Mankind, as 
weiJ as they the Wonder of the'WorlJ. 
\ Wild, Ah, new he coaxes — He will conquer, unlefs I 
relieve her in Time ; flie begins to melt already. 

Stand, Add to all thi:, I love you next to Heav'n ; and 
by that Heav'n'I fwear, the conllant Study of my Days 
a^d Nights have been to pleafe my dearell Wife, Your Plea- 
fure never met Controul from roe, nor your Defires a Frown. 
•—I never mention'd my Diftruft before, nor will 1 now 
>yrong your Difcredon, fo as e'er to think you made him 
an Appointment. 

Lure. Genetpus, generous Man \ [IFeeps, 

Wild, Nayj then 'tis Time for me ; I will relieve her.— 
\HeJieals out of the Clofet^ and coming ^^^/W jStandard, claps 
him on the Shouyer.'] Colonel, your humble Servant.— -7 

Stand. Sir Harry ^ how came you hither ? 

Wild- Ah, poor Fellovy ! Thpu haft got thy Load 
yt\i\i a Witnefs^ but the Wine was hurpming ftrong ; 
\ have got a Touch on't myfelf. \Reeh a little. 

Stand. Wine, Sir Harry / What Wine ? 

O 3 ' Wild. 
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K^j*J, Why, 'twas new Burt^unffyy hea<ly Stuff. Bot 
the l^f.g was Toon f.onr, knock'd under prcfrnily. 

iV^i^y. What, then Mr. Cr/cJ^r was with you, iC 
itcrns ' Kh ! , . 

/Ai/.y. Yes faith, w^ have Veen top<'ther k\l this-Afrcf- 
roon: *'ris a pliMfrn* ro')):ih Fellow. IT** won I*!- needs ;:ivc 
loe .1 N'^'cIioiDc 10 'r<»»vn, om Picte-ue cf hr .iriiig all llic 
In c w s I ro iti t h r 'JubiUt . ' I ' K c H u m on was n cw t n m c > To to't 
v/c went. — Hut *:i« a wak-hrftdvil Co,\cnrnM two or three 

B impcr-i <JJ(I his Cufiiicrs. Ah, Mad.m! \'AvaK i!o I 

lic'fivc for this ? {/ffii'e to L'lrrucll. 

Lun. Lrok yc thrre, 5^ir; you fee ».ow Sir M?r;'>' h:« 
flcnrM my li.ii') ( nci— I ri obligM i*ye, Sir; but 1 mull 
kjive you »o nn!:e ii nut. [/« WilJ. tind\t* 

KUcirtd, Yes, ye*; ; \\^. has cleirM you wonderfully.— 
But, pniy, Sir — I fuppo'e you c r> infotm me how Ma 
LUncher came iito my H ufe ? Eh I 

IVild, Ay: Why you naud kno<¥ that the Fool tot 
prefently as drunk i\s a Drum ; fo I had him tumbled 
hito a Chair, and ordered the Fellows to carry him homei 
Now you mufl know, he lodges but three Doors offi bot 
the Boobies, it ems, iniilook the Door, and brought 
him ill her(», like a fJiace of Lof.gerhcads. 

Stnm/, O yes ; fad L^o^p^erheads, to miftakc a Door in 
Jamas'Street for a Ho ufe in Ccrjent-Qardcn PIcre— *• 
Enter SiTi^nnts. 

Talve away that Brute. [Servants carry «^ Clincher. 
And you fay 'twas new Bt/rjrur/Jy, Sir tLirryj very (lron|r. 

H^ilci. Ep;ad, there is fomc Trick iti this Matter, and I fhsli 
be difcover'd [yl'tJe ] ^y. Colonel ; hut I in u ft be gone: Tm 
•up,af;M to meet — C'/Ioncl,l*m your h'imblcScrvant.[Gw>r|» 

*V//./;y. 13. ir, S\rl/tr^yy whtrc's your Hat, Sir? 

/>'...'. Oil Morblcu I Ihrfe Hats, Gloves, Canei, 
and o.W).J'*, are the Ruin of ail our l)cfi«>ns, [/4/ii^e, 

Statu!. Bui wherc's you Hat, Sir ff/tny F 

ITdL/. I'll never intrit^u.- :i;',ai!j wit'i any Thin^ nl^oiit 
nu; hut what is juft bound to rny liody. How (hall I 

come off?- Hark yc, Colonel, in your F/ir ; I 

would not have your Lady hear it. You muft know, 

jjiil as f came into the Room hire, what ftiouM 1 fpy but 
a great Moufe running acrofs that Clofet-door : 1 took 
no notice, for fear \ our Lady Ihould be frighted, but 

with 
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fi all my Force (d've fee) I flang my Hat at it, and io 

)w it into the Clofet, and there it lies. 

fan^. And fo, thinking to kill the Mojfe, you flung 

r Hal into that Clofet. 

^/A?. Ay^ ay ; that was all. 1*11 go fetch it. 

fanJ. NOy Sir Harry, Til bring it out. 

[Goes into the Ckftt* 
^^ild. Now have I told a Matter of twenty Lies in a 
ith. 
tar:d. Sir Ha^ry ! Is this thcMoufe that you threw your 

at? [Standard rffwf/ in «with the hfat in one Hand ^ 

and hanAiiing in the Marquis nMith the other. 
^ild, I'm aroaji'd 1 
/«r. Pardie, I'm amaze too. 

tetnd, Look*e, Monfieur M^'jP*//, as for your Pan, I 
1 cut ybur Throat, Sir. 

^y. Give me Leave, I muft cut his Throat firft, 
far. Vat ! Bote cut my Troat ! Begar, Mcfficors^ I 
but one Troat. 

Enttr Par^, and runs to Standard- ^ 

or. Sir, the Monficur is innocent; he came upott 
:her Defign. My Lady begins to be penitent, and, 
Du make any Noife, 'twill fpoil all. 
'and. Look'e, Gentlemen, i have too great a Confi- 
:e in the Virtue 'of my Wife, to think it in the Power 
ou, or you. Sir, to wrong my Honour; But I am 
ad to 'guard her Reputation, fo that no Attempts be 
e that may provoke a Scandal. Therefore, Gentle- 
, let me tell you, it is Time to defiit. ' [Ewt^ 

"ild. Ay, ay ; fo it i$, faith. Come, Monfieur. 1 muft 

with you. Sir. [Exeuni% 

ACT V. 
SCENE, Standard'^ Houfe. 
Enter Standard and Fireball. 
i/.T N fhort, Brother, a Man may talk till DcomC 
X day of Sin, Hell, and Damnation: But your 
toric will ne*er convince a Lady that there's any Thing 
Devil in a bandfome Fellow with a fine Coat. You 
O 4 muJd 
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muft ftiew the Cloven-foot, expofe the Brute, as I hairtf 
done ; and tho* her Virtue fleeps, her Pride will (arely 
taketV^Alarm. 

Fire Ay, but if you had let me cut oiF one of tb« 
Jloj^^ue's Ear» before you font him away— 

Stafii/. No, no ; the Fool has ferv*d my T»rn. without 
the Scandal of a public Refentmcnt; and the Effeft has 
Ihewn that my Defign was right : l\c toach'd h^t vc^ 
Heart, and fhe relthts apace. 

£jrter L u r e ^ ell runnifif. 

Lure, Oh'! my pear, fave mci I'm frighted out of my 
Life. 

Fite, Blood and* Fire ! Madam, who dare touch you ? 
[Draivs his ^iMord and ftunds before btr^ 

Litre. 0\iy Sir ! a Ghoft ! a Ghoft ! 1 have fecn it twice. 

Fire^ Nay then, we Soldiers have nothing to do with 
Ghoiis 5 fend for the Parfcn. [Sheaths hif Sixmd. 

Stand. ' ris Fancy, my Dear, nothing but Fancy. 

Lwe. Oh dear Colonel ! I'll never lie alone again : I'm . 
frighted to Death j I faw it twice ; twice it flalk'd by-my 
Chamber-door, and with a hollow Voice utter'd a piteous 
Groan. 

Stand. This is ftrange ! Ghofts by Day light I — Corae» 
my Dear, along with me ; don't fhrink, we'll fee to find 
this Ghoft* ,. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Street. 
Enter Wildair, Marquis, and Dicky. 

mid. bickj? . . 

• Dick, Sir.. 

pyHd. Do you remember any Thing of a Thoufand 
Pounas lent to my Wife in Montpelier by a French Gentle- 
man i 

Mar- Opyr Monfieur Dicky y you remembre de Gentle- 
man, he was one Marquis. .i 

Dick. Marqui, Sir ! I think, for my Part, that all the 
Men in France are Marqui's. We met above a thoufrod 
Marqui's, but the Devil of one of *em could lerjd a TJiHtt- 
iand Pence, ipo.ch lefs a Thoufand Pounds. ^ .... 

M^. .'.Morbleu, qui dit vous, Bougre le Chien ? 

Wild. HoXd^ Sir, ;pray arxf\yjer pieone (jMcftion— \yhat 
made you fly y,o^ Cpuatryi , ■ ,, , . ,. .... 



the Sequel of the Trip to the jubilee. 32 1 

^ar. My Religion, Monfieur. 

W'ild, So you fled for your Religion out of France ; and 
*re a downright Aihcift in England f A very tender 
» Confcience truly ! 

Mar, Begar, Monfieur, ray Confcience be dc ver* tea- 
dfe ; be no fuffrc his Maftre to ftarve, pardie. 

PFiU. Cooie, Sir, no Ceremony ; refund. 

Mar. Refunde I Vat is dat refunde ? Parlez Fran^ois^ 
Monfieur ? 

l^tU. No, Sir;*I*teIl you in plain pnglifi, return my 
Money, or V\\ lay you by the Heels. 

Mar, Oh I ficgar dere is de Anglis-man now. Dcre i» 
de Law for me, De Law ! Ecoute, Monfieur Sir Arry-' 
V6yc2 ia—- De France Marquis fcorn de Law. My Broder 
lead your Vifc dc Money, and here is my Witncfs. 

Witd. Your Evidence, Sir, is very pofiiive, and (hall 
be examtn'd ; but this is no. Place to try the Caufe ; weMl 
^fofs the Park into the Fields ; you (hall thjow down the 
Money between us," and the bed Title, upon a fair Hear- 
i«g,^(hal! taKe it op — AUons \ 

. Mar. Oh I de tout mon Ccetir— AUons ! Fient a \i 
Tate, beg ar*' [£;c//. 

J .^ S C. E N E, Liireweirj AparttmnU 
Enter Lurewell and Parly* 

Lure. Pftaw ! Vm fucb a frighted Fool I 'Twas nothing 
but a Fancy — Come» Parly^ get me Pen and Ink, Til di- 
vert it. Sir Harry (hall know what a Wife he had, I'm 
Tefoiv'd. Tho'he wou'd not hear rae fpeak, he'll read 
^y Letter fure. \^its do^^n ta ivriu, 

Cboft, from iv/V/^Vr.— Hold ! 

Lure. Protedk mc l^Parijj don't leave me» — But I wont 
mind it. 

GJhcfi. Hold! 

Lure, Defend me ! Don*t you hear a Yblce ? 

Far, I thong he fo. Madam. ^ 

Lure, It cail'd. Hold ! 1*11 venture once more* 

[Si/s do-wn to tivrrte^ . 

GhoJ^. DKlurb no more the Qniet of the Dead, 

Lm,\ Now it is plain, I heard the' Words. - ' 

O 5 Par. 
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Par. Deliver us, Madaniy and fprgive us oar Siirsf 
What is it? 

Gl>o/i €ntej Sy Lurewell and Parly /hriek^ and run to a Center 
of the Btage* 
Qhoft, Behold the airy Form of wrong'd Angelica^ 

Forc'd froiii the Shades below tovindicateherFamei 

Forbear, maliciovs Woman, thu^ to load 

With Pcandalous Reproach the Grave of Innocence. 

Kepent, vain Woman ! 

Thy Matrimonial Vow is regifter'd above. 

And all the Breaches of that folemn Fakh 

Arc regiller'd below. I'm fent to warn thee to 

repent* l'^ 

Forbear to wrong thy injar^ Hn&anl^'s Bed, ''^ 

DiHurb no more the Quiet of the Dead. {Ssalksvfi ^^ 

[Lurewell ywtfo/fi, and ?9Lt\y /ufports btr* 

J^ar. Help! help! help I ■ ^■ 

Enter Standard and Fii'cball. 
^^W. Blefsus! What>.fainting! What*! the ^(fitter > iC 
Fire. Breeding, breeding, Sir. t- 

Par. Oh,. Sir! we're frighted- to Deatb; here has 
been the Ghoft again. ^ 

Sta^id. Ghoft! Why you're mad, furel WhatGhoft ? I 
Par. The Ghoft oiJngeliaz^. Sir Harr^ midair's Wife, 1 ^ 
t>tund Angelica! \^ 

Par, Yes,. Sir; ai>d here it preachM to us the Lord 
knows what, and murdcr'd my Miftrefs with mere Morals, 
Firt. A j:Ood Hearing, Sir ; 'twill do her good. 
Stand. Take her in, Parly, \Y^\y- leads' out Lurewell.} 
"What can this mean. Brother? 

Itire. THeMraning's plain. There's a Defign of Com- 
wunicatiou between your Wife and Sir Hany; fo his 
Wife is come to forbid the Bans, tjiat's all. 

Stafid. No, no. Brother. Ff I fn'ay be induc'd to believe 
t^c walking of GhoHs, I rather fancy that the rattlc-h<rad* 
cd Fellow her Hufbar.d has broke the poor Lady's Heart ; 
vh'ch^ together with ihc J-ndignit-y df her Eoria^ has 
aiade her uneafy. in her Grave. — Bat whatever be nhe 
Caui'e, it's fee we immediately find out Sir Hany, and 
inform liim. * [£:<euitt, 

SCEKE, the Pm'k,^ 
Ciiifipafry jFwaUhg; Wildair af/d M^rqius- faffing ifffiilj^ 
o*v€r fb€ Stage, ons cal's* 
ZrM Sir Harry.. mU 
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U. My Lord?— Monfieur, Til follow you, Sir. 

\E)tit. Marquis. 
I mud talk with you, Sir. 

/y. Pray, my Lord, let it be very (hort, for I was . 
in more Hafte in my Life*. 

May I prefumje, Sir,, to enquire the Caufe that 
I'd you fo late laft Night at my Houfc } 
Id, More MifchieF again i^Perhaps, my Lord, I 
not prcfame to inform you. 

. Then perhaps. Sir, I may prefume to extort it 
you. 

Id. Look ye, my Lord, don't frown ; it fpoils 
Face.— ^Bot if you mod know, yeur Lady owes me 
fiundred Guineas, and that Sum I will prefume to 
t from your Lordlhip. 

Two hundred Guineas \ Have you any Thing \a 
for it ? 

'U. Ha, ha^ ha I Sh^rw for it, my Lord, I fhew'd 
t and Quatorz for it; and to a Man of Honour, 
( as firm as a fiond and Judgment. 
. Come, Sir, this won*c pafs upon me \ Tov a MaK 
onour. 

Id, Honour} Wz^ ha, ha t— 'Tis very ftrange that 
Men, tho* their Education be never fo gallant, 
ne'er learn Breeding \ Look ye, my Lord, wheq yoa 
I were under the Tuition of our Governors, and 
tT^^^ only with old Ciuro^ Li^vy^ Firgil, Phitarcbr 
the like ; why then fuch a Man was a Villain, and 
a one was a Man of Honour : But now, that I have 
m the Court, a Iktie of what they call the Bea^mondft 
he Bellerfprit^ I fend that Honour looks a^ ridiculous 
Oman Bulkins upon your Lordlhip,. or my fuU Pc- 
upon ^ciph Africanuu 
. Why (hould you think fp. Sir? 
iid, Becaufe the World's improv'xJ, my L6rd, aiyd 
nd that this Honour is ^ very troublcfomc and ixtr- 
nent Thinisr — Can't we live- together like good 
hbours and ChriOi^ns, as they do in France? I 
you my Co^ch, ; 1 borrow yours ; you dine wkh me,, 
with you ; I lie with your Wife,, and you lie with^ 
. — Honour 1 That's fuch an Ipnpcrtinence I/— Pray,, 
^rd, hear mo. What does your Honour think .of 
icring your Fiknd's.Keputatioq j making a Jcft'of 
O^ ' hU 
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his MisfortuRes ; cheating him at Cards ; dcbaaching 
his Bed ; or the like ? 

Lo, Why rank Villainy. 

WtU. PiOi! Pi(h! Nothing but good. Manners; Exce&* 
of good Manners. Why you ha'n*t been at Court lately* 
There *ti« the only Pradlice to (hew our Wit and Breeding— 
As for Iniiance : Your Friend refieds upon you when abfent,. 
becaafe 'tis good, Manners;; rallies you when prefent, be- 
Ciufe 'tis witty f chears you at Piquet, to (how he has beea 
in France i and lkt% wiih yoor Wife,, to (hew he':> a J^an 
©f Quality. 

Lo, Very wcll> Sin 

WiU. In (hort, my Lord,, jjqvl have a wrong Notion oC 
Things. Shou'd a Man with a handfome Wife revenge all 
Afironcs done to his Honour, poor IVhUiy Qbanja^ Morrisy. 
Locket^ Baiulei and Poniack^ were utterly, rpiu'd. 

Lo. How fo. Sir ? 

WiU. Becaufe, my Lord, you muflrun all their Cu(lomfr-» 
cyiiccL through the Body. Were it not fop abudn^ youi» 
Mfnof Honour, Taverns, and Chocolate- Hou fes couM not 
fttbfi/l; and were there but a round Tax laid upon Scandal 
and falfe Politics, we Men of Figure wou'd find it Aiucb. 
Kpavfer ihan four Shillings ii> the* Pound. —Come, come^ 
VQ^" Lord, no more on't, for Shame ;. your Honour is fafe- 
tnough, for 1 have the KJey of its Back-door ki my Pocket. 

{Runs iff^ 

La. Six, I ihaH meet you another Time^ [£a//. 

SCENE, the Fields. 
Enter Mar(}tiis Wf^ a Servant carrying hir fighting Equipage^. 

Puntpiy Cap, &c. He drejfes bimjelf actor dingly^ an^ 

^ounjhes about the Stage. 

Mar. Szy fa, fa, fieht a la- Tate. Sa, Embaracade : Qiiztt 
ftu^ redouble. Hey ! 

jgw/^r Wildaif. 

Ti^iU Ha,, ha. ha ! the Devil!- M«ft I £ght with » 
Tumbler ^ Thefe French- 2lt^ as great Fops in- their Quarrels,, 
afi in their Ainours. 

Mar. Allons! Allons ! S<fipe, ftripe I' 

WiU. No-, no, Sir, 1 never ilrip to cngagea Man ;:I fight 
as I dance. Come, Sir, down with the Money^ 

Mar. £)ere it is, pardie; ' 

LLays dnvn. the- Bag hf-ween ^rwr*." 
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EntirD'Kky^ attJ pn/is V/ildair a Gin, ^ 
idorhlexk I que fa ? 

IFM Now, Monficor, if you offer to ftir, I'll (hoot yo» 
ihroagh the Head.— /)iVi;» take up the Money, and carry 
h home. 

Dick. Here it is, ^h: And if my Matter be kiU'd, the 
Money's my own. 
Mar. Oh Morbleu f de Anglis-nan be one Coward. 
/^/7</» Ha^ haj ha I Where is your French Polirique, now ^ 
Come, Monileur, you mutl know I fcorn to fighc any Man 
for my own ; but now we're upon the Level ; and iince 
you have been at the Trouble of putting on your Habili- 
lAents; Imuii' requite' your PaHi«. So come on, Sir. 

- ' {^Lays do*wn the Gunj anaufet bis 3*worJ^ 

y Man Come oh ! For wa% wen de Money i« gone i De 

France-man fight were dcre is no Profit ! Pardon nez moy, 

pardie. \^its dtnon to pull off bis Fumpj, 

H'^'tid. Hold,, heftd, Sir; you mutt fight. Tell me ho^v 

you came b/ thi»Pi6lure i 

Mar i'[ Starting np.'\ Wy den, begar, Monfieur Cheva1ier> 
fincc de Money be goiie, me will fpcakde veritie :— Pardie, 
Monfieur, me did make de Cuckle of yoa> and your Vife 
fend me de Pi^tvrc for my Panr. 

Pf^ilii, Look ye, Sir, it I thought you had Merit cnougb 
to gain a Lidy*$ Heart from me, I wou'd fhake Hands im- 
mediately,, and be Friends ; But as I believe you to be a 
vain fcandalous Liar, I'll Cut your Throat. : [Tieyjigbt^ 
Enter Standard cW Pirebalf, nvho fart ''em. 
Stand. Hold^ hold. Gentlemen.—; — Brother, fccure the 

Marquis Come, Sir Harryy put up ; I have foracthing 

to fay to jrou very ferious. 

Wild. Say it qudckly.then.j for l am ajktie out of Hu- 
mour, and want fomething to make me lau^h; " 

[/^/ t bey tali y Marquis drefes^,.Qnd V\x^h2M helps him* 
SiamL VVillwhat'* very ferious m^ke ypu. laugh ? 
Wild Moli of all. . . .^; . ' 

Stand, Pftiaw I Fray, Sir ffarry, tell me what iiade yoa 
leave you- -Wife ? n ,-. , 

IViU, Ha,ha,.h^f I knew it-^rrr-Pray, Colpnel, whait 
aaakes you ftaV with youj; ^^iffv^ . . 

Stand. Nay^ but pra/anf*ver mci. dircdU;^;. I ^cg it as a 
Favoijj:,. , I 

^ Wildi . 
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fftU, Why then. Colonel, you nauft khow we were t • 
Pair of the moft happy, toying, foolifh People in the World,' 
till file got, I don*t know bow, a Crotchet of Jcalou fy in her 
Head. This made her frumpilb). but we had ne*er an: 
. angry Word ; She only fell a crying over Night, and I 
went for Italy next Morning.— Bat pray no more cm*t.— 
Are you harr^ Monfiear? 

Stand* But, Sir Harry f yoall be fei'ioas when I tell yoa 
that her Ghoft appears. 

mU, Her Ghoft f Ha, ha, haf That's plea&nt, faith. ^ 

Stand. As fure as Fate, it walks in my Houfe. 

Wild, In your Houfe! Come alor^, Colonel; by the 
Lard 111 kifs it. ^ {Exntni Wild, aid Standi^ 

3fjrr. , Monfiear le Captain, Adieu. 

Fire. Adieu ! No^ Sir, you ihaU follow Sif Harry. 

Mar. For wat ? 

Fire. For, what ! Why d'ye think Tm fuch a Rogne-as 
to part a Couple Qf Gentlemen when theyVe fighting, and 
Dot fee 'em make an End on't 1 think it a lefs Sin to; 

jpart Man abd Wife,— —Come alo»g, Sir. 

[Exit, pulling ManfieuUm 

SCENE, Standard'/ HouTe. 

Enter Wildair and Standard. 

Wild. Well then ; this, it feems, is the inchatited Cham^ 
bcr. . The Ghoft has. pitch'd upon a handfome Apartment 
however. — Well, Colonel, when do you intend to begii> i 

Stand. What, Sir ? 

Wild. To laugh at me ; I know yon defign it. 

Stand, Ha I By all that's powerful, there it is. 

Ghofi twalh crofi the Stage. 

Wild, The Devil it is — Emh I Blood. V\\ fpeak to't.— 
Vous, Madertoirelle Ghoft, parlcz vous Francois ?— No ! 
Hark ye, Mr» Ghofl, will your Ladyfhipbe pleas'd to iA- 
furm us who you are, that we may pay you the Refped due 
to yoor Quality. \GhoJl returns^^ 

Ghoft. \ am the Spirit of thy deperted Wife. 

Wild. Are you, faith T Why then here's the Body of thy 
living Hufband, and Ihnd me if you dare. [Rum to her^ 
Mtzd cnihracet'her,'} — Ha! 'tis Subftance, I'm fure,— But hold. 

Lady 
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La<fy Ghoft» ftand off a little, and tell me in good Earned 
mawf whether yoa are aUve or dead. 

Ji^* [TbrmMHnx-Bffktr Sh'^-vui,] Alive ! alive ! [Runf 

imd tbr§nurb€r Jhwumicut kisNtck.\ and never liv'd fo much 
as in this Moment. 

mUL WJiac d*ye fkink ef the Ghoft ooiv» ColoneU {Sbt 
hungs mpon ^m.] Is it not a very loving^ Ghoft } 
' Sltmmln Amaaement f 

JfiU. Ay, *tif Amisement, truly.— * Look ye, Madam, V 
kate ta-Gonvcrie To familiarly with Spiriia: Pray keep yooc 
Diftance. 

Jmg. I am alive, indeed I am. 

H^iU. I don't believe a Word onV. [Afsving awaj^ 

SfMuL Sir Httrtyf youVe more afraid now.than before. 

IflU. Ay, mod Men are more afraid of a living Wife 
ihan a dead one. 

SfanJ. ' ris good Manners to leave you together how- 
ever. [EaJu 

Afig. 'Tis nnkind, my Dear, after fo long and tedious an 
Abfence, to ad the Stranger fo. I now ihaJl die in earneli| 
and xnnft for ever vani(h from your Sight. 

llVeeping and goings 

Wild. Hold, hold. Madam. Don't be angry, my Dear ;. 
you took mc unprovided: Had you but fent me Word of 
your coming, I had got three or four Speeches out of 
Oroonoko and the Mourning- Bride upon this Occaiion, that 
wou'd have charm'd your very Heart. But we'll do as weli 
as we can; Til have the Mu(ic fron^both Houfes ; PanvlH 
and Locket (hall contrive for our Tafte ;. weMl charm ours 
with 4oel't Voice ; feaft our Eyes with one another ; and 
thus, wiih all our Senfes tonM to Love, we*H hurl off our 
Cloaths, leap into Bed,, and there— Look ye, Madam, if i 
don't welcome you home with Raptures more natural, and, 
nore moving, than all the Plays in Cbnjietia^m — I'll fay no 
»ior<*. 

Ang, As mad as ever. 

WiU' But eafe my Wonder firft, and let me know the- 
Eiddle of your Death. 

Ang. Your unkind Departure hence, and yoor avoiding 

. me abroad, made me refolve, fince I cou'd not live wiiU 

yoo, to di? to all the World befides : 1 fancy d, that tho' it 

exceeded the Force of Love, yet the Power of Grief pt^rhaps 

^ight 
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miglit change your Humoar, and therefore had itgiVenooC 
that I dy'd id France i my Sicknefs at Montpelier^ which io- 
deed was next to Death, and the Affront olFer'd to the Body 
of our Ambaflador's Chaplain at Paris conduc'd to have 
my Burial private. This decetv'd my Retinue ; and by the 
Affiftance of my Woman, and your faithful Servant, [ got 
into Man's Cioaths, came home into Englami^ and fent him 
to obferve your Motions abroad, with Orders not to unde- 
ceive you till your Return— Here I met you in the Quality 
of Beau Banter, your bufy Brother, under which Difguifel 
have oifappointed your Dedgn upon my Lady Lure weJi; and» 
in the Form of a GhoU, have rereng'd the Scandal (he this 
Day threw upon me, and have frighted her fufHciently from 
lying alone. I did refolve to hai e frighted you likewife, 
but you were too hard for roe. 

/f////. How weak, how fqucamiih, and how fearful are 
Women, when they want to be hunrour^d I and how ex- 
travagant, how daring, and how provoking, when they gel 
the impertinent Maggot in their Head I — But by what 
Means, my Dear, could you purchafe this double Difguife/ 
How came you by my Letter to my Brother ? 

* Afig. By intercepting all yojr Letters fincc I came home. 
But tor my ghollly Contrivance, good Mrs. P^rly (mov'd 
by the Juflnefs of my Cauie, and a Bribe) was my chief 
Engineer. 

Enter Fireball ^»</Marquif. 

Fire, Sir Harry ^ if you have a Mind lo figlrt it out, there's 
your Man; if not, 1 have dircharg*J my Irutt. 

Wiid. Oh, Monficur I Woi>'t you i'alnte your Miftrefs^ 
Sir ? 

Mar. Oh, Morblea ! Bcgar me rauft run to fome odcr 
Counrry now for my Religion. 

j^n^. Oh I what the French Marquis ! I know him. 

Pf'ihl. Ay, ay, my Dtar, you do know him, and 1 can*t 
he angry, becaufe *tis the Fafhion for Ladies to know every 
Body : Hut methinks, Madara, that Figure now ! Hang if, 
confidering *twas my Gik, yoti mi.i»ht have kept it — But no 
matter ; my Neighbours Ihall pay for't. 

Ang. Picture, my Dear 1 Cou'd you think I e'er wou'd 
part with that ? No ; of all my Jewels, this alone I kep^ 
*caufc 'twas given by you* [Slnvji the PiSiun, 
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WiU. £h ! Wonderfal !--And what's this ? 

[Pulling ^ut t'other PiSure» 

Jng. They're very macK alike. 

J^/7/.So alike, that one might fairly pafs for t'other.-— 
Monficur Marquis, ecoufe ^^You did lie wid my Vife, and 
flje did give you dc Pifture for your Pain. Eh ! Come, Sir, 
add to your Fraaci Politique a little of your Native Impu* 
dence, and tell us plainly, how you came by'c. 

Alar. Begar, Motiiieur Chevalier, wen de Francf^man can 
tell no more Lie» den vill he tell Trute. — 1 was acquaint 
wid de Paintre d^t draw your Lady's Pifture, an I give him 
len^Piftole far de Copy. — An fo me ave de Pidure of all dc 
Beauty in Londcu ; and by dis Politique, me ave de Repuia* 
tion to lie w id dem all. 

Wild, When perhaps your Pleafure never reach'd above a 
PJt-Mafque in your Life. 

Mar All begar, fur vlat Matre, de Natre of Women, a 
Pit-Mafque is as good as de befl. De Pleafure is noting, 
de Glbry is all, Alamode de France. \Struti ouU 

tViU, Go thy ways for a true Pattern of the Vanity, Im- 
pertinence, Subtlety, and the Oilentation of thy Country. 
*— Look ye. Captain, give me thy Hand ; once I was a 
Ffiend to Franct ; but henceforth I promife to facrifice my 
FiiQiipns,^ Coaches, Wigs, and Vanity,. to Horfes, Arms, 
and Equipage, and ferve my King in propria Perfona, to pro- 
mote a vigorous War, if there be Occaiion. 

Fire. Bravely (aid. Sir Harry: And if all the Beaux in 
the Side-boxes were of your Mind, .we would fend 'em back 
their VAbbi^ and Balon, and ihew 'em a new Dance, to the 
Tune of Harry the hifth. 

Enter Standard, Lurewell, Dicky and Parly. 

Wild, Oh Colonel ! Such Difcoveries ! 

Stand, Sir, 1 have heard all from your Servant ; honeft 
IXicky has told me the whole Story. • 
,. Wild. Why then let Difky run for the Fiddles immediately. 

Dick. Oh, Sir; I knew what it would come to; they're 
here already. Sir. 

Wild, Then, Coloi\el, we'll have a new Wedding, and 
begin it with a Dance— Strike up. [J l}ance here. 

Stand* Now, Sir Harry ^ we have retrieved oar Wives ; ^ 
yours from Death, and mine from the. Deyil ; and they are« 
at jprefent s^x"^ hone& Bat how (hall {he kee^ *^ai fo ? 



330 Sir Flarry Wildair, &c. ' 

Jug. By being good f lufbar.d.s Sir ; and the great Secref 
for keeping Matiers rioht in Wedlock, is never :o quarrel 
uich your U'ivcs for 1 rines : For wc are but Babies at belly 
and wMi l.ave our Play thirgf, our Longings, our Vapours, 
C'ur I'Vigi.ts, our Moukics, our China, our Falhions, our 
Wafbcj, our Patches, our Waters, our Tactic and Imper- 
tinence ; chrrrfore, I fay, *tis bectcr 10 let a Woman play 
tne Fool, than provcke her to play the Devil. 

Lurf, And another Rule, Gentleman, let me advlfe yon 
to cbferv? ; nc\6- to he jealous ; or if )0\i Hiou'd, be fyrc 
re ver to !tt \our Wife think you fufpef^ her ; for we aic 
more n r:r..in*d by the Scandal cf the Lcwdnefs, than by tr.tf 
Wicked nciV of the Fail ; when once t Worn a:! has borne | 
the Shfa(r«c of a Whore, lhc*li difpatch you the Sin in^a 
Monrenr. ' 1 

ff'i'J WeVe oblig'd to you Ladies, for your Advice $ and / 
in Return, give me Leave to give you the Definition of a ji- 
good Wife, in the Charader of my own. \': 

The Wit of her Converfation never out- ftripi the Conduft ;j 
of her Be Saviour : She's affable to ^11 Men, fnt with no j^ 
Man, and only kind to me : Often chearfut, fometimes gay, i- 
and a!wa>f pleis'd, b. t when lam ancjry ; then forry, not i- 
fulfen: The Park, Play-houle, snd Card?, fhe frequents in J- 
CompM.mce viith Cullom ; but licr Diverhon:»of Inciinarioa i . 
arc at home" ; She** more cautious of a remarkable Woman, '- 
ihari of a ncti-d Wit, well knowing ihjit the IhfcAoo of '- 
htr own Scac i:i mv^re catching ihnn the rcmpratinn of ours: 
To Jill this, Oic is beautiful to a Wonder, fcorns all Devicrs 
that engage a Gallant, and ufes all Arts to plcafe her 
H-Jlband. 



Ss^ fpiti of Satire ^gninfl a marrfd Ufe^ 
ji Man is trulj hUjl nvitb Juch a IVtJe. 
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E P I L O G U E. 

J5y a F R I E N D. 

T^entre IJeu ! *vert is dis dam Pott T n/fre ^ 

Garzoon f me *utl €ut »ff ail bis t'uoo Ear : J* 



ye /uii Enrage '"-^•^ noiv he is net here* 

He has affront de French / Le *vilqini Bete ! 

t)e French / your bt'ft Friend ! ■ you foffre dat f 

Parhliu f . MiJ^curs a Jer ait fort Instate f 

Fat have ycu Enghjh dat ^cu can call your 9nx:n f 

Vat imtve you of grand P leaf are in dit Tt'wn, 

Fidout it come from France, dat njil go dt/*wn / 

Piequtt, BaJ/ef j ycur Vin^ your Drefs^ your Dana ; 

*Tfi ail, you fee, tout Alamodt de France, 

He Beau dere buy n hondrt Knick'i^nack ; 

He carry out JVit, but feidom bring it bad : 

Bitt den be bring a Snuff- box Hinge, fo fmall ^ 

Pi Joints you cann& fee de Vark at ell, 

Cof bim fiii Piftoles^ dat is fheap enough^ 

In tre Tear it fall fa<ve half an Ounce of Snuffe* 

De Ctquett fke ave her Ratafia dere^ 

Her Gonxin, her Complexion^ Deux yeux, her Lo*i>ert, 

j^s for de Cuckold-"—- dat indeed you can make bere% 

De French it is dat teach de Lady ^wear 

De fhort Muffy nvit her ^vite Elhonv ban ; 

De Beaux de large Muff, *wit his Sleeve dozvM dere* * 

Fe teach your Fifes to opt dere Hufbands Purfes, 

To put de Fur h do round dere Coach, and dere Horfeu 

GarxMon ! ^ve teach you every Ting de Farle ; 

For vy den your damn Poet dare to fnarle ? 

Begar, me <vil be revenge upon his Play, 

Tre toufan Refugee (Par bleu c^efi vrayj 

Sail all comf here, and damn him upon bis tird Day. 



Pointing to his Fingers^. 
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tre hJeu ! vert is dis dam Pcet ? v<^/ 

'yarvconn ! me nftl €ut pff ail bis f*we Ear : 

Its Enrage -"^^^fjoiv be is net here. 

u affront de French / Le *vi/aine Bite / 

rcnch ! your bfjl Friend / ■ you J^ffre datf 

^cu f hhjjiiurs a /e^aii fort Iv^raU f 

ave you Erghjh dat \cu can call your rucn ? 

ya^ve you of grand Pleafure in dit Tt^wn, 

t it come from France, dat mil get dirwn / 

tt, Ba^et J ycur Vin^ your Drefs^ your Dame j 

r//, you fee, tout Alamodt de France, 

eau dere buy n bondre KnicJ^'knaci ; 

rfy out fVit, but feidom bring it bad : 

'(p» be bring a Snvff-box Hingis fo fmall " 

cintt you cann^ fee de Fark at ally 

hint fi've Biftoles^ dat is fheap enough^ 

f Year it fall fa*ve half an Ounce of Bnujlh 

c^uet, fbe a*ve her Ratafia dere^ 

70%un, her Complexion ^ Deux y^enx, her Lo*i>ere, 

r de Cuckold-'^'^^dat indeed you can make bere^ 

^ench it is dat teach de Lady nuear 

urt Mufff twit her fvife Elbonu ban ; 

eaux de large Muff, twit his Sleeve doivn dere. * 

ich ycur Fifes to ope dere Hufbands Purfesy 

it de Furbeio round dere Coach, and dere Horfeu 

oon ! we teach you every Ting de Farte \ 

y den your damn Poet dare to fnarle ? 

'•j me <vil be revenge ubon his Piay^ 

ufan Refugee (Parbleu c^ef vrayj 

u'l come here, and damn him upon bis tird Day. 
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